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staff wrlter

The top of my thumb where the
skin wore off is beginning to dry up
into a scab and though my right
shoulder Ls stlll sore, I can ralse my
arm above my head without winclng,
which I couldn't do yesterday.

It's spring, the Tigers arc already
in last place, a new scason Is begin-
nlng for arca softball lcagues and
the edltor wanted a first-person ac-
count of a trip to a mechanical bat-
ting cage.

Is hitting a hardball flylng past
you at 70 miles an hour, she won-
dered, 23 casy as it looks?

1 went to the Grand Slam Baseball
Tralning Center Inc. In Royal Oak
the other day (o find out.

For $1.25, you get an aluminum
bat and a token good for 22 pitches,
The cages are arranged In a semiclr-
cle around the pitching machines,
which are positioned over a funnel-
shaped depression that collects loose
balls, Somehow, the pitching ma-
chines suck up the balls and shoot

o
A

‘Put me in,coach,
I’m ready to playY¥’

them toward home plate In the
cages.

AT GRAND Slam, the machines
are adjusted to pitch an underhanded
softhall toss, a slow-pltch lob they
call, the candyman, and a fast-pitch
hardball from 30 Lo 70 miles an hour,
A warning slgn tells you the pltches
will come In both balls and strikes
"to reflect actuat game conditlons.”
No beanballs, at teast.

True to the assignment, I headed
strafght for the 70-miles-an-hour
cage,

The flrst two pliches whipped past
and slammed into the rubber mat at

the back of the eage before I had
gripped the bat and struck a stance,
in the batter’s box.

1 swung at the third pitch, though,
and agatn at the fourth and the fifth,
and eventually I hit something other
than alr, A foul tip popped behind the
plate. I could hear George Kell say-
ing I got a picce of it.

1 swung again and connected. A
solld line drive right up the middle.

“That's gonna drop in for a base
hit, AL

1 wanted to scream —~ not In joy,
in pain. A shock wave that would
have registered on the Richier scale
shat through my forearms. Hitting a

ball traveling 70 miles an hour burts.

The truth i3, I've never been much
of an athlete and I haven't played
any hardball since junior high, when
§n the entire elghth-grade season I
got to play twice, both limes as a
pinch runner,

But standng in the batter’s box at
Grand Slam reminded me of how
much fun getting tobat Is. Asa kid I
spent my lime frustrated, walting
for my chance at the plate. So what
could be better than ups that last for
as long ns you have cash tn your

ket?

1 put another token in and took an-
other 22 swings, with little more suc-

The Immortal words of George Kell — “This one looks like it's out of here” — ringing in his ears, Jim Radebaugh leveled a home run swing at a batting cage fast ball.
By Jamos Radebaugh cess, Each time [ watched a little

more skin on my thumb disappear.
Other people, | noticed, were wear-
Ing gloves.

AND A GOOD crowd had come
out on this particular afternoon.
Some men were dressed as though
they had come from work, and there
were more than a few parents with
several kids in tow. What was most
interesting, perhaps, is that there
were at least as many women and
girls as there were men and boys,

maybe mare.

Tired of whiffing, I moved down to
the S$S5-miles-an-hour cage, The
pitches came slowly enough to focus
on and'I was able to hit at least as
many as I missed. I sent a few Into
the net at far end of the enclosure,

I'm not sure I honed my technique
any, and I'm pretty sure I don't care.
Just standing there smacking base-
balls was a great time. (The balls, by
the way, aren't real baseballs,
They're shaped like oversized "golf
balls and they're green. 1 bought
some tokens and stayed a while long-
er.
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Hitch a ride on a wagon train to see the Wild West

By Iris Sanderson Jonoa
contributing travel edltor

+" Q: Our son s really into buifaloes,
‘Tpdians, wagon tralns and the whole
‘wlld wrest thing. What can we do lna
two week driving trip. We don't have
time to drive all over the west.
o Ir,
Westland
You'll flnd It ail In and around
the Black Hills and the Badlands of
South Dakota, 1,200 mlles due west
‘of Detroit. Spend two or three days
‘egploring the landscape In elther di-
tection and you will still have plenty
of time to see the wild west.
. South Pakota is celebrating lts
centennlal thls year, so there are
many special events. You can ride a
wagon train, ride a Jeep right Into &
bulfalo herd, explore Indian Jore and
have fun In old west towns llke
Deadwood.
. Rapld City, at the foot of the
Plack Hiils, Is the Jogical home base.
-, The Centennlal Wagon Train re-
‘iraces ploncer tralls. There Is an
tern and @ Western division, each
with at least 100 wagons, They are
Zalready on the trall and you can
/climb “aboard anywhere along the
route until Aug. 29, when they reach
‘the state fair in Huron.
. You canjoin a traln before it
‘starts for the day, during breaks
{mid-morning, noon and mid-after-
‘noon) or when they set up camp for
‘the evening, but not while the train is
‘actually moving.
*  Stay for part of a day or camp
sovernight with your own provisions,
Many communilies will hold bar.
sbecues and potlucks when tho traln
tarrives in town. Sleep In your own
Fwagon, tent, RV, sleeping bag, or In
:‘:‘n motel,

