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This book is dedicated to my wife of more than forty-five years, Nancy, to our sons Scott and Sean, to our daughters-in-law Rachel and Katie, and to our grandson Nathan. Also to the memory of my father, O. J., who taught me to love words and their power, and my mother, Margaret, who taught me to love reading. Finally, this book is also respectfully dedicated to umpires everywhere.

Editor’s Note: Several of the scenarios mentioned in the pages that follow cite players’ or managers’ affiliations with teams when the incident occurred. In other words, some of these players and managers have since moved on to new organizations or retired from the game altogether.
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FOREWORD

Ron Blomberg played eight seasons in the majors between 1969 and 1978, and all but one year was spent with the New York Yankees. His personal season highs included: 22 doubles, 14 HR, and a .329 batting average.

[image: images]

If there’s one rule in baseball that I can relate to, and it’s one that I am closely associated with, it’s the designated hitter rule. I guess that only makes sense because on April 6, 1973, I became the first man ever to appear in a big-league game as a DH Do I like the rule? I think it’s great. I’d rather watch somebody that is a great hitter bat than a pitcher. I like the rule, and I think it’s here to stay.

Some critics say I screwed up the game in ’73 as the DH, but I’m very proud of it. To be honest with you, at first I never thought that the DH was going to stay in existence. I thought it was a glorified pinch-hitter. When we did it in spring training that year, we didn’t talk about the rule, we just said, “Go hit for the pitcher,” like we always said to pinch-hitters. But it was now, “You’re going to hit for the pitcher four times this game.” They didn’t say, “You’re going to be the DH today.”

Then, on Opening Day in Boston, I became the first DH in major-league history against Luis Tiant. I saw my name on the score-card before the game: Ron Blomberg, DH. So I’m looking at it like, “So this is the DH, I guess!” In spring training the only reason I was the DH was because I pulled a hamstring. Before that I was playing first base.

I think the rule is great because even though there were a lot of pitchers when we played that were pretty good hitters, now these guys don’t even pick up a bat because they played high school baseball, the minors, whatever, and someone else hit for them there. Watching most of them try to hit is no fun.

Since the DH came along more than 40 years ago, the only other big changes to the rule book involve instant replay and the 2015 rules involving the speeding up of games.

The replay? The game is such a quick thing, with lots of bang-bang plays. I can understand using replay if there’s a situation to resolve like whether or not a fan touched the ball, or whether something is a home run, but now it’s getting to be too much. They’re looking at every play. You have to wait and wait, and umpires have to huddle, then finally make a call. Why do you think the game of baseball is so long now?

As for umpires and the job that they do, I think that being an umpire is like being a policeman. Their job is extremely tough; it’s almost a no-win situation. If they call somebody out, somebody’s going to argue. If they call somebody safe, somebody’s going to say something. Would I want to umpire? No.

I’ve umpired Little League games, and that’s tough enough, but when you get in front of guys now who are making, say, $15 million a year and everything that they do is 100 percent right (so they think), it’s not easy to do.

I have had a lot of friends who were umpires, such as Al Clark, Marty Springstead, and Ron Luciano. I have the utmost respect for umpires and what they do—they’ve been trained just like professional athletes to do a job. They work as hard as we did to get where they are. I’d say 98 percent of them do an outstanding job, and even counting their calls on balls and strikes, umpires get things right about 95 percent of the time. Everybody’s human; they’re not going to be right 100 percent of the time.

There’s a fraternity in baseball and it’s not just players; it’s umpires, too. They’re part of our family. Even though they don’t go out to dinner with us and they don’t travel with us, they’re a part of the game. They get booed just like we do.

In the 1955 World Series there was a very close play at the plate on a steal of home by Jackie Robinson. The umpire called him safe and the catcher, Yogi Berra, exploded, arguing that his tag beat Robinson’s slide. Every time I saw Yogi, I asked him, “Was Jackie Robinson out or safe?” He always said he was out. The Brooklyn Dodgers, of course, say he was safe.

But that was the game of baseball, without replay. That’s how the game should be played.

In any case, this book will give you the chance to test your knowledge of baseball rules. Will you get things right 98 percent of the time, or will you blow too many calls? Read on, and good luck.

