Baseball Blunders
by

Eyes Right

Washington, DC – My wife and I recently attended a Major League Baseball game here in the new Nationals Park in S.E. Washington.  It was a night game, and it featured the Washington Nationals hosting the Cincinnati Reds.  
We had decided to go to the game for two reasons. My wife had never been to the Nationals’ new ball park, and, as a child, I had grown up living and dying based on the fortunes of the Reds.  

It was a nearly perfect evening weather-wise, - warm and clear.  Our ride to the park was on Metro, the Washington area subway system.  The walk from the Metro station to the park was short, but did give us an opportunity to pick up two $36 lower level seats for $20 each from a fellow attempting to off-load his extra tickets.  Within 15 minutes of exiting the Metro, we were in the stadium.

The ballpark is only a few years old and is beautiful.  One of the enduring traditions of baseball is the meticulous manner in which the grass is maintained in pristine condition,  and the infield is manicured to perfection.  As opposed to the days when I watched the Reds play in Cincinnati at Crosley Field, there is a wide array of excellent food and drink available with most being provided by private local restaurant chains.  The ushers were courteous and soon we were seated with chicken sandwiches and sodas (and the obligatory salted peanuts-in-the-shell) in time for the first pitch.

The first five innings were essentially a pitchers battle, although the Reds were given a gift run in the first inning due to a totally careless throw to first base on a routine ground ball by the Nationals All-Star third baseman, Ryan Zimmerman.  The Reds went on to feast off of Nationals’ relief pitchers for a relatively ho-hum 5-1 win.
One of the main attractions of Nationals Park is its huge electronic scoreboard in center field.   As opposed to the days of my youth in Crosley Field, where a fellow literally hung out of the scoreboard to manually hang numbers to update the hits, runs, and error totals each inning, this state-of-the-art scoreboard continuously tells everyone not only the usual baseball information, but also lists pitch count, speed of the last pitch thrown, what the batter at the plate has done each of his previous times at bat, and various other baseball junkie information.  In the middle of the scoreboard is a large screen to show instant replays of action on the field.  And this is the problem.
Throughout the entire 3 hours of the game, there were only three replays shown on this large screen.  A person watching the game on television at home probably would have seen at least 30 replays during this game.  There were several very close plays which begged for spectator review, but none were shown.  One particularly close play occurred at third base when a Reds runner attempting to go from first to third on a wild pitch was apparently thrown out by the National’s catcher after he had retrieved the ball from behind home plate.   The excellent catch and tag was made by the same Zimmerman of the earlier error.  However, the runner was called safe by the third base umpire.  No one in the stands could understand what had just happened, especially when the Nationals manager raced out of the dugout to vigorously protest the call – so vigorously that he was shortly thrown out of the game.  No explanation was given to the crowd on the public address system, and there was no replay shown – at least to those of us in the park.  It was only after I arrived home to watch the 11:00 PM news that I saw the replay and learned that the runner had been called safe because he had been interfered with by the Nationals shortstop as he was rounding second base.  The manager had not been arguing the tag, but the interference call.
Baseball management just does not get it.  Customers who pay good money to come to the ballpark should be able to see at least as many replays as those watching for free at home.  Contrast this disregard for their fans to our experience at Verizon Center watching National Basketball Association games where replays are frequently shown on the large scoreboard over the center of the court.  Unless baseball executives come to understand that they are in the entertainment business, interest in their sport will continue to decline.
I thought you might like to know.
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