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CINDY’S A LITTLE BITCH 

By Snatch

This week’s kickball festivities were slightly and only 
temporarily disrupted by some watery tart named Cindy, but 
alas, the show must go on.  As the first teams were 
practicing, lightning struck the field behind the snowball 
stand.  The captains had a pow-wow and decided to delay an 
hour, so folks headed off to their respective hiding places 
once the skies opened and more lightning ensued.  The Furies 
held a séance later in the day to channel the spirit of G-Light 
so her spirit would chill the f—k out so we can play some 
kickball.  Most got to their cars and took off, but there were a 
select few who huddled Kudos to the mobile Beat-Alls for 
nabbing one keg and (after two tries, Jared) the cups too!  
Strawberry Fields did one hell of a job as the trunk keg 
pumper and enabling the snowball vendors and fellow 
kickballers to enjoy the storm delay with beer!! 
 Once the weather cleared and teams made their 
way back to the field, the Red Army versus Mick’s  
Malfuctions & the Beat-Alls versus the 69’ers were finally 
underway only 90 minutes late. A diving grab by the 
Hammer and outstanding somersault after was just one 
moment caught on camera this week.  The blazing base 
running of RocketPants was also impressive.  KOCCneys run 
fast.  Must be the Lucozade.  Once again, excellent pitching 
by the rookie, Kamel.  Ahem, I mean E-Rock.  Well done, 
young man.  =) 
 After the Red Army disposed of the Malfuctions 
and the 69’ers handed the Beat-Alls their 5th loss of the 
season (in what I’ve been told was one of the most fun games 
played thus far by both teams,) the 3rd and final game of the 
days could begin.  Apparently, the 69’ers and Beat-Alls have 
a wicked good time when one or the other is either wasted or 
getting a new arsehole ripped.  Good times. 

 In what was billed as one of the most anticipated 
clashes of the KOCC season, the Furies took on the fabled 
team IV.  Having a BYE this week, the Balcony Bar sent 
some heralded members of their team to not only drink 
heavily (not since my grandmother’s hip replacement have I 
seen a bottle of Knob Creek disappear so quickly), but both 
spectate and umpire.  Thanks go to MoleMan for once again 
giving us another stellar performance behind the plate as 
umpire.  That is, up until he gave himself a yellow card and 
had Floppy Dave from the 69’ers had to step in for his drunk 
ass.  When one speaks in tongues whilst calling a ball or a 
strike, it’s time to take a time out.   
 Team IV did not disappoint with great pitching 
from my bitch, Dobry and Captain Cataracts himself, IVks.  
Props to Matador for his excellent leadership and enthusiasm 
in the absence of the loudest man on the planet next to 
Fuckov, El Diablo.  I especially enjoyed myself when I called 
Dobry out from  3rd and a look of  Snatch fear came over his 
face.  Don’t feel bad, young squire—most of the Red Army 
wear that look of Snatch fear daily.  We’ll have our moment 
to frolic on home plate.   

Only one moment could eclipse Tropical Storm 
Cindy and that was the collision heard round the bases of Da 
Thrill and IVPawed.  Da Thrill did try and stop but was 
hindered by the lack of tread on his Chuck Taylors.  Joy did 
well in taking the hit and continuing on behind the plate.  She 
even found time to talk some mad shit to just about everyone 
wearing a Furies jersey that day.  You a tough ho, Joy.   
 A great day of resilient kickballers, mud-slinging 
and other antics once and for all showed Mother Nature who 
her daddy is.  Now it’s time to think happy thoughts and push 
Dennis away to Florida.  I mean really, how many 
panhandles does one country need?  
 

 

MAD LIBS  “My Most Embarrassing Moment” 
 
 By Kenny 
 
 My most embarrassing moment 
happened when I got on a bus to go to 
Hoboken.  The bus was very smushy, so I 
stood up and held on to a napkin.  At the next 
stop, I saw a speaker box get up, and I ran 
over to grab his saucepan but I accidentally 
jabbed my cock into his aureola and broke his 
earlobe.  And then, as I was apologizing, the 
bus came to a smelly stop, which caused me to 
drop my chin pubes and fall on top of a juicy 

lady who was carrying a whisker on her lap.  
Believe me, my Macca was red that day! 

 
 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
    
69’ers—13  Red Army--8 
Beat-Alls—2  Malfuctions—2 
 
Furies—10  Balcony--BYE 
IV--4 
 

Upcoming Events 
 

WOOD PANELS AND DUCK TAPE.  Be Safe and Take Care!  Otherwise, See You 
SUNDAY SUNDAY SUNDAY!! 
 
 

 
� “I don’t want to be in the quarter, I don’t want to see the quarter, I don’t even want a 

quarter in my pocket!”—Nasty V. post-Essence Fest 
� “I think you should get my face tattooed on your butt cheek, then yours on the other.  

That way, when you clinch your ass, we’ll make out.”—Col. Ingus 
� Mr. Pimp :  “Hey, isn’t about time for another scavenger hunt?” 

Poon-tana: “ Probably not.  Besides, some people still haven’t had their court dates yet.” 
� “I was getting a beer and kissing my teammate!  Is that allowed?”—Father 

McKenzie as he was being beckoned away from making out with Strawberry Fields 
so that Big Onion could kick. 

� “There was a spirit in the 1st season that wasn’t there in the 2nd season but was at this 
game.”—Ivks, re: 69’ers vs. Beat-Alls 

� Moment: MoleMan and his snowball, which covered his entire mouth and front of his t-
shirt once he was trumped by Floppy Dave 

� “Hey Nancy!  The Camel called, he wants his toe back!” 
 

� “The catcher from the Beat-Alls said that my shit talk was too mean!” 
 

Standings after 03 July 

TEAM NAME W L T SCORE 
Furies 4 1 0 12 
Red Army 4 1 0 12 
IV 4 1 0 12 
69ers 4 1 0 12 
Mickickers 2 3 0 6 
Balcony 1 4 0 3 
Beat-Alls 0 5 0 0 

Quote-Worthy 

SHIT TALK OF THE WEEK    10 July 2005 



 

� “Hey Captain Cataracts! You do know we only have one out, right?” 
 

� “Little furry animals were running off the field, but God couldn’t keep us off the field 
today!”

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

And The Last Word Goes To? 

In addition to contributions to the newsletter, feel free to email us at poboy@kocckickball.com or 
snatch@kocckickball.com if you have anything you want included, such as Lost and Found 
items, non-kickball related events, etc. 

 
Check out the K.O.C.C. kickball website… 
Go to www.kocckickball.com and check out the newsletters online, plus pictures from the past 
seasons, and new ones, the message board, and information like standings. 
 
 
And special thanks to Mick’s Irish Pub for providing for this week’s libations!   
I heart Joanne! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
      
 

 

 