~ JERE'S HOW you do it. Write to
“the South Dakota Centennlal Com-
“mission, 500 East Capital Ave., PI-
“erre, 3.D. 57501, or call (805} 778
4038 for a wogon traln map and
‘other centennlal information. For

tourlst tnformatlon on South Dakota,
Including their 160-page tourlsm
guide, call the tourlst department

toll-frec at 1-{800)-843-1930,
When you joln the wagen train,
somewhere along Its route, ask for

MICKY JONES

When in South Dakalo, you must stop at Mount Rushmore,
where aculpter Gutzon Borglum carved presidents Washing-
ton, Jetterson, Lincoln and Theodore Roosovelt into the moun-

talnside. .

the train secretary, who will sell you
an {dentification button — $5 for
adults, $2 for those under 18, The
Western Dlvision also charges $25
per wagon or $10 per horseback.
There's no extra charge on the East-
ern Division traln.

‘That should get you into the mood
of the old wild west!

Now you must plan the rest of
your trip. The Badlands are an
hour's drive east of Rapld City. Toke
the 38-mlle Badlands Loop off I-50,
Enjoy the red saw-toothed skyline of
this lunar landscape and latroduce
your son to the Oglala Indians whe
operate the Cedar Pass Lodge. Order
the “Indlan tacos” for lunch.

Contlnue west to the town of Wall.
Wall Drug Store, with all its me-
chanical bands and other fun things,
Is one of Lhe biggest tourist attrac-
Uons in the statc. It was Just a drug
store in a small town until its owner
put slgns out on the highway —
“Free ice water in Wall, South Dako-
ta." Now It has tourist attractions

alore.

1t's a stralght run from Wall into
Rapid City. Don't miss mammoths,
dinosaurs, Tyrannosa Rex and
other giant mammals in the Museumn
of Geology at the South Dakota
School of Mines and Technology.
Both you and the kids will love it.

OF COURSE, you must stop at
Mount Rushmore (average stop 80
minutes), where sculptor Gutzon
Borglum carved presidents Washing.
ton, Jefferson, Lincols,'and Theo-
dz:im Roosevelt Into the mountaln
slde.

But the real destination for buffs-
fo lovers should be Custer State
Park, with its wild buffalo herds.

There were once 30 miilion buffa-
loes on (he Great Plains. After
George Custer discovered the gold
(hat lured the prospectors to the hills
in 1874, driving the Sloux from their
sacred hills, there were only about
100 of the great blson left.

Local ranchers saved the buffa-
locs, donated them to the park znd

Black Hills
offer plenty
to see, do

helped create the present national
count of 45,000 animals, most ratsed
privately for food.
at the entrance or at the visi.
tor ceater for Lhe present locatlon of
the herd. You might have to drive to
a specific location to see the great
herds grazing, but you are likely to
see a few atrays along any road.
Buffaloes welgh nboutnii,iﬂo

photograph 4 buffalo from a dis-
tance of 10 feet a few years ago, The
anima) charged and, since a buffale
can mmuﬁ%%w&?‘ was
quickly caught p) aver.
Fortunately for the tourist, the bul-
falo got bored and walked away.
Question: Where do the buffaloes

roam?
Answer; Anywhere they damn
well please!
, IF YOU want to go off the road,
for one of the Jocp tours that
leave regulacly from the Stale Game
Lodge. They can leave the high
and drive right up to the herd. If you
bave the instincts for a bulfalo bunt,
jola the butfalo roundup, beld in Sep-
tember, and watch Lhe great anlmals
lled,, branded and
for brucellosis.
Question: Do the bulls get vaccl-
aated?

Answer: Not ‘unless they want to
get vaccinatod!
The Wildlife Loop, Statoe 87 south,

has Its own bduffalo herd and thon-

sands of upright sun-snlfflng prairie
dogs, steek little underground
“critters” that look like wet squir-
rels and bark like dogs.

Keep golng south to the visltor
center at the Mammoth Site in Hot
Springs, where 26,000-year-old
mammoths have been unearthed.
You can wash Lhe dust off at Evans
Plunge, a natural spring-cum-swim:
ming pool, also in Hot Springs.

State Highway 87, the Needles
Highway, will take you past eeric
stone spires, the granite cores of
long dead voleanoes, Stop for lunch
or overnight at Sylvan Lake Lodge
and then go on to the Crazy Horse
Memorial.

Some peaple say sculptor Korezak
2lolkowskj was the crazy one, when
he agreed to carve the horse and In-
dian that ride forcver in stone across
a mountaln {ace, He staried decades
ago and the work continues after hls

death,

‘The hilly are full of tourist attrac-
tions. I recommend the Black Hills
Petrifled Forest, where you a?n get

BIH Hickock was shot dead in Saloon
#10 and !s buried next to Calamity
Jane in Mt. Moriah Cemetery.

IF YOU'VE got more time, see the

d was
named after the town of Sundance,
balf an hour west on US-14 In the
Wyoming end of the Black Hills.

« Fearless climbers still scala the
sheer walls of nearby Devil's Tower,

d -which you may have seen In the

me Close Encounters of the Third'
The Devil's Tower is a sacred;

girls ugvlo the top of the Tower,

‘akantonka, the Great Mys-
tery, chai them Into the seven
slars of the Big Dipper.
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