	G: And a hush…
(HIT)
A: Yey! Awww!
D: Look out!
Z: Throw it home! Play it at the plate! Jesus what’d he throw it to second for!
R: They gotta… play was.

Z: Deck, the cubs ain’t playin right.
D: You ain’t…

Ann: … Lampkin.

A: Boo!
Z: I’m bettin right, its them, they’re not playin right. They should be up here bettin. I should be down there playin. (HIT) It’s about time!
M: Hey, Double or nothing…

Z: You think they’re gonna score another?
M: That’s what…

Z: You got it, I got double or nothing.
	Rose: I’ve got twenty dollars…

Z: What the hell are you doin Rose!
Rose: Anybody…

Z: Put that money down….
…

R: Who is this? DeShields?

Z: Are you crazy? Are you crazy Rose? Do you see…

	D: Fuzzy La Nuts…
A: Yey! Awww!

D: Jesus Christ! Fall down you freak! He’s gonna score!

Z: You guys! Hurry up! Get it in! Play baseball! You sandlot bums! You’re goofin around! (Marvin Applauds) All right, all right, here you go. Here’s your money Marvin.
	D: Marvin, you wann go 50?
(Morandini gets a hit over 2nd base)
A: YEY!

Z: Slide! Take third!
…

G: And the cubs take the lead.

Z: That Grace’s a clutch hitter.
…

C: That red-haired Ruthie. The one in your hotel!
Z: Tag up! Tag up!


	Ann: Next Batter, Todd Stottlemyre.

Z: Come on, Deck, the cubs ain’t playin right today.
D: What did you say…

Z: Naw, it just, you know…
D: You want to call…

Z: The cubs ain’t playin right.
D: Don’t tell me… 

Z: Yeah.
D: Forget it.

Z: All right, forget it! My buddy here!
D: I’m gonna…

Z: You ain’t gonna…
…

G: And that finally retires the side.

Z: Now! Now you do it. Now you get ‘em out! Sure.
	M: This isn’t baseball. This is a damn circus.
Z: Crazy things happen when we play the Cardinals, Marvin, crazy things. I remember back in ’57 there were 2 balls on the field.
D: I remem…

Rose: That wasn…

Z: I remember another time Moyrn is playin center field. You remember the Moose. So he thinks he caught the ball but the up says no, he trapped it off the ground. Moose is holding up the ball runnin & yellin. The up is sayin the guys safe. Meanwhile everybody’s runnin around the bases. And the manager jumps up, and he’s yellin…
Rose: The manager…

Z: Yeah, so anyway…

	R: 3 to 1 Sawbuck.

(HIT – Right Field Flyout)

A: Yey!
Z: That’s it for DeShields. Two away.
	R: Lets go!
C: Hold ‘em cubbies!
Z: You think the cubs are….

	R: He wouldn’t take the bet.

Z: Strike one. He should strike this guy out every time. Who is this?
…

Rose: Grace’s toe must be bothering him again.

Zig: Who is this?
	M: Seventy-five.
Z: Fifty!
M You’re on!

Rose: All right, I have…

Z: Dammit Rose! What the hell are you doing! Every time I bet anything! Will you just. Let me bet myself!

	M: I’ll take 3 to 1 he reaches.

Z: 3 to 1? You think he can reach?
M 3 to 1.

Rose: Now what are you doing?
Z: I’m not bettin today huh?
Rose: All right, Herb, throw our money down the drain.

Z: Come on Rose, you gonna bother me all day long? You don’t think I know…. I’m gonna lay 5 to 2 that he reaches, 5 to 2, whos up now?
G: Clayton:
Z: Then I bet he don’t reach.
Rose: You are not…

Z: You just watch this bet, huh! You sit there Rose, and you watch the better bet. I’m gonna lay 5 to 2 he don’t reach.
M: On what?

Z: Ten bucks.
M: Alright.

Z: You see. Here. You see what I’m doin, Rose? I’m bettin….
	C: Lady, anything for the cubs.
R: Come on Clayton…

Z: Rose, I swear if you make this bet I don’t….
Rose: Go ahead…

Z: Rose, come on….
….

G: A beautiful shoestring…

Z: Rose, I’m asking you as your husband…
…

C: Asshole! Asshole! Asshole!
Z: Hey hon, I know I made a promise with you about…



	G: Plop plop…

(Strike 1)
D: Strike 1!

A: (Cheer)
Z: He’s got it today. They might as well throw in the towel right now.
(Strike 2)
A: Yey!
Rose: Strike 2.

Z: That was his fork ball.
…

R: That’s only one…

Z: Do you know who that is…
M: Lets go…

(Strike 1)
A: Yey!
Z: Wheres the guy with all the whistles…
…

Rose: Ball 1.

D: That’s ok…

Z: They can’t all be strikes.
…

Rose: Rod Beck on deck!
Z: Best pitcher…
…

Rose: As long as he strikes him out…

Z: Come on Beck!
…

D: Come on baby! No walks, no walks.

(Strike 2)
Rose: Strike Two

Z: All right Rod, one more…
…

G: They’re taking their positions…

Z: One more Rod…
	


