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The last issue of Wiffler’s Digest included a list of reasons to never play wiffleball at 
the beach. As the President and co-founder of the Beach Wiffleball Association in 
southern California (www.beachwiffleball.com), I felt it was my duty to take a stand 
in the sand to speak out about the joys of strikes and outs on the shore.

1. The Beach is an Equalizer - Your first thought may be that wind and an uneven 
field is a drawback, but the truth is it makes the game better by bringing players 
closer to the same level. Skilled players find new challenges while novices get the 
occasional lucky break from the environment to keep them in the game. 

2. Diving! - Without a doubt, the best part of playing on the beach is the ability, 
perhaps necessity, to dive at flyballs and groundballs. Sand is much more forgiving 
to the body than any other surface wiffleball is played on, at least until someone 
starts a Water Wiffleball Association. There are simply way more awesome and 
frequent defensive plays on the beach, turning the sometimes boring role of fielder 
into a stage for photo-worthy greatness.

3. Ground Balls are More Fun - A well hit groundball tends to go in a straight line 
at first, but becomes more prone to minor hops and direction changes as it slows 
down. This puts the impetus on the fielder to track it down in a hurry, once again 
adding a little spark to the defensive plays.

4. Beach Chairs Make Great Strike Zones - Only a dedicated few have built or are in 
possession of a suitable strike zone for field games. However there is always a beach 
chair handy at the beach and plenty of sand to raise it up the right level. We let the 
winning pitcher sit in it after the game and watch the losing team pick up the cones 
and balls. We even added two rules when a runner is on; an untouched pitch that 
comes to rest on the chair is a pickoff while one that lands there after hitting the 
batter is a stolen base.

5. Pitching Gets a Boost - Putting the wind behind the pitcher takes the pitcher / 
batter showdown to a new level. Your fastest pitch will be off the mark but your 
slower pitches get a new life. Your straight pitches can take on a knuckleball quality 
you never had. After some practice, you will realize you can work with the wind to 
get more break on your curves and sliders too. 
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6. Flyballs - Hitting into the wind adds a new dimension to every fly ball. Despite 
what you may believe, a wiffleball does not swirl around in the wind. It does 
however tend to tail steadily downwind making even an infield pop-up becomes 
a fun challenge tracking it into foul territory. Deep home run shots might remain 
in the air just long enough to be catchable. On the batting side, right field drops 
its status as a place for your weakest fielder to sit out half an inning as the wind 
can open up the opposite field for hitters. The long playable line drive becomes a 
candidate to be lifted into a sailing homer.

7. Great for One on One Games - Pitching with the wind and hitting into it compresses 
the field to a degree that makes it possible for a solo player to cover the field and 
enjoy some fielding while pitching. Most fly balls become playable. The sand slows 
down the ground game enough to create more playable shots. Diving to block a 
single becomes more possible and fun to attempt.

8. Pickup games - Start playing at the beach and watch how fast people show interest 
in your game. People usually go to parks with a purpose but just about everyone 
at the beach has an open schedule and can easily be recruited (or will ask) to join 
the game.

9. Hotties - The prior article lamented the possibility of a hairy guy with man-tits 
sunbathing in view of the game. Sure, that can happen. However, the odds of a 
bikini hottie walking by, laying out, or stopping to watch is pretty high. 

Now of course there are a few drawbacks that are unique to the beach. It can be too 
windy to play but no more often than landlocked players experience rainouts. It can 
also be hard on some beaches to find the room to play at the peak of the summer. 
However this probably occurs less often than showing up at a park to play and 
finding it swarmed over with soccer players. The good news is that if the beach is 
too windy or crowded for wiffleball, well, you are still at the beach which is a great 
place to be anyway.

Photos by Beach Wiffleball Association co-founder Danger Dave. Check out his 
Facebook albums at www.DangerDavePix.com.
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With most of the country’s wiffleball players waiting for the snow to disappear 
and the temperature to rise before they can break out the plastic, there is a league in 
New York that found a simple solution – bring the game inside.

The Hudson Valley Wiffle Ball League, founded in 2010, has divided its calendar 
into three seasons: a summer league, a fall league, and now, a winter indoor league. 
They officially named their winter campaign “Winter Ball at the East Fishkill Golf 
Center.” Winter Ball consists of four teams: the Reds, Cubs, Dodgers, and White 
Sox, with opening night on sunday, January 15th. The league plays their games on 
sunday nights, and with the league having an off week due to Super Bowl XLVI, 
the teams will finish off their 10-game season with an important stretch of seven 
straight weeks of games. 

Commissioner David Grogan was kind enough to answer a few questions for 
Wiffler’s Digest, and here’s what he had to say.

Q: How does indoor wiffleball differ from the outdoor game?

A: I’ve been surprised how different indoor wiffleball is, though perhaps I shouldn’t 
be. First, I think the key difference is the fast track. If you hit a grounder on the field 
turf at the East Fishkill Golf Center dome, it doesn’t get slowed down the way it 
would on grass, so the necessity to field well is amplified in the dome. Also having 
an outfielder with a great arm who can throw the ball the backstop is key because 
you can’t guard the singles line for ground balls like you can in the outdoor game. 

Then there is the issue of pitching. Pitchers who played in our summer or fall league 
are noting that some pitches that didn’t work outside, worked really well inside 
the dome – and vice versa -- so they’ve had to make some adjustments. There is 
no wind inside the dome. Finally, there is a ceiling here, so some fly balls will hit 
the netting protecting the lights. A few sure homers have been taken away by the 
ceiling net, but of course, I didn’t really worry about it until I had a grand slam 
robbed by the ceiling!

As for hitting, I personally find it easier to hit outside than under the fluorescent 
lights of the dome. Some players have said the same thing, some disagree. It’s a 
totally different feel really.
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Really, we’re glad the East Fishkill Golf Center offered to partner with us on this 
league.

Q: What special rules, if any, are there to aid the adjustment to indoor play?

A: The first thing is, we got rid of the doubles line. We figured with the fast track a 
lot of balls would roll past outfielders and we were right, so our indoor rule is that 
you have to leg out a double on the basepaths rather than just be awarded one. 

Also, with a ceiling, we had to institute a rule that part of the ceiling is in play, so if 
you catch it off the ceiling, it’s an out. Or, if it drops to the field, you have a hit. It’s 
kind of like when we played in the field I built at my house, where the trees were in 
play, so that actually brings a backyard aspect back to the league that is not there in 
our summer and fall league games in Highland. 

Then again, it has also irritated quite a few batters who saw a sure-fire homerun get 
caught for an out.

Q: Who are some star players in Winter Ball?

A: For the White Sox: Definitely Joe Curbelo, their star pitcher, and their outfielder 
Tom Resso, who can just flat out hit.

The Reds got Kris Morse, who was the Fall League Triple Crown winner and 
unanimous MVP, and Chad Fordham, a great hitter in addition to being a dominant 
pitcher.

Dom Rosso is a monster at the plate for the Cubs, and they also possess a tricky 
pitcher in Jason Barone. Barone doesn’t throw very hard, but his pitches have a lot 
of movement and he can hit the corners and change speeds extremely well.

For the Dodgers, Haley Messina is straight up just a great hitter, and a very good 
outfielder.

Q: Which of the four teams can contend for the Winter Ball title?

A: Well, right now we have three teams that are tied for first place with 2-1 records, 
but it’s early in the season. I think, all things being equal, it will come down to the 

White Sox and my own Reds.

The White Sox have a great starting pitcher in Joe Curbelo, whose transformation 
from a mediocre pitcher in the fall league to now being a great starter in the winter 
league has frankly been remarkable and is a testament to his hard work. The Cubs, 
however, have had a surprising start. They’re new to the league and they have guys 
who can hit, and a pitcher, Jason Barone, who is pretty good himself. He doesn’t 
throw hard at all, but his pitches have a lot of movement and he hits the corners and 
changes speeds. If he continues to improve they could be a dark horse. The Dodgers 
can hit but they have no pitching to speak of. They’ll outhit a team here and there 
during the season and get a few wins that way. They have yet to get their first win, 
though.

The Hudson Valley Wiffle Ball League is an intriguing league to follow throughout 
the year, as they contain three different competitions that nearly encompass the 
entire calendar year. 

While indoor wiffleball is something most of us are foreign to, and the idea of it 
either entices us or confuses us. With such a unique way to play the game, and with 
few many differences between the indoor game and the more common outdoor 
game, Winter Ball at the East Fishkill Golf Center will surely be a league to follow 
in the next couple of months, with the championship game taking place on Sunday, 
April 1st.

Tampa Takes the Field

The Tampa Bay Wiffleball League, a league said to be the South Region’s new 
premier league, is underway in its 2012 season. The league’s first year was in 2010, 
and they immediately impressed those in the wiffleball community, especially those 
who frequent the message board of NWLA. 

The league has been praised as the league to save the South, as the South is noting 
for lacking the amount of leagues that the East Region and Central Region boast. In 
the past year, the Rays dominated the league and were runners-up to the Kingston 
Marlins in the NWLA National Small Team Tournament. This year, two of the Rays 
stars, Chris and Michael Harley are on separate teams, with Michael Harley taking 
his talents to the Indians clubhouse. The league consists of five teams: the Rays, 
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Indians, Gators, Bandits, and Braves. 

So far in the year, the Indians have made good use of their acquisition, and stand 
alone in first place with a 6-2 record. Michael Harley leads the league with a 0.49 
ERA and has 3 of his team’s 6 wins. The Indians recently split a 2-game series with 
the Rays, winning 2-1 and losing 1-0. Although they aren’t among the league’s best 
in batting average or on-base percentage, the Indians rank second in the dinger 
category, having hit 13 home runs. This team lives by its strong pitching and it’s 
long-ball hitting. 

