
Slam-Jam 
Written by: Jake T. 

Omniscient 
 

A regular Saturday for Jake was going to his little league baseball 
games. Games were located at Rockburn Park. Luckily for him that was 
right next to his school, so it was an easy drive. He was in the EYO league 
(Elkridge Youth Organization). In his league he played at 9:00 every 
Saturday for 8 weeks. In the fall. This was his first season in the minor 
league. 
 

On the day of the big slam, everyone on Jake’s team was hitting 
grounders. Jake and his team hadn’t been doing well this season. In this 
game his team was down by 4 runs. Adam, Jake’s friend, hit a solo home 
run to bring the score to being down by 3. Three runners got on base after 
loading the bases. Jake was up to bat next. Ting! The ball hit the fence. 
Strike 1. Bang! The ball hit the fence again. Strike 2. The count was 2 outs, 
2 strikes, and last inning. Pow! The ball soars over the right fielder’s head. 
Jake rounding the bases as fast as he could. Dashing home the slide, the 
ball gets thrown home…. The ump yells “Safe!” “To the playoffs!” The team 
screamed  

 
 

First Person 
 
A regular Saturday for me is going to my little league baseball games. 

Games are located at Rockburn Park. Luckily for me that is right next to my 
school, so it is an easy drive.  I am in the EYO league (Elkridge Youth 
Organization). In my league we play at 9:00 every Saturday for 8 weeks, in 
the fall. This is my first season in the minor league. 



 
 Today everyone on my team is hitting grounders. My team and I 

haven’t been doing so well this season. We are down by 4 runs right now. 
Adam, my friend, hit a solo home run to bring the score to being down by 3. 
Three runners got on base after Adam, loading the bases. I  am up to bat 
next. Ting! I made ball hit the fence. Strike 1. Bang! I made ball hit the 
fence again. Strike 2. The count was 2 outs, 2 strikes, and last inning. Pow! 
The ball soars over the right fielder’s head. I round the bases as fast  as I 
can. Dashing home I see the ball getting thrown home, so I slide. Then look 
up…. The ump yells “Safe!” “To the playoffs!” My team screams 

 
 

 
 

The End  