—Ron Blomberg



INTRODUCTION

Without question, umpiring is a demanding, difficult job. For many decades umpires didn’t get a break during the season—they’d be lucky to spend any significant time at all with their families from spring training through September. Big-league umps now work around 130 regular-season games, getting four vacations of one week in length spread out over the season.

Once grossly underpaid, Major League Baseball’s umpires, as of 2010, earn in the range of $100,000–$400,000 per season with most of them pulling down more than $200,000 as of 2008. In addition, they receive around $380 in per diem money and are provided with first-class tickets for their flights. By way of contrast, as of 2010 NBA referees gross between $90,000 and $225,000 for working a much shorter season (pro basketball has an eighty two-game regular season schedule while there are 162 games on baseball’s schedule). Of course, umpires who work during the playoffs get extra compensation as well.

Imagine the scrutiny umpires are under, from their supervisors, from players, coaches, and managers, and from unforgiving fans. Major-league umpire Fieldin Culbreth spoke of “the pressure of wanting to do well—this is the big leagues. It’s played on TV; the whole world is watching.” He estimated that he made between 200 and 300 calls every time he worked the plate, with about fifty of them being very close.

Those fifty or so close calls place big-league umps under a great deal of pressure, especially since the advent of the QuesTec system, which verifies home plate umpires’ correct calls and coldly points out their mistakes on balls and strikes with digital precision. Culbreth believes umpires get calls correct about 99.7 percent of the time, yet Mike Port, Major League Baseball’s vice president of umpiring, says about 55 percent of all games are still “observed firsthand” by major-league officials, with evaluation done on “missed calls, ejections, [and] other situations” beyond “the pitch-evaluation system.” Umps, most of who put in around ten to twelve years in the minors, are also judged on “demeanor, hustle, form, [and] concentration.”

“A good umpire is the umpire you don’t even notice,” said former American League president Ban Johnson. “He’s there all afternoon but when the game is over, you don’t remember his name.” An umpire makes dozens of calls (hundreds if he’s the man working behind the plate), yet if no player, coach, or manager got in his face, he quietly, unobtrusively did his job. Veteran umpire Tom Gorman agreed with Johnson’s opinion, but added one corollary: “Once in a while a player will tell you that you worked a good game behind the plate, but when that happens it’s always the winning pitcher who says it.”

If an umpire does his job well over a long period of time, he will get noticed and earn respect from his peers, from the men who play and manage, and even, grudgingly, from fans. An umpire who is fair, makes the correct calls, and excels can even gain glory as a member of the Hall of Fame. Through 2009, just eight umpires were enshrined in Cooperstown, New York. Alex Grammas, who played for several big-league clubs and coached (most notably on Cincinnati’s “Big Red Machine” teams) and managed in the majors, said during a 2009 interview that Al Barlick (enshrined in 1989) was “the best ball and strike umpire [he ever saw]. He was a good umpire, period, but behind the plate he was as good as you’ll ever see. I can’t tell you [what made him better than the rest], but sometimes I watch games today on TV and they’ve got that little thing [computer-generated box on the screen] for the strike zone and balls will be four or five inches outside and they’ll call it a strike. That’s irritating. If they wanted that to be a strike, they’d have made the plate wider.”

You’re the Umpire was written to challenge baseball fans and also to help them better understand the rules of the game. Divided into sections, the first, Routine Calls, presents scenarios that typically come up in games and involves clear-cut rules—fair and foul calls, strike zone questions, and the like. When possible, the situations come from actual games, but some scenarios submitted for your consideration, as Rod Serling used to say on The Twilight Zone, are made up to illustrate points or rules.

The next section, Basic Situations, deals with umpiring matters and rules that are just a bit more unusual or, for the casual fan, more obscure. Interference and obstruction calls, for example, don’t occur too often, but they involve fairly standard rules that umps and knowledgeable fans know quite well.

In the next section, Obscure Rules and Situations, you will be presented with what baseball people call “knotty” problems. Here you will be asked questions involving the complex infield fly rule and other arcane matters. Following that section is a final bonus section, new to this edition.

Good luck.



