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Washington Nationals Spring Training Site
· I needed a break from the Hillary/Barack story.  So, I went to three spring training games in Florida over the weekend:  Friday in Jupiter, Saturday in Kissimmee and yesterday in Viera.
· All three featured the Washington Nationals, the team to which – as regular readers know – I am a credentialed reporter writing for the Mighty Alexandria Times. 

· I wrote three long, LONG Travelogue entries which you can find by clicking on the appropriate day:

<a href = “http://www.mullings.com/spring-training-1.htm”><b>Friday - Nats vs. Marlins</b></a>

<a href = “http://www.mullings.com/spring-training-2.htm”><b>Saturday - Nats vs. Astros</b></a>

<a href = “http://www.mullings.com/spring-training-3.htm”><b>Friday - Nats vs. Indians</b></a>

· You will see that the games themselves are barely tangential to the experience of being a reporter, rather than doing what a reporter is supposed to be doing – reporting on the game.
· One of the things I have learned in my two seasons (well, one-and-a-half seasons.  Last year was cut short when I went on the road with Fred Thompson’s campaign) is:  No matter how good a fan you think you are, if you haven’t played the game at the professional level or covered the game at a professional level you probably don’t have a clue.

· I have learned more about the nuances of the game by listening to the reporters who cover it every day six months a year than I had in the previous 45-or-so years of reading box scores.

· And the reporters don’t understand baseball as well as the players or the coaches.  There is a reason most NFL games have former players as the color commentators.  They’ve done it, they’ve practiced it.  They’ve studied it for decades and they know it better than even dedicated fans.

· It is very similar to people who think they know politics because they watch Fox or CNN and read the newspapers.  People who don’t do politics for a living don’t know as much as people who do.  Reporters who cover politics don’t understand – as a reflex – as much as those who do politics for a living.
· During my speech on Friday morning, there was a man in the audience who began to challenge me on something I had said regarding Hillary Rodham Clinton.  We went back and forth for about 30 seconds and I said:  Don’t start with me.  I do this for a living.

· It got a laugh from the audience, but the man understood he was not going to get ahead of me on either the facts or the theories which attend to the campaign of 2008.

· Getting back to the three games I watched, spring training is a time of preparing for the veterans, learning for the rookies, and testing for those who are on the bubble of either making the opening day roster in Washington or one of the minor league levels.
· These are young men in their 20’s for the most part. Kids.  They make an enormous amount of money, but they have to perform every time out.  Pitchers have to get hitters out.  Hitters have to get on base.  Success for one is failure for the other.

· Most of us can (and probably do) coast through our jobs.  We know how to do them and we mostly do them pretty well.  Not outstanding, most days, but pretty well.

· Doctors, nurses, cops and firefighters have to perform at their highest level every time.  Military personnel in a war zone have to perform at their highest level every time.  

· Professional performers have to do it, too.  Lives don’t hang in the balance, but we’ve all been to a concert or a play when we knew the people on stage were calling it in.  Do it too often and they find themselves playing 10 days at the Holiday Inn instead of one night at Yankee Stadium.

· Quick anecdote which is covered fully in the Travelogues.  A sand hill crane landed on the field yesterday and hung around for about three innings before it decided to move on.  Reporters asked the pitcher about it, and then asked Manager Manny Acta.  
· Each said it was amusing but of no moment.

· After Acta (who is from the Dominican Republic) had finished the post-game press conference he was walking away toward his he said over his shoulder:  “That bird wouldn’t have lasted three seconds in the Dominican Republic… It would have ended up in someone’s pot.”

· On the <a href = “http://www.mullings.com/dr_03-10-08.htm”><b> Secret Decoder  Ring</b></a> page today:  Links to the Travelogues and to a bio of Abner Doubleday.  Also a map showing where the Dominican Republic is located, a Mullfoto which contains an excellent suggestion for the Governor of Florida and a Catchy Caption of the Day.
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