The middle of the league is a bit of a logjam, and breaking it down isn’t so simple. 
The Rays stand in second with a 4-2 record, but have the Bandits and Gators biting 
at their heels with 4-4 records. The Rays’ two losses were one-run defeats at the 
hands of the Indians. The Rays have two strong pitchers in Shane Effertz and Chris 
Harley, who both boast ERA’s under 1.65. The Rays pitching may be too strong for 
the Indians, and late in the year they may take their spot atop the league standings. 
The Rays just need to make sure they do not give up a bad pitch or two – because if 
they do, the Indians will not let the opportunity pass them.

The Bandits have three of the top four hitters in the league, with Matt Coryea, 
Adam Rizzo, and Derek Linderman, who boast .444, .400, and .375 batting averages, 
respectively. This team leads the league in nearly every significant batting category, 
including batting average, home runs, base hits, doubles, plate appearances, 
slugging percentage, and on-base percentage. This team can win games simply by 
out-hitting opponents. However, their pitching isn’t all that great, as it ranks 2nd-
to-last to the dreadful Braves lineup. With such hitting talent being held down by 
mediocre pitching, can the Bandits seriously contend against the Indians and get 
over the .500 mark?

The Gators worry me as I analyze them. Obviously, a 4-4 record is a 4-4 record and 
they stand at the same spot as the powerful Bandits, but I couldn’t help but notice 
that three of their wins have come against the lowly 1-7 Braves. They have come 
close to topping the Rays and Indians, but they haven’t done so quite yet. They beat 
the Bandits handily in their season opener, but since then have gone 0-4 against the 
league’s top 3. They do have a great hitter in John Collins, and a dual threat hitter-
pitcher in Bill Dearing, but can this team break through the top echelon of Tampa 

Bay Wiffleball? Only time will tell, as the team faces off against those top 3 teams in 
their next three games. They had better be on their A-game to show that they are 
the real deal and can contend in this league.

The Braves…oh, the Braves. The Braves hold high a 8-0 victory over the heavy-
hitting Bandits as their lone victory so far in the 2012 campaign. With terrible 
pitching and average hitting, this team simply can’t compete. After being shutout in 
the first five games, they surprisingly shutout a team themselves, then dropped two 
games by scores of 19-4 (Gators) and 20-10 (Bandits). In a 16-game schedule, this 
team will be lucky to earn themselves another victory. I hope they do, and I hope 
they win a few more, just for parity’s sake.

All in all, this league is very fun to follow, as the ever-developing logjam of teams 
takes its true shape and form. The regular season ends in the last week of February, 
with the playoffs soon after. 

Last year, they had one dominant team that nearly won the Small League National 
Tournament. This year, they have 3 or 4 very good teams out of a 5-team league. That 
might not earn them a National Tourney winner, as the NWLA votes on winners 
and usually goes to the teams with lopsided records. But what it will give them 
is a good reputation. It gives them further legitimacy as the South Region’s best 
league, although leagues such as Wiffle Atlanta would argue with that statement. 
If the South Region were to have a legitimate in-person tournament, it is in my 
personal opinion that Tampa teams would likely light up the place. The parity the 
league lacked last year and now possesses this year is remarkable, and you’d be hard 
pressed to find a few better leagues to follow in the summer than this one right now.

As one of only two NWLA currently running, this is certainly an exciting league to 
check up on. They play their games on Saturdays and will wrap their very competitive 
season up by the beginning of March. Will the split of the Harley brothers hinder 
the Rays’ title quest? Can the Indians use the acquisition of Michael Harley to win 
the trophy? Will the Bandits hit their way to a championship? All these questions, 
and more, will be answered soon by the play on the field. Be sure to follow.
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Of all the mid-sized leagues in the country, few teams have absolutely destroyed 
the competition more than Freaky Franchise of Ontario County Wiffleball 
Association. They dominated in the regular season with an 18-2 record and went 
4-1 in the playoffs and won the OCWA championship. They rank 9th on the final 
National Wiffleball League Association (NWLA) rankings. Despite somehow 
snubbed from the New York State Wiffleball Rankings, Freaky Franchise stands 
out in a state bustling with over a dozen leagues...that’s quite the accomplishment.

So how did they pull off such a great year in 2011? To find the answer, I decided 
to ask the team myself. Their team captain, Ryan Bush, was happy to answer any 
questions I had but I found I only had only one question - what is the secret to their 
success? The answer seems simple: great pitching.

Bush seems to be the breakthrough player from the team being decorated with 3 
OCWA Awards (Pitcher of the Year, Strikeout King, & Silver Slugger) and leading 
his team to the championship. The attention he receives is well-deserved when you 
look at his pitching stats: 10-1, 0.81 ERA, and 114 Ks. What’s interesting is that he 
had only 3 complete games, in fact there were only 4 complete games thrown by 
any of the 4 players on the team during the entire regular season. This can only 
mean one thing: they have a solid pitching rotation and they know when it’s time 
to bring in relief for the starting pitcher. Bush elaborated on their pitching strategy, 
“Unlike most of the other leagues we have a pitching rule where each player has to 
pitch a minimum of 2/3 innings in 15 out of the 20 games (the other 5 games we allow 
complete games). With this rule we usually had [Jon] Suhre pitch the first inning, Nate 
[St.Ours] pitch the second inning, and then I would pitch the third and fourth. Suhre 
is a guy who pitches [for] contact so defense is huge when he is on the mound. Nate 
and I are strikeout pitchers so the defense wasn’t quite as important when we were 
pitching. In our league it is huge to have three guys that can consistently throw strikes 
and we were lucky enough to have that.” With a strategy like this it’s no wonder 
that this team killed the competition. Constantly switching up pitchers ensures that 
they stay fresh and that the other team never gets very comfortable with any one 
pitcher from the team and can keep the opposing team guessing. Sharing pitching 
duties like this can also keep any one particular teammate from being too drained 
to perform well at the plate.
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Bush is no stranger to championships, this is his second consecutive league title, 
winning the 2010 OCWA Championship with the BT Storm. Bush has always been 
strong on the mound and has impressive career (2008 - present) stats thus far: 20-5 
win/loss record, 154.1 IP, and 388 Ks. It’s safe to say that he’ll easily make it into the 
NWLA Hall of Fame the moment he stops ‘retires’ from the game. As jaw-dropping 
as these numbers are it’s important to remember that, although he probably did a 
lot of the heavy lifting, he didn’t do it all by himself. Nate St. Ours and Jon Suhre 
pitched a combined 6-0 with 37 strikeouts - not bad. St. Ours had a 4-0 win/loss 
record and 34 Ks but allowed 31 of the team’s 98 earned runs for the season and 
gave up 72 of the team’s 139 walks. As for Suhre, he had a 2-0 record with 3 Ks but 
somehow managed to allow 31 earned runs in only 15 innings pitched. 

You may be wondering who the team’s fourth man is... Brett Bigler only played in 
4 games this season and pitched a total of three innings that spanned over three 
games. He managed to get a win in there, earning him a 1-0 record, but he only 
struck out 2 batters and allowed 12 runs which gave him a 16.00 ERA (one of the 
worst ERAs in the league). However, Bigler had the second highest batting average 
in the league (.680) and scored 21 RBIs and 4 homeruns in his short season. If 
Bigler would have played in more games he may have been able to find redemption 
on the mound and his skills on offense could have possibly given Freaky Franchise 
the necessary runs to have gone undefeated in 2011. He didn’t play in either of the 
two games the team lost during the regular season, both of which were low scoring 
games. 

Freaky Franchise were not as impressive at the plate as they were on the mound. 
They had the 4th highest team batting average (.388), far from impressive when you 
consider their league has only 6 teams. Their team hit the least amount of home 
runs (25) and were next to last in runs scored. In many cases they only won their 
games by a couple of runs - meaning that when they got a lead they held it with 
their spectacular pitching and defense....but that’s not to say that they didn’t win 
games without an occasionally rally at the plate. Bush admitted that “Our hitting 
wasn’t the best in the league but we definitely got the job done when we had to, eight 
out of our eighteen regular season wins were comebacks where we took the lead in the 
third or fourth inning.”

Their defense is what made them so successful in 2011. They allowed the least 

amount of runs (98) without putting up outstanding offensive numbers themselves. 
It’s this reason alone that Freaky Franchise managed to have such a great season 
and win the championship this year. Some of you may see their success as a team 
effort or the result of the sizeable contributions of their captain, Ryan Bush. It’s 
a subject that I debated with myself for a while until I asked Jon Suhre what he 
thought the secret of their success was. “Starts with an ‘R’ and ends with a ‘-yan 
Bush’.” The secret is out.
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The 2007 NWBL Championship Collapse

By Matt Herrmann

The 2011 Major League Baseball season brought many surprises, but nothing 
was more exciting and shocking than the historic collapses of the Boston Red 
Sox and Atlanta Braves in their respective wildcard races. It was not long ago that 
the National Wiffleball League saw such a collapse with as much feeling as the 
MLB experienced this year. In 2007, the Lackawanna Rapids faced off against the 
Dowling BlackSox for the NWBL Championship. The Rapids had cruised through 
the regular season, and were favorites for the title, but after taking a 2-0 series lead 
in the best-of-five series, the BlackSox pulled off one of the greatest comebacks in 
league, and possibly wiffleball history. 