SECTION ONE

ROUTINE CALLS

It has often been said that the umpiring profession is a thankless job. Any call made on a “bang-bang” play is bound to tick off half of the players, coaches, and managers in the ballpark and perhaps close to 100 percent of the spectators when a call goes against the home team. But it is also an occupation fraught with hazard. After all, not too many jobs have spawned such a vengeful cry as “kill the umpire,” and, in fact, umpires have, over the years, been showered with potentially lethal projectiles such as beer bottles fired by unruly, disgruntled fans. Johnny Evers, a Hall of Fame infielder of Tinker-to-Eversto-Chance fame, went so far as to say that his “favorite umpire is a dead one.” Umpire Al Forman once joked, “I occasionally get birthday cards from fans. But it’s often the same message—they hope it’s my last.”

Umpires have even been attacked on the field of play. In 1940, George Magerkurth was wrestled to the ground and engaged in a fight with a spectator who had leapt over a railing and onto the field. It was later discovered that this fan was an ex-con who was not upset over a call, but had instead staged the scene to create a diversion. While all eyes were focused on the fracas, the convict had a pickpocket partner pilfering wallets and such from people in the stands. More recently, in April 2003, umpire Laz Diaz was accosted in the last half of the eighth inning by a drunken fan during a game between the Chicago White Sox and the Kansas City Royals.

[image: images]

DEREK JETER

A famous quote about the umpiring profession so widely referred to it’s been variously attributed to Hall of Fame ump Nestor Chylak, Dick Stello, and Ed Runge (in slightly different forms) sums up the tribulation of umps. Basically, the line holds that fans “expect an umpire to be perfect on Opening Day and to improve as the season goes on.”

An article in Time magazine once opined, “Ideally, the umpire should combine the integrity of a Supreme Court justice, the physical agility of an acrobat, the endurance of Job, and the imperturbability of Buddha.” It’s not easy.

The profession has been the source of many more interesting quotes. Leo “The Lip” Durocher once said, “I’ve never questioned the integrity of an umpire. Their eyesight, yes.”

A famous story involves the Athletics’ Jimmy Dykes doubting the eyesight of longtime umpire George Moriarty. Dykes had just been rung up on strikes and, highly displeased, he spun around on the ump. Then, surprisingly, instead of squawking, Dykes asked Moriarty how he spelled his name. The story has it Moriarty was puzzled but complied. Dykes then unloaded his punch line: “Just as I thought, only one i.”

Umpire Bruce Froemming worked for a record thirty-seven big-league seasons, was behind the dish for eleven no-hitters, and is one of only two umpires to work in over five thousand big-league contests. He left no doubt that his eyesight was beyond question when he stated, “I can see the sun okay and that’s 93,000,000 miles away.”

Then there was Cal Hubbard, who once admonished hitters, “Boys, I’m one of those umpires that misses ’em every once in a while, so if it’s close, you’d better hit it.”

The legendary Bill Klem, another Hall of Fame umpire, famously quipped, “It ain’t nothin’ till I call it.” Once, after being shown a picture of a play from the previous day—a photo that revealed he had missed the call—he retorted, “Gentlemen, he was out because I said he was out.” Klem also got the last word in when slugger Hack Wilson angrily accused Klem of having missed a pitch. The unflappable Klem retorted, “Maybe, but I wouldn’t have if I had a bat.”

There is no doubt an umpire has to take command and to exude confidence, to sell his calls and to take some guff, but not too much. Larry Goetz, a National League umpire for twenty-two seasons, said, “It isn’t enough for an umpire to merely know what he’s doing. He has to look as though he knows what’s he’s doing, too.”

Brett Locher, an umpire with more than 30 years of experience at the amateur level, learned an important lesson when he had the opportunity to speak with big-league ump Ron Luciano. The colorful Luciano told him that “even if you’re not sure of the call, make sure you always sell it.” Later, on a close call at first base that Locher conceded he “couldn’t tell whether the guy was safe or out,” he called the runner out and went over the top doing so. “Not one person said anything,” Locher recalled. Everyone must have figured, as legendary broadcaster Bob Prince used to say, “They got him out by a gnat’s eyelash.”

Normally, the last thing an umpire wants to do is what minor-league umpire Ralph DeLeonardis once did. After missing a call, he explained with a liberal dose of self-deprecating humor, “Well, I blew it the way I saw it.” Of course, when longtime National League umpire Augie Donatelli was asked if he had ever blown a call, he flashed a grin and his wit, replying, “Do you think I’d admit it?”

