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Baseball will always be in your blood

BY TROY HENKELS
For the TWJEMH

myy phooe rang, |
was in the srnall Aleskan
village of Shishenared just
south of the Arctic Clrcle,
it was my Dad, Pete, calling from
an lowa summet | alwarys savor
these calls as they a laste of
hosne 10 mee when 'm lar sway.
This call was an update on the latest
semd Fﬂhﬂt{mﬂwhﬁdhﬂ‘ﬂ
o in Rickardsville with his neighbor
Cradg Doert. Craig was a pitscher

in high school in Dubuque in the

Late Imnﬂl‘wumml_\'
peetty good. [ was in bowa

and baseball was happening |
could picture it all very chearly, and
i made me ymile

A few weeks later, when | made
it back to Dubugue for a visie, Dad
was pretty cxcited | was home.
Usually, I'm OK help with weed
ing the garden. but that is hardly

something he gets giddy about.
This time, he was walting for my
Lintle League skl set. You see, | was
catcher during my years plaving
baseball and Dad was anudous 1o
get Cradg to pitch to him to see how
good he was. All he needed
vo make that was a catcher
and now he had ane. i was just

going to be three lowa
a ball dsamond in the bumadity and
the sweltering
if we could relive the
dhdn 't seem to matter to any of us,
80, Craig 55 and I'm

Cralg was a bt worried

boys out on
st sun, seeing

Our ages

e

Craig Doerr, Pete Henkels and Troy Henkels rele ved past glonies this
summer on the Dubugue Wahlert practice diamond.

about a stray pitch hétting my dad,
s0 he thought we ought 1o have a
helmet, at least.
We all piled o the car (o find
a ball diamond with what gear we
Ir:all.lii mnjl.n- which consisted
l-rba'z:lmll#m-r for
{nlg himtmnh and my

dad’s old carchers it (that he
beought back from Japan when he
was in the mulitary, which was in

1958) bor e l:tmm}yhdm
we could find. My Dad’s obd mo-
orcvehe hedmet from when he had
a BMW, back when he was in his
twenbes. Oh and mwy dad's favonite
wooden bat, handmade by a friend
In New Vienna,

We cheched a few fields but nooe
had a proper pitching mound that
Cralg needed. We ended up behind
Wahdent High School on theis
practice As Craig got warmed
up, | tried w get comfortable again
behind the plate, catching 2 fast
ball and then 2 curve ball. | realized
Cralg was throwing really hard for a
ﬂ:mhhﬁmlla st balls still had

t. Hu curve balls were breaking
And he had decent controd. And
then | wondered what | was dong
enahling noy 80 vear old father o
siep into the batters box, and what
could possibly happen. But he did,
and sure enough, he can still hit 2
ball, even at B0 yeans old

Now, understand, Cragg didnt
get every piich over the plate, but
mosit of them. And | didn't catch
every pitch, but | got a lot of them
And Dad didn't hit every ball, but if
it was over the plate he did. | think
he only two. And if that

epped out of
ﬂwhﬂmihinuidﬂrpptdhﬂim
on the other side of the plate ard hat
nearty every ball left-handed. Craig
and | were both mystified.

As we drove home and remnd
nisced ahout our own baseball glo
ry days on the beld, we leamed that
myy Dad has mono-visson, which
does't allow much in the way
of depth perception. Cralg and |
ooked 21 each other and pust shook
our heads, wondering bow he was
shle to even hit the ball It was then
that | realised we really were just
three lowa boys that share the love
al the game and will still pump back
onto a field whenever the opportu
nicy might arise, no matter age of
aliment.

| hope it's abwarys that way. With
a [ather that's 80 and still ssepping
into the batter’s box, I'm pretty sure
2 will be

Frony Hemkrls v a narie of Dubuguer
and a | 95 grodwaate of Wahlert High
School He lives 1o [enadi Park, Alas
in whrre he aritr afvocd hin adiwn
ures and crperiencon from around the
workd. He book “Life (n The Fdar®
auvndabde af Thondae com, story
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