The Rapids finished 2007 20-5, which was then a league record for wins in a season. 
They were the only team in the NWBL with a winning record, and were hands 
down the favorite to win the championship. Matt Herrmann finished the year 15-2 
with a 3.21 ERA on the mound. He also batted above .560 with a league best 40 
homeruns and 101 RBIs. Adam Skurat, the lights-out closer for the Rapids, finished 
the season with a league record 11 saves. In short, the Rapids had the statistics to 
show that they were easily on their way to the franchise’s third title. 

The Dowling BlackSox finished the regular season 11-14, good enough for second 
place. Unlike the Rapids, the Sox did not have any outstanding players in the regular 
season, but did have one of the best home field advantages in league history. The 
Sox and Rapids both cruised through the first round of the playoffs and met in the 
championship.

The Rapids shutout the BlackSox 6-0 in Game 1 behind dominant pitching from 
Matt Herrmann. A three run homerun from Herrmann and a two run shot from 
Skurat provided enough offense for the Rapids to take an early 1-0 series lead. 

Brian Sedeyn held the BlackSox to just two runs in the second game of the series as 
the Rapids beat the Sox 4-2. Like the previous game, the long ball gave the Rapids 
all the support they would need. Leading the best-of-five series 2-0, the Rapids 
needed just one more victory to pull away with the championship. 

Mike Palmesino, who started the current Bobcats franchise in 2005 as the Dowling 
BlackSox, commented, “Coming into the series, the BlackSox were not a very 
worthy opponent for the Rapids, but they definitely had the right mindset entering 
Game 3 down 2-0, and they came out victorious. The only advantage we had was 
our field.”

In Game 3, the Rapids got out to an early 6-0 lead, before the BlackSox began to 
slowly chip away at the deficit. Entering the bottom of the sixth, the final inning, 
the Rapids led the game 11-5 and were just two outs from their third championship. 
The BlackSox then pulled off one of the greatest comebacks ever in a championship 
game. Off Rapids starter Matt Herrmann, the BlackSox rallied home five runs 
to tie the game. Casey Hanley smacked a walk-off two run homerun to cap an 
unbelievable comeback, and a BlackSox 12-11 Game 3 victory. 

“We were still pretty confident about Game 4. We were the better team, most people 
knew it. We expected to do what we had been doing all series, keeping pouring runs 
on and hope our pitching can keep the Sox grounded. We were wrong”, said Matt 
Herrmann, longtime Rapids player. 

Game 4 proved to be very similar to Game 3. With the Rapids leading the series two 
games to one, the Rapids take advantage of the BlackSox pitching mistakes, taking 
a 9-3 lead into the sixth. Once again, with just two outs away from a championship, 
everything went wrong for the Rapids. Brian Sedeyn, who had been pitching a 
great game so far, was no longer dominant. The Sox rallied home six runs to tie 
the game before Mike Palmesino smacked a game winning RBI double, giving the 
Sox their second straight walk-off victory. The BlackSox had tied the series at two 
games apiece, and the series went to the fifth and final game of the 2007 NWBL 
Championship. 

The Rapids jolted out to a 2-0 lead in the first, before the Sox rallied home three 
runs in the third, taking a 3-2 lead. The Sox took a 4-2 lead in the fourth and 7-2 
lead in the fifth. In the bottom of the fifth, the Rapids managed to plate two runs, 
but left the bases loaded with no outs. Down 7-4 in the bottom of the sixth, the 
Rapids once again loaded the bases, but this time they were down to their final 
out. Matt Herrmann popped up to second for the second, and final out of the 2007 
NWBL Championship. 
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“It was definitely the worst collapse that I had ever experienced. It was crazy”, stated 
Brian Sedeyn. 

The Dowling BlackSox had pulled off one of the biggest comebacks in a sport that 
rarely, if ever, sees such a comeback. Usually in the NWBL, the better team wins. In 
the end, despite regular season record and statistics, the Dowling Bobcats were the 
better team, and the 2007 NWBL Champions.
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Name League IP H K BB R ERA W L S
* Chris Hess HFWB 41 12 107 13 3 0.44 6 1 0
*Chris Horwedel HFWB 27.2 3 75 40 9 1.95 4 2 0
*Tadd O'Neil HFWB 35 13 92 36 5 0.86 5 1 0
Joel Benicase KWLNY 33.1 -- 73 14 2 0.36 4 0 0
Ryan McElrath KWLNY 27 -- 75 29 8 1.78 4 1 0
*Joseph Thaman PWL 69 19 89 -- 5 1.87 11 0 0
Nicholas DiCrosta PWL 56.5 18 54 -- 4 0.42 8 1 0
* Ryan Bush OCWA 44.1 13 114 41 13 0.81 10 1 0
Chris Roeder OCWA 6.2 30 60 37 15 1.64 3 1 0
* Brian Rensch KWL 60.3 10 161 20 0 0.00 8 0 0
*Adam Kuzmin KWL 54 8 142 34 3 0.33 8 1 0
*Eric Yoder KWL 54 18 103 20 6 0.67 9 0 0
*TJ Therrien HRLTC 57 42 65 20 20 2.11 10 0 0
*Erik Ganeles HRLTC 72 50 114 43 30 2.50 10 2 0
Dr. Seuss HRLTC 76 28 134 33 15 1.18 9 4 1
Shirls HRLTC 53.3 36 94 21 17 1.91 9 2 0
* Dennis Pearson WSEM 80.2 18 233 97 21 1.30 14 4 1
*Cliff Comstock WSEM 67.2 48 108 21 18 1.33 13 3 0
Michael Constanti WSEM 61.2 49 121 42 19 1.43 9 3 0
Ken Crochet WATL -- -- 93 -- -- 1.08 6 2 0
Scott Pausche SCWL 52 47 127 41 27 3.12 9 0 0
Greg Sowards GDWL 18 14 10 0 6 1.00 4 1 1
Josh Berletich GDWL 21 31 28 3 18 2.57 5 3 0
Eric Kelle CCWA 46 10 113 14 1 0.13 5 0 0
 Mike Benkoski CCWA 86.1 15 192 49 9 0.63 12 2 1
*Dan Sefner CCWA 80.1 18 194 52 16 0.97 9 4 2
Davis Pierce BTWL 61.1 39 75 36 14 1.27 8 0 1
*Michael Harley TBW 52 10 102 42 5 1.00 9 1 0
Chris Harley TBW 31 10 127 40 10 3.12 6 0 0
Vinny Plateroti NWBL 130 -- 49 -- 46 2.12 16 6 1
Ian Hanley NWBL 130 -- 70 19 37 1.71 13 7 0
Mike Schultz BWL 106 36 185 15 14 0.53 16 6 0
 Kyle Lidster GBL 97 16 46 2 26 1.34 15 5 5

Who’s your best pitcher? It’s a question you’ll be asked if you talk to enough 
players from other leagues. But in my experience, when I tell someone the name of 
my league’s best pitcher the other person begins to attempt to size up their league’s 
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best pitcher to mine. Normally this leads to either an enthralling conversation or 
develops into an argument. In either event, it can be interesting  to entertain the 
thought of how the dominate pitchers from the nation’s various leagues measure up 
next to one another.

Chris Hess - Hess Field Wiffleball League - Braves

Chris Hess is the classic case of a commissioner being one 
of the best players in a league. He’s been commissioner since 
the league’s inception in 2005 and the field is in his back yard. 
However, Hess’s pitching dominance has not always been so 
consistent. He visibly struggled on the mound in 2010 with 
a 4-4 record and 3.38 ERA. But in early 2011 Hess turned 
it around and put up some impressive numbers, leading the league in wins and 
strikeouts and sporting the lowest ERA. Hess is back on top despite coming up 
short in the 2011 HFWB World Series.

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
6 1 0 41 107 13 12 3 0.44

Brian Rensch - Kalamazoo Wiffle League - Kentucky Waterfalls

He’s been called the “Pit Master” by many in the KWL because 
he’s been smoking batters since he made his first appearance in 
2010. He brings the heat despite the stigma the league has for 
being medium pitch. Winning 2011 NWLA Pitcher of the Year 
and KWL Cy Wiffle in 2010 and 2011, Rensch could possibly 
be the best ginger to ever play the game. If you still are not 
convinced that this guy has the goods consider that every game 
he threw was a shutout, two of which were no-hitters, and another two were perfect 
games. Recognize!

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
8 0 0 60.3 161 21 10 0 0.00

Chris Horwerdel - Hess Field Wiffleball League - Cardinals

He’s been making a name for himself since he joined HFWB 
in 2007 when his team won the HFWB World Series. Initially, 
Horwedel had some rough outings on the mound in 2007 and 
2008 but all of that changed in 2009 when he went 5-1 with 
a 1.12 ERA and struck out 96 batters. He got even better the 
following year with a 7-1 record, 2.15 ERA, and 115 strikeouts. 
2011 was no different as Horwedel led the charge on another World Series victory 
for the Cardinals.

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
4 2 0 27.2 75 40 3 9 1.95

Michael Harley - Tampa Bay Wiffle - Rays

Last year Michael Harley lead the charge for 
his team becoming league champions. His 
pitching was responsible for nearly half of the 
team’s wins in 2011, helping them finish with a 
19-1 record and finishing at #3 on the NWLA 
rankings (small teams division).  Although his walk count was rather high, at 42, 
he only managed to allow 5 runs score while he was on the mound. 2012 looks to 
be an even better year for Harley as he already has a 6-1 record with 97 strikeouts 
and helping his new team, the Indians,  remain in first place in the 2012 TBWL 
standings with a 11-3 record.