When an umpire makes the correct call, he gets little, if any, credit. As thirty-year veteran major-league umpire Doug Harvey lamented, “When I am right, no one remembers. When I am wrong, no one forgets.” (Perhaps that’s why Harvey seemed resentful of players in general, saying, “They’re all a bunch of crybabies, especially the small-change hitters.”) Chylak would concur with Harvey about umpires not being appreciated. He felt umpiring was the “only job in America that everybody knows how to do better than the guy who’s doing it.”

Tom Gorman, a National League umpire for twenty-five seasons, didn’t think all baseball players were whiners. “The bigger the guy, the less he argues,” Gorman said. “You never heard a word out of Stan Musial or Willie Mays or Roberto Clemente. They never tried to make you look bad.” Gorman was also the umpire who said, hopefully only facetiously, “Anytime I got those bang-bang plays at first base, I called them out. It made the game shorter.”

Yet another humorous take on the job came from Dusty Boggess, a National League umpire from 1944 to 1962. He had just rung up Chicago Cubs catcher Clyde McCullough on strikes and the player disputed the third strike. Boggess replied, “You know, Mac, for twenty years as a player I thought that was a ball, too; but it’s a strike, so I went to umpiring.”

Finally, there were the words of Tim Hurst, an umpire at the turn of the twentieth century with an optimistic view of his occupation: “The pay is good, it keeps you out in the fresh air and sunshine, and you can’t beat the hours.”

All of these quotes reveal various facets of umpires and their attitudes, but now it’s time for you to don the gear and uniform of an ump and become a member of a group that was once known as “the men in blue.” Major League Baseball employs sixty-eight umpires, enough to cover the maximum number of venues that could host games on a given night (fifteen) and spell the two crews who are on vacation each week. You now, in effect, become the sixty-ninth umpire.

In this section of the book you will be tested on your knowledge of routine plays, such as what determines whether a batted ball is fair or foul. Picture the scenarios in your mind and boldly make your calls.

[image: images]

[image: images] Let’s say Albert Pujols of the St. Louis Cardinals is up to bat. This slugger normally hits with sufficient force to set seismograph needles violently twitching. In this plate appearance he gets an inside pitch from Roy Oswalt of the Houston Astros. Pujols’s quick hands lash out and he sends a hot smash down the third-base line. The ball takes one hop in fair territory, slashes directly over the third-base bag, strikes the ground in foul territory, and jets its way into the left field corner. Carlos Lee retrieves the ball and gets it into his cutoff man but not before Pujols steams into second base. What’s your call—is it a double for the Cardinal superstar or do you call it a foul ball and send him back to the batter’s box?

Answer on page 35

[image: images] Imagine Boston Red Sox designated hitter David Ortiz lifts a deep fly ball down the right field line on an 0-and-1 count. Jacoby Ellsbury, who had tripled, goes back to the bag to tag up. New York Yankees right fielder Nick Swisher gives chase and finally catches up to the ball. He had one foot inside the foul line and one in foul grounds as he first made contact with the ball, which, if untouched, would have landed in foul territory. The ball bounces in, then out, of his glove, falling to the ground. Ellsbury took off for home the moment Swisher put leather on the ball and scored easily. What ruling would a big-league ump make here?

Answer on pages 35–36

[image: images] Here’s the simplest fair-versus-foul ruling that you’ll ever encounter (simple, but sometimes requiring great eyesight on the part of umpires). A line drive off the bat of San Francisco Giants superstar Willie Mays screams by third baseman Eddie Mathews of the old Milwaukee Braves and lands on the left-field line, kicking up a bit of chalk. Is this a fair ball or a foul ball?

Answer on page 36

[image: images] Baseball announcers often mention the fact that various umpires seem to have their own strike zones (more so years ago than nowadays). That is to say some umps, for example, tend to call low pitches strikes while taking away higher pitches, calling them balls, while other umpires do just the opposite. Some are very generous and have a wide strike zone; some have a very narrow strike zone. For that matter, sometimes a given umpire (though not too often now in the majors) may start a game seemingly calling pitches one way, say, giving the pitchers a lot of leeway, then, suddenly, tighten things up, prompting pitchers, catchers, and managers to gripe. “You’re squeezing my pitcher,” a manager or catcher snarls. After all, most baseball people say they have few complaints about a home plate umpire’s toil as long as he is consistent.