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
9 1 0 52 102 42 10 5 1.00

Davis Pierce - Black Top Wiffleball - Padres

He is described as the “best player in the league” by BTWL 
commissioner Jim Sarkisian. Pitching from 55-65 mph 
with dynamic curves and a phenomenal riser, Pierce is an 
unstoppable force in his league. He finished the year without 
any losses on the mound. He’s won league MVP five times 
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in six years, pitched over 300 innings, and threw nearly 400 career stikeouts. He’s 
more than proven himself to be king of the hill in this small league out of Auburn, 
Massachusetts.

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
8 0 1 61.1 75 36 39 14 1.27

Joe Thaman - Potomac Wiffleball League - Superman’s 
Wheelchair

After playing in the College World Series for Notre Dame, 
Thaman began a successful pitching career in Washington 
D.C. in the PWL.  He won both Cy Young and M.V.P. in 
2010 and 2011. In 2010 his team, Superman’s Wheelchair, 
won the PWL World Series but could not duplicate the 
same success in the playoffs in 2011 despite going 25-3 in the regular season.  He 
has thrown 8 no-hitters, 7 of which occurred last season. Out of the 11 games he 
pitched, 8 were shutouts. This is the top pitcher from the Potomac Wiffleball League 
- make no mistake about it.

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
11 0 0 69 89 -- 19 5 1.87

Ryan Bush - Freaky Franchise - Ontario County Wiffle 
Assoc.

Freaky Franchise were a sensation in 2011. They finished 
the year with an 18-2 record and were nationally ranked at 
#9. He dominated the mound in his league and won Pitcher 
of the Year and Strikeout King.  He struck out over 100 
batters while only throwing 3 complete games, talk about 
a guy who knows when to quit when he’s ahead.  You can 
find out so much more about Ryan Bush by reading the Freaky Franchise article 
elsewhere in this issue.

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
10 1 0 44.1 114 41 13 13 0.81

Dennis Pearson - Git r’ Done - Wiffle in Southeast Michigan

Dennis Pearson was a breakout star in WSEM in 2011. His 
pitching was described as “incredibly wild” before the 2011 
season. Pearson got his pitching under control and had a 
monumental season on the mound, going 14-4 with 1 save. 
He not only had the most strikeouts in his league (233) but 
also topped every other NWLA pitcher in the country. His 
impressive performance on the mound earned him the 
Clown Shu Award (WSEM’s version of the Cy Young) the NWLA Strikeout King 
Award. Pearson found a way to perform even better when leading his team to the 
championship in the WSEM playoffs. He pitched 6 games, many of which went into 
extra innings, and won every single game. He struck out an additional 144 batters 
in the post-season, brining his 2011 total to 377 Ks. One issue Pearson had on the 
mound last year was walking batters. He walked more batters than anyone else in 
the league at 97, but only walked 29 in the entirety of the playoffs. This guy seems 
to be constantly getting better each time he journeys to the mound. Look for great 
things to come from him in 2012. 

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
14 4 1 80.2 233 97 18 21 1.30

Eric Yoder - Belly Itchers - Kalamazoo Wiffle League

Yoder boasted the best pitching record in the KWL in 2011 at 
9-0. Yoder’s rise to success on the mound seemed unlikely in 
2011. In 2010 (his rookie season) he only pitched 29 innings 
and had a 3.10 ERA - not exactly a promising beginning to a 
good pitching career. Also, many figured the highly successful 
A.J. Tate would continue being the lead pitcher for the Belly 
Itchers. Although Yoder ended up on the mound more than 
what observers could have anticipated he did not disappoint. 
The Itchers finished the regular season with the best record in the league at 23-5, 
won the KWL Township Series (championship), and were nationally ranked at #4. 
Sadly, Yoder is probably one of the least celebrated pitchers from the KWL in 2011 
and his performance in the post-season could be to blame. He went 0-3 and gave 
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up 15 walks in just 25 innings pitched. 

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
9 0 0 54 103 20 18 6 0.67

Ian Hanley - Lackawanna Rapids - National Wiffle 
Ball League

Ian Hanley has pitched far more innings than any other 
pitcher on this list (130). Before joining the Rapids 
Hanley only had mediocre success on the mound but 
has since won two back-to-back NWBL Cy Young 
Awards. It is for this reason that some naysayers say his 
success is only possible because he finally was placed on a good team. However, 
Matt Hermann (NWLB Commissioner) believes Hanley could be “the real deal.” 
Hanley does not mess around on the mound and does not take any needless 
chances. So don’t expect any pitches down the middle from this guy. While a 13-7 
record is not too shabby, Hermann says that his team lost 4 games by the score 2-1. 
Similarly, the Rapids inability to bring runners in ultimately cost them the 2011 
NWBL Championship which proves that a pitcher can only carry a team so far to 
victory.

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
13 7 0 130 70 19 -- 37 1.71

Adam Kuzmin - Scared Hitless - Kalamazoo Wiffle League

He had the second greatest amount of strikeouts at 142, just 
behind Brian Rensch (who had 161). Kuzmin is best known 
for bringing heat on the mound and having a fast bat. But 
what’s most impressive about Kuzmin is his willingness to 
do just about anything to make a defensive play. Kuzmin’s 
hard work on the mound, as well as every other aspect of 
the game, earned him the KWL National League MVP award. Also, Kuzmin won 
the National League Silver Slugger by batting .321, hitting 17 HRs, and 50 RBIs. 
Kuzmin’s fine pitching and hitting was largely responsible for most of the wins 
Scared Hitless achieved but it was not enough to finish first in their division or be 

nationally ranked. Tragic end for a pitcher that had an otherwise fantastic season.

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
8 1 0 54 142 34 8 3 0.89

Dan Sefner - Expos - Columbia Cowlitz Wiffle Assoc.

Dan “Book ‘em” Sefner is one of the most celebrated pitchers 
in the Pacific Northwest. He was named 2011 CCWA Player 
of the Year and his third consecutive Northern League Cy 
Young for his dominant performance on the mound. The 
Expos had a phenomenal regular season thanks in no small 
part to his (and Omar Steinberg’s) fine pitching. You may 
see his 9-4 record and wonder why he is on the list. Three of his four losses were 
1-0 losses, which he cannot be directly blamed for. Also, the losses do not subtract 
from his talent. Nate Bullock, CCWA commissioner, said “He has uncanny control 
of eight different pitches.  When you step into the box against Dan you really have 
no idea of what’s going to come at you next.” Sefner kept his momentum on the 
bump going into the playoffs and was on the mound for two of the three games in 
the championship series. He won both games and the Expos swept the series and 
became the first team in the league to win two league championships.

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
9 4 2 80.1 149 52 18 16 0.97

TJ Therrien - Orioles - HRL: Twin Cities

TJ Therrien had the best pitching record in his league in 
2011 and aided the team in their conquest of the HRL. 
They were ranked #2 in the nation and won the 2011 HRL 
championship. But Therrien seemed to experience some 
difficulty in the playoffs and lost his only appearance on the 
mound during the championship series against the Red Sox. 
Some could dismiss his achievements by saying he was just placed on a good team 
but that becomes an inadequate argument once you find out just how dedicated he 
is to his craft. He practices often by routinely practicing hitting the corners of the 
strikezone and knocking down 2 x 4s he stands up with balls he pitches. “It’s an 
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addicting hobby,” he said “and I’m not ashamed.” 

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
10 0 0 57 65 20 42 20 2.11

Cliff Comstock - Wiffling DeLoppes - Wiffle in 
Southeast Michigan

Cliff Comstock had an amazing season on the mound in 
2011. Cliff is unique in his league, he has a serious fastball, 
a variety of junk pitches, and...he’s a lefty. Comstock’s 
success on the mound was unexpected since he was not the 
team’s ace, that role belonged to Chad Hoppe. Somehow 
the number two pitcher in the rotation stole the show and ended up with four more 
wins than Hoppe. Carl Coffee credited Comstock’s talent in his column ‘Coffee 
Time’ but also remarked that he “highly doubted” that Comstock could duplicate 
his success in 2012 as the league adopts new pitching rules. The 2012 season will 
be a trial by fire for Comstock as he tries to prove himself once again to be one of 
America’s top recreational pitchers.

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
13 3 0 67.2 108 21 48 18 1.33

Erik Ganeles - Gothams - HRL: Twin Cities

With a nickname like “The Legend” you are automatically 
drawn to Erik Ganles like a moth to flame. He has quite 
a reputation in the league for being a prankster and is 
adored by some players and hated by others. He is a 
fierce competitor who is capable of pitching 85+ mph but complies to the 60 mph 
maximum rule the HRL enforces. He has nine different pitches which includes a 
knuckleball and a screwball. Ganeles tied TJ Herrien for most wins (10) on the 
mound in the league in 2011 but had twice the amount of strikeouts (114 compared 
to Herrien’s 65).

W L S IP K BB H R ERA
10 2 0 72 114 43 50 30 2.50

Ok, so maybe it’s a little hyperbole but I can make you one promise: if you follow 
these steps you will be a better player this year. I guarantee it.  I have played this 
crazy sport for many years but my time for playing is now over. I have never been 
the most talented player but I have been fortunate enough to compete at a level 
higher than my ability. Sounds cocky, right? Maybe I just under estimate my ability. 
Not a chance. Actually, I’ve been told that I have a much higher opinion of myself 
than others. I find that hard to believe, but I digress.