However, it certainly seems to the average baseball fan that it is not okay for an umpire to have his own strike zone; his job is simply to enforce the strike zone. First of all, what if a batter is an excellent low-ball hitter (Stan Musial once joked that he was a low-ball hitter and a highball drinker) playing in a game in which the opposing pitcher made his living on high pitches (admittedly not a likely scenario), with many of his offerings coming just out of the rule book’s strike zone? Or, what if the pitcher had great control and knew the plate ump would give him the high strike? In either event the poor batter is handcuffed as he will see no low offerings to his liking and will have to chase after high stuff or be penalized by a called strike if he doesn’t swing at those pitches.

The trend in the latter part of the twentieth century was toward small strike zones, helping to fuel the already beefed up offenses in the game and leading to pitchers angrily chirping that the strike zone had become about the same size as a copy of the Sporting News. Reliever Jesse Orosco, who pitched from 1979 to 2003, appearing in more games at the time of his retirement (1,252) than any pitcher ever, saw a “Honey I Shrunk the Strike Zone” trend as he neared the end of his career. Although he wasn’t elated by the turn of events, he philosophized, “Umpires have their set ways. I’m sure they’re doing the best job they can. I know I’ve thrown pitches where I thought they were strikes, but I know if I go out there and start arguing I’m going to get away from my game. So I’ve got to respect what an umpire is doing.”

He added, “All umpires are different—some have a low strike zone, some are high. I watch games for the first few innings on TV [at the ballpark] to see what the strike zone looks like so I know what it’ll be like during the game. So when I go out there I’m prepared.”

Alex Grammas grumbled that too often pitches off the plate are called strikes. “You see these analysts on television who are ex-pitchers say, ‘Yeah, that was close enough,’ but if you’re a hitter, you don’t think so.”

It may also irritate fans that superstars get the benefit of calls, especially close ones, but that remains a fact of baseball life. He may have been exaggerating somewhat, but Ron Luciano once stated, “If Rod Carew has two strikes on him and fouls off five pitches and then takes the sixth down the middle, I’m calling it a ball.”

Ideally, the bottom line is this: An umpire’s job is, across the board, to enforce the rules. In theory at least, all players should get the same fair shake and a player shouldn’t have to adapt to an umpire; the strike zone shouldn’t contract or expand according to the whim or personal interpretation of umpires from night to night.

To be fair, the ump’s side of the story is this: Thanks to QuesTec and to a change in the delineation of the zone, and because the two league’s umpiring staffs joined into one unit, the strike zone, said umpire Dale Scott, is now “called more consistently and was written than ever before.” He also noted the zone is stated clearly in the rule book, “but is up to the umpire’s judgment.”

Veteran big-league umpire Fieldin Culbreth added, “I can assure you that when [an umpire] says he’s calling his strike zone, what he’s referring to is he’s the one that’s umpiring the strike zone that day—that’s the reason it’s his strike zone. Every single person that ever comes behind that plate is doing his absolute best to conform to the strike zone that is written in that rule book. However, and this is my interpretation of it, there are no strings out there in front of home plate that happen to magically light up when a ball either goes inside of it or goes outside of it. There’s this imaginary box out there suspended over this thing that’s lying down on the ground, and I’m having to tell you where I think those definitions are.”

He compared umpires to players, but said that while one player might hit .350 and another only .180, “all of them make up a team and all of them are vital to making up the team.” However, with players, “the guy who hits .350, for some reason he has just honed his skills better than the guy that hits .180,” but the disparity between the prowess of various umpires when calling balls and strikes is nowhere near that wide. “Some people might see that pitch just a hair low and that’s just because that’s the way he sees it. So when they refer to it as ‘my strike zone,’ it truly is your strike zone because there might be slight—and when I mean slight, I mean very slight—variations between what is and what isn’t a strike from umpire to umpire to umpire.

“And the reason I know this to be true is because with the invent of QuesTec and the ZE [Zone Evaluation] system that they have now in all the ballparks that tracks the pitches that we’re somewhat evaluated from, I can tell you that as a staff we’re talking about a pitch or two per game that separates the top from the bottom. So it’s obvious we can still use the words ‘my strike zone,’ but that doesn’t mean I’m making up a totally different one [from other umps when they work the plate].”

All of this (finally) leads to your question: Just what are the parameters of the strike zone nowadays? Naturally, to be a called strike the ball must pass over the area above home plate, a target that is seventeen inches wide (and, yes, even if a slight portion of the ball nips any of the black perimeter of the plate, a pitch is a strike), but what are the highest and lowest points, in relationship to each batter, for strikes?