It’s human nature to only do what is needed to achieve a goal. The underachiever 
always seems to work harder. Why is that? It’s obvious - they have to. Manny 
Ramirez didn’t have to run hard to 1st base because he put up great numbers and 
he didn’t  need or care if he got that extra hit by hustling. Unfortunately not all of us 
have such great talent. To be better all you need is desire and effort. Here are the 5 
things you need to do if you want to play your best:

#1. Preparation

I cannot stress enough how important this is. This is probably the biggest area that 
any wiffleball player could improve. Every pitcher out there has run into a situation 
where they didn’t have a ‘game ball’ and had to pitch with it. Why? Unprepared. I 
always wanted to have at least 6 broken-in wiffleballs ready. Whenever one was lost 
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or broken I could simply go over and take another without any warm ups and I had 
the confidence that I had with my original ball. This one area alone has cost more 
teams than any other preventable thing in the game.

Preparation is not just for pitchers. Making sure all your equipment is ‘game ready’ 
is important. Make sure all your bats are taped and ready to go. It gets hot in the 
summer so make sure you pack a cooler and have water and sun screen and chairs 
to rest between innings. I was laughed at when I would bring a canopy or screen 
tent to tournaments (they didn’t have the pop up canopy’s when I was playing back 
in the stone age).  But soon enough, when the heat began to take hold, the very 
same people who laughed at me were asking permission to seek shelter from the 
sun under my canopy.

#2. Know your Strengths and Weakness

If you don’t have good arm you wouldn’t pitch.  Common sense tells you this. I 
see so many teams lose games because they don’t look at the big picture and use 
common sense. Pay attention to detail. Don’t be afraid to change the lineup when 
you have a batter that’s struggling against a pitcher. Also, your ace may not always 
be the best match up for the team you’re playing. When you have trouble against a 
particular pitcher then recognize that and take a different approach.  If  you’re too 
aggressive - take more pitches, and do the opposite if you get behind in too many 
counts from looking. If you have a hitter that is on you - don’t be stubborn and 
challenge them. Make them chase. Walk them a few times and see if that doesn’t 
take away some aggressiveness.

Be honest with yourself and acknowledge your weaknesses and work on them. I 
had a huge problem with sliders, the drop that sliders can have would eat me up. 
One offseason I bought a pitching machine and set it up in the basement and hit 
sliders all offseason. I would like to say that I crushed every slider I saw but I didn’t. 
However, I was much more comfortable with them and I improved. As a result I 
didn’t see as many and I became a better hitter because of this.

Playing to your strength is just as important.  If you have two dominant hitters in 
your lineup you should always try to shorten your batting order whenever possible 
so that you can get those two hitters up to the plate. As a pitcher there was nothing 
I liked to see more than a team batting 5. I would always have 1 or 2 automatic outs 

in the lineup. That’s a huge advantage for a pitcher to have.

Some team’s strength is in pitching. Once again use this to your advantage. Limit 
your innings to keep your staff fresh. Try not to pitch the same pitcher against 
the same teams. The more you see a pitcher the better chance you have of hitting 
him. Sometimes the field you play on should dictate who pitches for you. The wind 
direction will favor certain types of pitchers. Understand and recognize this and 
put your pitchers in the best position to succeed.

If you’re having trouble with a particular pitch, try not swinging at it. Sounds simple 
but I’ve seen it a thousand times. A guy laughing and shaking his head as he goes 
down swinging as the ball misses the strike zone. The same goes for a pitcher who 
struggles with a hitter.  Play to your strength. Would you rather face the guy who 
owns you with nobody on base or the next guy who you’ve had some success with? 
Obviously you can’t just walk someone every time but you can pitch situational.

#3. Observation

Pay attention when you face a team and a pitcher is warming up. When he gets 
loose and starts throwing pitches watch what he throws. Pitchers like to hear the 
tin. Most will start with a pitch that they know will hit the strike zone. Remember 
that!  Pay attention to the count. When the count is 2-0 or 3-1 there’s a pretty 
could chance that the pitch will be a strike. Watch what the pitcher likes to throw 
when ahead or behind in the count.  Every pitcher has their patterns. If a pitcher 
is struggling to throw strikes with one of his pitches then let him struggle. Take 
that pitch out of play and focus on the pitches that are more hittable. It may sound 
simple and obvious but it’s all about paying attention and focus so that you put 
yourself in the best position to succeed.

The same observation goes for hitters. My team used to face this one hitter (who 
shall remain nameless) who never swung at the first pitch. I would start him off 
with a nice straight riser for strike one almost every time I faced him.  Some guys 
are the opposite and always chase with two strikes. Pay attention to how you are 
getting hitters out.

Every sport has their stars. Wiffleball leagues are no different. It’s more than just 
talent that makes them so good. Watch them and notice what do they do to get 
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ready for a game. Ask them how they scuff a ball or prepare the bats they use. “How 
do you throw that pitch?” You can learn a lot from great players just by interacting 
with them.

#4. Don’t be Predictable

It doesn’t matter if you’re a pitcher or hitter: no good can come from being 
predictable. The battle between the pitcher and batter can be broken down by 
asking simple questions. Is the hitter taking or swinging? Is the pitcher throwing a 
ball or a strike?  Being predictable in these two areas will put you at a disadvantage. 
Don’t always throw your slider or riser when the count is 2-0 or 3-1. When up to 
bat, don’t always take the first strike. If you remain unpredictable you are harder to 
hit and harder to pitch to. If you’re having too much success with a lineup you can 
fall into a very predictable pattern that could put you at a disadvantage. There’s a 
fine line between outthinking yourself and changing a pattern but if you’re mowing 
down a lineup by getting ahead with sliders and putting them away with screwballs 
you could be setting yourself up for failure in the later innings.

#5. Show up Early

I always tried to get to a tournament or league game early. I wanted to make sure 
I could get loose and make sure that the wiffleballs that I prepared worked at the 
field. Sometimes you spend time at home working in a bunch and you have your 
6 that work great but when you show up at the field two of them might be useless. 
That’s why I have at least 6 ready to go. It’s important to take some batting practice 
too. Of all the tournaments I have played in I couldn’t help but notice that the most 
teams that were still playing at the end were the ones that showed up first. Surely 
this can’t be a coincidence.
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If you visit the local sporting goods store enough in search of Wiffle® equipment 
then chances are you will eventually encounter a rival brand by the name of Junk 
Ball®. If you are like most wifflers you will probably look at a Junk Ball® for about 
1.7 seconds and then proceed to pick up a Wiffle®Ball and walk toward the nearest 
available checkout. The brand loyalty most Wiffle®Ball players have makes it difficult 
for newer brands such as Junk Ball® and Blitzball™ to make a name for themselves 
in the plastic bat and ball market. Yet Junk Ball® has managed to stick around for 
nearly 10 years and has had mostly good reviews from sources such as Time to Play 
Magazine, Kidz World, Amazon, and Ebay (although there has been some criticism 
about the red ring around the ball being easily broken). The price of the Junk Ball® 
is relatively low at around $3.99 and it is for this reason, I believe, that the Junk®Ball 
has remained competitive with Wiffle®Inc.  Junk Ball® is growing in popularity and 
has been featured in Men’s Health Magazine, Sports Illustrated Kids, ESPN the 
Magazine, and the NY Times. The product has also been mentioned on ESPN’s 
Pardon The Interruption, CBS Nightly News, and the Today Show on NBC.

So what’s the big deal? What is the difference between Junk Ball® and Wiffle® Ball? 
Well, not a lot. I spoke with a representative from Little Kids® Inc. named Jason 
Engle to explain to me what exactly a Junk® Ball really is. According to Engle the 
Junk Ball® was developed by an “interal group of employees” within Little Kids® Inc. 
around 10 years ago. The group “loved to play Wiffle® Ball and wanted to make it 
better!” They went through 20 different prototypes before settling on the design we 
see in stores today. The Junk Ball® can be found most places where the Wiffle® Ball 
is found, such as Dick’s Sporting Goods, Sports Authority, Modells, Hibbits, and 
dozens of other retailers. 

So at first glance there does not seem to be much difference between the two 
products so I finally just asked Engle ‘What makes the Junk Ball® so different from 
a Wiffle®Ball?’ At first, Engle’s explanation sounded like a sales pitch, “[It] allows 
anyone to throw pitches just like the pros... “ But then he began to run through 
some of the key differences. “The first time anyone picks up a Junk®Ball they can 
throw curveballs, knuckleballs and sliders. The ball has an adjustable ring that 
allows you to open and close the holes...this helps control the airflow through and 
around the ball...this is what makes the Junk®Ball so special.” The bat that comes 
with the ball has a nice perk by having a “built-in sweet spot” so there is no need to 

tape up your bat. 

 “There are a bunch of neighborhood [Junk Ball®] leagues” sprouting up around the 
country says Engle. They even “do a couple of charity tournaments” from time to 
time. The company hasn’t stopped at just a bat and ball set, they sell an official size 
strike zone and a ballpark in a box kit, which includes a strikezone, bases, a Junk 
Ball®, and cones to mark off home run boundries. Engle also said that the brand has 
some big plans for 2012 but kept a tight lip about it, saying only that it was “going to 
amaze the plastic bat and ball community!” I guess we’ll have to wait and see what 
Junk Ball® has in store for us in 2012.

36 37



Every wiffle league, every season, should have one common goal above all else: 
to improve their league.  There are obviously many ways to go about this, from 
developing a rules committee to improve game play, to upgrading your playing 
fields and equipment. Perhaps the greatest way to improve your organization is to 
expand in order to include more teams and players. This game is an amazing way 
to form friendships and camaraderie, and the more people involved, in most cases, 
the more enjoyment your league will create. 

Even though our leagues don’t charge admission, have hot dog vendors, or even 
peddle officially licensed gear, when it comes to promotion it is smart to look at 
your wiffle organization as a product. You would like to make your product as 
desirable as possible in order to persuade people into investing time and money 
(league dues) in your league.  The following are proven ways to create a buzz around 
the game of Wiffleball in your area, hopefully inspiring more people to come out 
and play. 