Answer on pages 36–37

[image: images] One of the most blatant cases of an umpire giving a pitcher a wide strike zone took place when the Atlanta Braves faced the Florida Marlins in Miami in the pivotal Game Five of the National League Championship Series on October 12, 1997. The Braves starting pitcher worked seven innings and chalked up nine strikeouts versus one walk surrendered and reliever Mike Cather added another strikeout. Meanwhile, Florida’s rookie hurler seemed to get every close call, painting the very broad corners and racking up 15 strikeouts (against just two walks issued). That total was good enough to establish a new record for NLCS play, and it remains one of the highest strikeout totals in postseason history.

Your job here is to name any one of the three principal players in that historic day’s drama—the home plate ump, the Atlanta starter, or the Florida starting pitcher.

Answer on pages 37–40

[image: images] One tremendous sight to behold is baseball’s most beautiful ballet: the crisply executed, acrobatic double play. However, not all twin killings are so eye pleasing; some aren’t even “clean.”

Let’s imagine Cleveland Indians star center fielder Grady Sizemore singles to lead off a game. The next batter, shortstop Asdrubal Cabrera, sends a slow roller to Boston Red Sox shortstop Nick Green, who fires the ball to second baseman Dustin Pedroia, who is coming across the bag at second base. Pedroia receives the ball a split second after he has cut across second, taking a quick step into the infield grass to avoid the sliding Sizemore, who is quickly and violently barreling down on him to break up the possible double play. Pedroia then fires the ball to Kevin Youkilis at first to nip Cabrera. What’s the call by the second base ump; is this a twin killing?

Answer on pages 40–41

[image: images] Another fair-or-foul question. Chad Tracy of the Arizona Diamondbacks is fooled by a pitch from Chicago’s Ted Lilly and fouls it off. The ball hits behind the plate then rolls into fair territory where Lilly pounces on it and lobs it to Cubs first baseman Derrek Lee. Is this a foul ball or an out?

Answer on page 41

[image: images] What would happen if a batter hit a ball straight down, which first struck the ground inside the batter’s box, then bounced up and popped the hitter on his chin before rolling weakly out toward the mound? Can the pitcher make a play on the ball? Is the ball dead once it hit the batter?

Answer on page 41

[image: images] Let’s say the same batter tried to drag a bunt. The ball took one hop in fair territory and hit the batter, who is part way out of the box, with one foot planted on the ground as he is making his way to first. The ball, we’ll say, touched him while it was in fair territory.

Answer on page 41

[image: images] The Cincinnati Reds have loaded the bases, and have only spent one out doing so. Now Barry Larkin is at bat and he taps the ball in such a way it trickles just inches into fair territory. The opposing catcher, Mike Piazza of the New York Mets, secures the ball at the same time he accidentally has one foot on the plate. Pivoting a bit, he hurls the ball toward first but his peg is errant and flies into right field, enabling all of the runners, including the batter, to advance two bases. What’s the ruling on this play which, really if you think it through, is quite basic?

Answer on page 41–42

[image: images] Hanley Ramirez is on third base with two men out and, in this imaginary play, he bolts from his walking lead as the pitcher begins a slow windup. Let’s say he actually slides across the plate just a microsecond after Dan Uggla hits a sharp grounder to the shortstop, who throws to first to retire the sides. Does the run count as Ramirez scored prior to the out being recorded at first?

Answer on page 42

[image: images] Similar scenario: One man is aboard and two men are out. We’ll stick with Ramirez as the runner, having just doubled off the fence. Then Jorge Cantu rips a ball toward the gap in right-center and feels he can (and should try to with two down) get himself into scoring position. Ramirez crosses home, just as in the previous question, with a fraction of a second to spare before Cantu is gunned out trying to stretch his single into a double. Does this make matters different than the previous question or not?

Answer on page 42

[image: images] Let’s imagine Albert Belle is unhappy (and with his infamous fiery temper this one’s not much of a stretch of the imagination) about the home plate umpire’s strike zone on two of the first pitches he sees. Moments later, he is rung up on a borderline call which sets off the powder keg and Belle goes ballistic, unleashing a string of invectives audible twenty rows into the seats behind the plate. Where does an umpire draw the line—normally, what does it take to get a player ejected?
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