1. Get In Touch With Local Media Outlets

The game of Wiffleball is one of the coolest human interest stories that someone 
could write about. If you think about it, a bunch of grown men forming a competitive 
league around $4 worth of children’s toys is interesting to say the least. If you have a 
hometown paper, contact some local beat reporters (not necessarily sports writers) 
to come and check out a game. Have a local news station? Even better. This is the 
type of fluff story that people eat up on a slow news day.  After our league’s initial 
story in our Kalamazoo Gazette, we even had a group of journalists start their own 
team, and a damn competitive one at that. 

2. Embrace Social Media

Having a website, even a simple blogspot or DIY site, is a no brainer. But does 
your league have a Facebook page? What about Twitter? If not, why? It’s free. It’s 
accessible. And more and more people are using sites like Facebook to connect 
with organizations over dedicated websites. You can use it to post pictures, promote 
articles, and communicate important announcements. It is important, at least 
during the season, to keep these outlets updated frequently to maintain interest. 
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3. The Power of YouTube

Now that you have your fancy new Twitter handle and Facebook fan page, what 
kind of content are you going to use to fill them with? Video may be the best form 
of attracting outsiders to your league. Flip cameras are cheap and high definition, 
and they improved our league immeasurably this season. Not only did they drive 
web traffic by giving our own players something to watch while screwing off at 
work, but having a camera rolling during a certain amazing play helped us to make 
national news, which in turn led to nearby area cities forming their own wiffle 
leagues. It doesn’t take a professional video editor to put up 3 minute highlight clips 
of games, just someone with an hour or so of free time every week to narrow down 
the footage. 

4. Work With Your Local City Or Township

Is your little piece of wiffle heaven just becoming a little too cramped of quarters? 
Most league commissioners will tell you that local government is more than happy 
to lend a little bit of park space for some recreational fun. As taxpayers, you have 
every right to approach local leadership about using city land for your games. In our 
instance, our township board was more than happy to agree to a deal that created 
3 different fields around the area in exchange for picking up trash, occasionally 
mowing our own lawns, etc. If you get your game out of your backyard and into the 
public eye, you’ll attract more attention than you thought possible. 

5. Have An Entire League Fun Day

For most leagues, a “fun day” is some sort of all star festivities. For some, it’s an 
end of the season barbeque or awards ceremony. However you do it, showing 
appreciation for your league and every member of it is the best way to create word 
of mouth recruitment amongst your current players. A tried and true format that 
seems to work is some combination of a “fun” game, a home run derby, and the all 
star game. Bring a couple grills, couple coolers stocked with beverages and a bunch 
of hot dogs for the day. But it doesn’t stop there. Encourage those attending to make 
it a family day. Bring the wife, bring the kids, let the dogs tag along. Heck, you can 
even invite mom and dad. It’s also a great opportunity to invite the local media (see 
tip #1) to observe what the game means to the people involved in your league. 

“The excitement of being featured in a newspaper or on a radio program drives 
the players in your League to take pride in the overall product,” says Brian Meyers, 
commissioner of the Kalamazoo Wiffle League. “When everyone feels like they are 
part of something larger than a simple wiffleball league, they start to invest their 
own time into growing the product. 

In addition to these thoughts, I would highly recommend that you reach out to 
other league commissioners to ask questions. Chances are that they were once in 
your position, and can offer great advice on improving your league. I would also 
encourage not only the commissioner, but all league players, to be active on the 
NWLA forum page. Here you can find people all too eager to help you with rules, 
logos, and even overcoming disputes within your league. And always remember that 
no one gets rich doing this; we play this game for the friendship that is unparalleled 
outside of the wiffle community.
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Nestled in the heartland of Ohio, settled exactly between Springfield and 
Columbus as if placed there by the hand of God himself, is the city of London. 
With soybeans as far as the eye can see, one might make the assumption that there 
isn’t much going on in this sleepy little town. Well, one would be mistaken, for you 
have stumbled upon Wiffleball Mecca. 

The London Wiffleball tournament has deep roots as one of the oldest wiffle 
tourneys in the country, dating back to the summer of 1999. Brian Wheeler and 
his staff of volunteers and umpires do an amazing job of running a smooth and 
hospitable operation. Although the style of play may not be everyone’s cup of tea, 
the soft toss method is a highly enjoyable, offensive minded approach to the sport. 
But I’m not here to discuss the merits of the game play itself; Josh more than covered 
the tournament in the last edition of Wiffler’s Digest. I am simply writing a personal 
plea to attend this event in 2012.

Before we get into details, yes, you will need a GPS. Ohio folks apparently feel the 
same way about street signs as they do about free tattoos: No one needs to know. 
(OK, got that out of my system, I promise…) If you see the London Correctional 
Institution, you know that you are on the right track. Maybe you could even make 
a stop to say hello to Maurice Clarett (damn, I did it again.) One you navigate the 
miles of soy, you will come across a few acres of perfectly manicured grass and one 
of the most amazing houses that have ever allowed me on their premises. 

Strewn out across the immaculate lawn are no less than 13 fields for you to live out 
your wiffle glory. While playing, you can hit balls over barns, into a pond, and even 
into a bucket of KFC! (We have yet to confirm the report that doing so earns you 
free KFC for life.) Each field is unique in its own way, some narrow, some deep; 
some even run up or downhill. Every field has its own quirks and obstacles, and it 
is quite a sight to behold. 

Even if you make the trip with no intention of playing, there is still so much to do 
while in attendance. I would recommend that you bring any adult beverages with 
you, as London is an astonishingly difficult place to find beer in a pinch. Along with 
a cooler full of your drink of choice, a lawn chair and sunscreen are a must if you 
plan on spending the entire length of the tournament at the field. The food offered 
at the concession stand was actually very good, from burgers to hot dogs and ice 
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cream, and reasonably priced. There is also a small tent selling t-shirts to be worn 
with pride. 

Sure, the wiffle being played is great, and yes, there are many options to spend some 
money at the event, but what makes this pilgrimage worth it is without a doubt the 
people. Starting with the aforementioned people that run the event, everyone is 
very outgoing and appreciative of the fact that you came to visit. Coming from a 
diehard Michigander, that’s usually hard for me to say about Ohio people, but the 
folks from London are good in my book. 

In addition to the staff, when will you ever have a chance to be around over 200 
other wifflers? Nearly everyone who participated in the tournament, save for the 
dude who yelled at a 12 year old ump and your occasional “softball guy,” were an 
absolute pleasure to be around. Friendships were born after, and sometimes during, 
some of the most competitive moments of the day.  To see hundreds of people 
gathered around one field to cheer on their favorite in the Pepsi Power Club Home 
Run Derby was a quite the site. This event made it possible to put actual faces to 
screen names and statistics that you only read about on websites. Our own league 
had been involved in friendly banter with leagues such as Potomac and Wiffle 
in South East Michigan, and was able to share beer, shade and stories with them 
throughout the day. Meeting the esteemed editor in chief of this publication was 
another highlight from the weekend. 

Now, with rumblings of a potential NWLA competition to precede the London 
tourney, I feel inclined more than ever to encourage you to start saving your loose 
change to fund a trip to London in mid-July. I can only describe this event as a 
Wiffle-Woodstock, only with far less nudity and drugs. So get the guys together, 
everyone pitch in for gas money and a hotel room, and join your brothers-in-wiffle 
from across the country in 2012. Even the Mayans are telling me that this might be 
your last chance. 
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I can’t beat my son at wiffleball, anymore.

It is a revelation that feels a little like when I was four and my older sister explained 
to me the concept of death and then assured me of my own mortality. A queasiness 
that goes away with a slice of pepperoni pizza with extra cheese, but only temporarily.

I was losing, fourteen to three, when it was time to get serious. I hadn’t beaten him 
all summer and it was our last chance to play before he went back to college. I had 
always been able to beat him; it was merely a matter of wanting to beat him.

But I couldn’t get him out. He was hitting everything. Not hard, necessarily - just 
out of my reach. Like, on the ground. I’ve got long legs and my knees don’t work 
right for legs this long. Curveball, riser, sinker ¬ base hit, base hit, base hit

The ‘Little Miss Sunshine Rainbow Lollipop Sucker’ is a pitch thrown so high in 
the air it is physically not hittable but when it comes down it clanks against the 
baking-sheet for a strike. It wasn’t coming down. It was hitting the backstop thirty 
feet in the air. One actually went over the backstop and took ten minutes to find in 
the bushes.

The “Squat and Gobble” (perhaps a terrible name for a pitch, but an even worse 
name for the restaurant from which it is derived) flutters inches over the ground 
before dropping harmlessly before the plate. He had always swung at it.

He smirked as it rolled feebly across the plate. “Tempting, but not delicious.”

I threw the “Obi-Wan Kanobi Death Star Eliminator”, my best pitch. It brushes 
the ground as it rolls off my fingertips, curves away from the batter at first, then 
dramatically picks up speed as it rises towards the plate, barely nipping the outside 
corner of the baking sheet.

It ended up deep in the outfield grass. “Ga-rand Salami,” he gleefully sang.

“You’re going to forget what it’s like to bat!”

He was mimicking crowd noises. I tried to bean him. To physically hit him in the 
head with the wiffleball as hard as I could. Twice. But it’s really hard to throw those 
things where you want them. I don’t think he even realized I was trying to knock 

him down.

Was this how my older brother felt the day he was first confronted with his own 
wiffleball mortality?

Nine years older than me, he had always been so patient and giving, more like a 
father than a brother. When I was seven, he taught me how to hold the plastic ball 
and place your fingers over certain holes so that when you throw it, it curves. How 
to make it rise and sink.

Now I was fourteen, standing at the plate. The bases were loaded with phantom 
runners and I was already up, eleven to one. He stopped throwing his signature 
slow, sweeping curveball and started throwing hard. Faster than I ever remember 
him throwing.

My bat caught up to one of his fastballs and it sailed high over his head past the 
edge of the garage, past the edge of the vegetable garden, past the edge of the lawn 
and into the woods for a four-run home run, a grand slam.

“Ga-rand Salami!”

“Grand Slam.” He retrieved a pack of Marlboros from the ground and lighted one 
before shuffling off to forage for the ball in the woods.

³”Now batting... batting... batting...” (I was repeating my words for stadium echo-
effect) ...for the Wifflenburg Wiffnots... not... nots The... the... the... SLUG...ug... 
ug...” The crowd, expressed by scratchy Darth-Vadery sounds from the back of my 
throat, was going nuts. I circled the bat high over my head and pawed at the ground 
before stepping into the non-existent batter’s box.

“You ready?” he asked, flicking his lighted cigarette onto the grass.

“How come the grass doesn’t catch fire?”

“Because it’s fine.”

I lined his pitch past the edge of the garage for a double. I was getting the crowd 
going with mock bugle “charge” calls as he threw his next pitch. It looked fat and 
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juicy as it headed right into my ³wheelhouse² but then curved sharply away. I 
started to swing, but held up.

“Tempting, but not delicious.”

The pitch after that ended up in the woods, again.

“Homerunandthecrowdisgoingwild!”

“Hold on. Don’t get too excited, just yet.” He trotted to the edge of the yard, surveying 
the ball, the edge of the grass, the woods. The ball. The edge of the grass. The woods. 
For some reason he looked at the sky.

“Triple.”

“Triple?!? That’s a home run! It’s in the woods!”

“It’s not. It’s still in the yard.”

“It is NOT! It’s so in the woods!”

I started out to see for myself but before I could get close enough he picked up the 
ball.

“Triple,” he said, shaking his head, returning to the mound (a hole in the grass 
created by our feet). He picked up his smoldering cigarette and put it in his mouth. 
“Ready?”

“That was a home run. But whatever. Nobody out. Triple. Nobody out. Runner on 
third. Nobody out. Seventeen to one. Nobody out.”

“Sixteen to one.”

His next pitch almost hit me in the head.

That night was not much different than any other that summer, only my brother 
made me order the pizza for the first time.

“Hello, Colonial Pizza. May I help you?”

“Can I get a large pepperoni, extra cheese?”

Our father had been spending more and more time at the hospital with my mother. 
Our sister, a freshman in college, was rarely around. It was my brother and me. I’m 
not sure why he was living at home that summer. There were a lot of summers he 
was living at home. A lot of falls, winters, and springs for that matter. We ate a lot 
of pizza and played a lot of wiff.

Stepping onto the lawn in bare feet, feeling the grass between our toes, the only 
things in the world that mattered were the breeze, the sun, the clouds; how their 
positions and movements would affect the next at-bat. 

And the baking sheet. The baking sheet had to hang just right. Home plate consisted 
of a suspended 12-inch by 16 -inch aluminum baking sheet and if the ball hit it, 
it was a strike. There is nothing in this world more satisfying than throwing a 
curveball behind the batter’s head and having it resonate off that baking sheet like 
a dime-store gong.

And the rules mattered, especially the ground rules that fluctuated from location to 
location. Wiffleball follows the comfortingly structured rules of baseball with some 
exceptions. There are no walks. Ground balls that are not handled cleanly are base 
hits.

In our backyard, anything hit in the air past the edge of the garage was a double; past 
the edge of the garden, a triple; into the woods, a home run. Balls hit off our garage 
or the neighbor’s garage were foul. Anything hit into a neighbor’s yard was foul and 
had to be retrieved by the batter. (The prospect of hopping a neighbor’s fence to fish 
the ball out of a flowerbed while they watched from their picnic dinners provided 
great incentive to hit the ball fair. So did dogs.) In the event a batted ball broke 
the neighbor’s garage window (which happened more than twice), the game ended 
instantly and we would take a long walk in the woods.

We paid to have those windows replaced, but the elderly woman next door didn’t 
appreciate having a state-of-the-art wiffelball facility in our yard. She would come 
out and glare at us over the white picket fence, so short all you could see was her 
head, like something out of a Far Side comic. “Hi, Mrs. Barren-Gould” never got a 
response. I think she was partially deaf.
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One day later that summer, my sister awakened me by knocking on the bedroom 
door. “Mom died at 7:15 this morning.”

“Well, we all knew this was coming,” I said, irritably throwing the pillow over my 
head.

On my way downstairs, the window curtains my mother had sewn stabbed me in 
the stomach. How could she be dead when all her stuff was still here? The day was 
spent fielding phone calls and making phone calls and answering the door, food 
being sent over and brought over by too many people, everyone trying not to cry 
in front of one another even though everyone kept saying how it was okay to cry. 
We looked at a lot of family pictures and listened to a lot of sad music. Mom loved 
Judy Collins and in the middle of the fifth or sixth playing of, “Send In The Clowns” 
my brother turned to me in a house full of people and silently mouthed the word, 
“Wiff?”

Nobody noticed our escape into the yard. The sound of air flowing through the 
spinning, hollow, plastic ball and the occasional gleeful clang of the baking sheet 
miraculously muffled sounds from the house. The elegant arc of my brother’s 
curveball and the majestic sight of a batted ball soaring into the woods are images I 
use to this day when I need to find my “happy place”. Intently concentrating on the 
moving ball hypnotized us. The rhythm of pitching and the continual situational 
updates, “Two one. Two out. Two strikes”; became a mantra taking us farther and 
farther away.

So it seemed hysterically funny when my brother nodded for me to look towards 
the neighbor’s house and there was Mrs. Barren-Gould¹s head silently fuming at us 
from over the fence.

We played until the sun started to set. The sky was beautiful ¬ white and orange 
clouds on a field of deep blue. Like the sky in the Hall of Presidents at DisneyWorld.

It was the same sky twenty-five years later when I found myself pitching to my ten-
year-old son in the ball field behind his school. His mother had just dropped him 
off at my new apartment for the first time.

“How was school?”

“Alright.”

“I’m making chili. Chili with dinner rolls. I didn’t make the rolls but they’re from a 
really good bakery. And salad. And maybe we’ll go out for ice cream. Do you want 
ice cream?”

“Alright.”

“Or, we could just get pizza.”

“Wiff?” he said.

He was, “The Harbor Springs Harbors.” (The names of his teams have become more 
sophisticated through the years with the physical development of his brain and the 
cultivation of his thought processes; now he’s, ‘The Westchester Fart Monkeys.’ ) I 
was and always will be, ‘The Wifflenburg Wiffnots.’

We played until dark. There was some controversy as to what constituted fielding 
a ground ball “cleanly”. It was decided, if you had to turn your back on the batter, 
it was a base hit. I also offered that hitting a certain number of consecutive foul 
balls over the backstop should result in some type of reward for the batter, but he 
wouldn’t go for it. 

“Chili sounds good,” he said as we were walking off the field. 

“Pepperoni, extra cheese,” I said.

The next day, I returned from work to an empty apartment. I wandered into my 
son’s room and there were the wiffleball and plastic yellow bat on his bed.

I called my brother.

“Hello?”

“Hello. Colonial Pizza. May I help you?”

“Brother!”

“Wiff?”
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We ended up having a reunion in New York City. The greatest museums the world 
has to offer, iconic buildings, Broadway shows, and wiffleball in Central Park.

He hadn’t thrown a pitch for years, and after open-heart surgery, several drug and 
alcohol rehabs, and gaining thirty pounds, his motion was deliberate. Tentative. I 
was afraid he might break. But there was the same slow, sweeping curveball from 
my youth hanging in the air, tempting and delicious.

I was a sober marathon runner, avid cyclist, gym-rat, and had been playing wiffleball 
with my son since he was six, but I couldn’t hit it. Swinging so hard, I was spinning 
in circles. I was swinging at and missing pitches that were clanging off the baking 
sheet, startling people who had, at first, gathered to buy Italian ice from the cart 
behind the backstop, but were now staying to enjoy my humiliation. My brother 
was casually flicking his lighted cigarettes onto the grass before he went into his 
wind-ups while I was frantically mopping sweat off my forehead with my shirt.

The skyscrapers surrounding the park were irrelevant, as were the sounds of taxi 
horns and horse-drawn carriages. We were in the backyard, again, the intoxicating 
flow of the game insulating us from divorce and rehab and heart attack and death. 
My frustration at not being able to hit this little, plastic ball with this little, plastic 
bat just adding another layer to that insulation. The entire world was between the 
home run line and the baking sheet.

After three innings, we were scoreless.

“I need an Italian ice,” he said.

“Oh, let’s just keep playing.”

“You can keep playing. I need a little break.”

I watched him light another cigarette as he meandered to the cart.

“Tar, nicotine, and Italian ice,” I said. “Refreshing.”

“We can’t all be holy.”

When I was seven, there was never a real chance of hitting my brother’s curveball. 

It was enough to be in his company, having his attention, having him pay attention 
to me as I tossed my feeble pitches toward the baking sheet. I was a sponge to his 
wiffleball prowess. My tail wagged at his praise. Laughing together at Mrs. Barren-
Gould over the fence was nirvana. Now, at the age of thirty-nine, there was still no 
hitting my brother’s curve. I decided this was somehow comforting, this idea that 
some things never change.

It was the top of the fourth and I gave up trying to hit the ball. As he went into 
his windups, I found myself exhaling loudly, entering a kind of euphoric state of 
helpless abandon. Hitting the ball wasn’t up to me, anymore. That’s when I started 
hitting the ball. Shot after shot into the outfield grass. A relentless cavalcade of 
home runs. There were no ground balls, foul balls, or pop-ups. My wiffleball vision 
quest was a mosaic of deep home runs, hard line drives, and one resonant shot off 
my brother’s head.

He got more Italian ice. Three times.

When the game was over, he looked pale.

I wonder how I looked to my son, that last day of summer, the summer the 
Wifflenburg Whiffnots went O-and-whatever.

“Slow down, “ I said as we were walking off the field.

“What’s that sound?”

“My knee. It’s clicking.”

“Wow.”

“You’re ordering the pizza, tonight.”

“Alright”

I heard him on the phone, ³Pepperoni, extra cheese.²

I want to give my brother a call, tell him, I can’t beat my son at wiffleball anymore. 
But I’m not sure what the phone policy is at his new rehab. Maybe I’ll just go outside 
and work on a new pitch.
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By Gary Belcher

5 out of 5 stars

It is common knowledge that there are not very many books about wiffleball but 
this book is easily the best one of the few that have been published so far, in my 
opinion. This hardcover masterpiece offers readers a beautiful story (with over 200 
photographs) of how Pat O’Connor created a fantastic miniature version of one of 
America’s greatest ballparks - Fenway Park. 

In June 2010, O’Connor and a friend sketched a crude drawing of what would 
become Little Fenway on a coffee-stained napkin. Initially the ballpark was for the 
use of family and friends but word soon spread of the wonderful field and strangers 
began knocking on O’Connor’s door and asking to see “the field.” 

In recent years Little Fenway has been most renowned for being the location for 
one of the largest annual charity wiffleball tournaments in existence: the Travis 
Roy Foundation Tournament. Little Fenway has helped raise over $1 million for 
the foundation in the past 10 years. But O’Connor hasn’t stopped there. He built 
a miniature version of Wrigley Field (right next to Little Fenway) and has helped 
organize another benefit tournament, SLAM Diabetes, to raise money to fight Type 
1 Diabetes.

Little Fenway is well written, well organized, and easy on the eyes. It should be on 
the bookshelf of any serious wiffleball player in America.
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A Plastic Baseball Expo?

By Scott Martell

Recently my fellow Wiff Junkies administrator, Nick “Moon” Amato, attended the 
New England Ski and Snowboard Expo in Boston, MA. He left the convention with 
flyers, stickers, and promotional pamphlets, trail maps and a serious desire to go 
down a snow-covered mountain. His enthusiasm gave me an interesting thought… 
could a Wiffle Ball expo or convention draw enough interest to be as successful? 
Those who play, organize and follow this sport can attest to the rush it provides. 
From online forums, professional leagues and tournaments, to backyard pick-up 
games; Wiffle Ball has exploded in popularity with an almost cult like following.   

What if players, organizers and enthusiasts traveled to a location (like Las Vegas) 
for a Wiffle convention? What exactly would WIFF-CON, as it could be called, 
have to offer its registrants? Electronics, ski/snowboard, adult entertainment and 
fashion are all credible industries. There isn’t much money to be made in plastic 
baseball; but since when are tradeshows about money? Ok, since always. So maybe 
this won’t be a tradeshow, more like a WIFF festival, or a bizarre. This event would 
be for the love of the game, and to have the chance to meet others who share the 
same passion and have the opportunity to check out new products, events and 
services that pertain to plastic baseball.     

Realistically, who would come to such an event and why? Needed are vendors 
with products or services to offer, and certainly entertainment. Imagine trying 
out different bats and watching a pitching demo by a top Golden Stick Pitcher.  

Organizers could shop for field equipment such as strike zones, back stops, line 
paint and pitching mats.  Of course games must be offered; players can enjoy a 
few innings on the Palisades field, then try out the HRL rules and format.  The 
variations are almost endless.  

Below are examples of events, vendors and activities - theoretically speaking?   

1.) Dealers and Showroom: Test new products and learn about the tools of the 
trade. Field Equipment: Excursions Journey to Health, Golden Stick, xtrafielder, 
ect. Random Vendors: Icy Hot, Advil, Gatorade, Budweiser, Louisville Slugger, etc.  
Ball Vendors: WIFFLE ball, Blitz Ball, Junk Ball, Action ball, etc. Bat Vendors: 
Yellow Wiffle, Moonshot, Loco, Nerf, JA Blastic bat Company. Leagues: Numerous 
event organizers set up 1 field to demo their format. Play numerous league and 
tournament rules. Leagues can promote franchises nationally.  Big League, NWLA, 
Palisades, Kalamazoo, HRL, GSWL etc. Logos: Create a new team jersey and logo.  
Buy hats, cleats, and apparel.  

2.) Tutorials, Contests and Combine Session: Learn tips and practice drills from 
the experts.  Learn how to scuff a ball properly, bat modification, nasty pitches and 
improve your swing.  Test your fielding, hitting and pitching skills at the combine.  
Win prizes at the HR derby.  Free agents can showcase their skills and record a 
combine video to post on YouTube.  Of course we must include other forms of 
entertainment, such as magic shows and pony rides.   

3.) Random draw Tournament & Ultimate Wiffler: The main attraction for myself 
would be the competition.  You can’t have a WIFFLE ball convention with out 
actually playing in a competitive tournament.  Players will have the opportunity to 
compete for prizes and fun in an array of formats and rules with new teammates.        

Scott Martell is the chief writer of the online magazine WiffJunkies.com.
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The life of a stay at home dad (SAHD) offers very few opportunities to escape such 
glorious things like diapers filled with substances yet to be cataloged by science and 
kids who can scream at octaves that make Mariah Carey sound like Shrek.  This 
is my situation, and although it offers many perks, it has many challenges as well 
- seeing daylight being one of them. You might ask yourself why that is a difficult 
thing to achieve but between meals, snacks, nap time, and digging Legos out of 
your foot with a crowbar, there is little time to enjoy the outdoors. 

This past summer, everything changed. Not only was my daughter old enough to be 
outside without the need for a 20 gallon hat and a 2 inch layer of sunscreen (even 
though her mom still makes her wear both), I found a fellow SAHD living a block 
away. Our epiphany came one afternoon while talking about the good old days and 
me mentioning the wiffle ball home run derby’s that my friends and I used to do 
every afternoon. So it starts, him with his laptop and me with my iPhone, searching 
every corner of the web for all things wiffle. Things spiral out of control and some 
joke t-shirts and a website later, we have SAHD Wiffleball. 

All this background leads to what we are here to discuss. As a wiffle purist, I 
was unaware that any wiffle ball competitor even existed. I knew that there are 
some terrible knockoffs out there, but never gave it any thought to check out if 
a legitimate ball could compete. A few weeks after our site launched, and we had 
posted a few bat and ball reviews, we received a message from the creator of Wiffle’s 
Digest asking if we had tried the Blitzball. One quick email to the owner, Aaron 
Hill, of College Hill Games and we had a box of Blitzball stuff at the doorstep within 
a few days. While waiting for our package we went to YouTube to find anything that 
would help us get an idea of how this thing works. We found a lot of videos showing 
crazy curves and big hits so we knew this could be something good. 

Now in order to successfully play with a wiffle or Blitzball with 3 kids under the age 
of 2 around takes some skill. To do this, I’ll give you the one word that every parent 
loves to hear and feels even better saying, “naptime.” Naptime for us is like entering 
a Zen state while having a beer with the Dalai Lama. It’s the single greatest part of 
the day unless one of the kids happens to learn how to walk, talk, or take a dump 
in the toilet by themselves for the first time. Once naptime started, we threw some 
Blitzballs to get the feel for them and found they throw very similar to a baseball 
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which we liked since both of us played little league as kids. 

The College Hill Games website is a fantastic aid when learning how to throw a 
Blitzball for the first time. They give you every basic pitch a normal pitcher would 
use in baseball. There are probably a dozen different holds to throw anything from 
a circle change to a splitter. Also, If you happen to throw like the kid from Rookie 
of the Year, like I do, you even find pitches that curve in the opposite direction than 
they’re supposed to. It also doesn’t help that my fastball is more changeup and my 
changeup behaves as if it had been thrown by an old lady with a bum hip. 

In the hands of any normal pitcher, this ball can rifle through the air and has 
incredible movement. It is also very consistent in its movements and is easier to 
control than a Wiffleball. They are made of the same materials and seem to weigh 
close to the same as the Wiffle Ball but less susceptible to the effects of wind. Our 
mound needed to be moved back five feet and adjusted to give the hitter a fair 
chance of even seeing the ball, let alone getting enough time to react to the pitch. 
The bat they sell is also one of the best because it is made by the same company that 
produced the Louisville Slugger, also known as the Ken Griffey Jr. bat.

Although I see wiffleball dominating the backyard landscape for many years to 
come but this doesn’t mean that Blitzball doesn’t have a place in the world of guy’s 
reliving their youth. For us, naptime will continue to be wiffle time. But on days 
when the wind picks up a bit, there is snow on the ground, or even for a change of 
pace and a bigger challenge, we’ll pick up a few Blitzballs and try to embarrass each 
other with our greatest pitches. Because in the end, the main reason we all do this 
is to make the other guy look like an ass in front of everyone watching. Take care 
and good luck.
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