The Conclusion of Frisco Eddie’s Revenge

By Balboa Ron, Las Vegas, Nevada

(Editer’s Note: In our lost issue, Frisco Eddie was just about
to realize his dream of playing the “blggies.” Big Al and
Twe-Hanger Fred were about to give him his big chance.)

Frisco Eddie had been waiting for some time to play the
“high rollers” now that his game had improved appreciably.
His “someday” wish had become a reality as he was about
to begin a monew game with “Big Al” from the East Coast.

As the board was being waxed, Eddie reflected on some
of the things he must make himself aware of during this ses-
ston. He had been taught well. (Watch for Al to *dry off” the
corners with the autside heel of his hand when he shoots, [f
he does, start sprinkling some wax and wake them up for
the cross-shot lags. No "palmimg" of the weights on the lags;
the moisture on the bottom of the weight could slow it down
by a foot or more. Any molsture, i.e., “spit” on the outside
“hitting” surface of the weight will make it “run,” especially If
a small amount of wax was added to that surface. Don't let
him get away with “nudging” or *bumping” the board when
he shoots if T have a hanger up.)

There were a hundred other things flashing through Ed-
die’s mind as the quarters went into the slot. The board was
waxed and ready to go. "How much would vou like to start
for, Eddie?" asked Big Al. “We came a long way and me
and Two-Hanger are splitting the action.” “How about a
hundred a game for now,” Eddie replied. "0O.K. call the
toss,” said Al (Eddie recalled that out of thousands of coin-
toss decisions, heads came up with a very slight edge.)
“Heads,” said Eddie. Heads it was. The game was on.

Big Al began by “testing” the right-cross lag shot which
was his favorite. Eddle stuck on the deep deuce. “You are
improving, kid. Hope vou can keep it up all night becauss
one of us will leave here broke,” said Big Al. “Don’t worry
about the horse, man, just load the wagon,” Eddie replied.

As the game progressed. Big Al and Two-Hanger Fred
realized they were now involved with a formidable oppo-
nent. Eddie was “sticking,” he was “lagging,” his “short-
welght” game was where it belonged, and he had a good
“expanded-hand” shot, in addition to his normal “fersey”

game,

As the clock ticked on through the night, Eddie progressad
consistently toward the winner's circle. He was actually
beating the “Big Man." Big Al had tried every trick he knew,
to no avail. It was now nine in the moming. Frisco Eddie
had them stuck for $4,000.

“How much do vou guys want to play for this game?"” Ed-
die asked. “How about a thousand?” said Two-Hanger
Fred. "How much of that is guts?” Eddie replied. (He knew
they were close to being broke.) “What the hell do you
mean by that? sald Two-Hanger. “0.K. then,” said Eddie.
“You won't mind putting the bet on the table 20 we can all
see where we stand.”

Big Al and Two-Hanger had a conference; they had $200
between them, “We'll just play for $200 then,” said Big Al
as he placed the money up. “0.K., let’s get it an then,” sald
Eddie. [He remembered how these men worked — “never
give a sucker a break.”) He would have to win and “clean
them out” now, or God only knew what would happen
next, The game was on and Eddle was shaky. He had never
been in a marathon game before.

As the game progressed, the score was 11 to 14 in Big
Al's faver, with twe of Al's red weights blocking Eddie's
right-hand lag. (Now or never, thought Eddie.) Big Al

made a snide remark and then coughed loudly just as Eddie
was releasing his final left-hand lag. Even with this distrac-
tion, the welght felt good and was on track. Eddie held his
breath as the weiaht settled Into a very deep three left cross.
However, it was still spinning from the jersey lag. When the
spinning had finally stopped (it seemed like an eternity to
Eddie), the weight had gently edaed its way another half-
inch forward — into a four!

Eddie had done it! He had “busted” them! Eddie had
faithful watchers and after the exciternent had died down,
Eddie walked aver to Big Al's table. He tald them to hang
onto the $400 which had been put up for “traveling ex-
pensas.” As they were leaving the bar, Big Al turned to Ed-
dig and said, “You must know, Eddie, that we — or some-
one else like us — will be seeing you again real soon. You're
into l'hg game now, kid — and we wor't let you go.” “T'm
sure of that,” Eddie replied. “Take it easy.”

The sky was beginning to cloud up as Frisco Eddie left the
Blue Moon Lounge after his first “real” session. “Someday”
was glorious, thought Eddie. Then, remembering Al's final
words, he wondered, is a life full of “somedays” what [ really
want?

Tourney Talk

[eontinued from page 1)

tion, four boards. The Stagger Inn will add $25 to the entry
fee pot for each entry paid by Nov. 10. Auction starts at
naon on Friday. If time permits, there will also be & singles
tourney, $150 entry fee.

The Stagger Inn has multiple attractions for players and
spectators alike: pool tables, dart boards, big screen TV, pin
ball and video games. good food and after hours on Friday
and Saturday nights.

Two new motels are within a block of The Stagger Inn
with rooms from £26 to $28 per night. Make it a =pecial
family weekend.

Make your reservations early and make the entry pot
grow. Call Ray Hogan, 213-866-9311 or 213-866-0900,

Lansing Team Wins State of Michigan Doubles

J. R. Lopez and Lee McDonald of Lansing took top
honors in the state of Michigan doubles at the Wagon
Wheal, Lake Orion, on Sept. 21-22. Placing second were
John McDermott and John Tischler of Detroit, with Cass
Grubbs, Detroit, and Zigay Zakawski, Bridgeport, in third,
Jerry Hershman, Lake Orion, and O. B. Brimm, Utica,
finished fourth. Eightzen teams participated in the event,

Mehens Take Sport’s Arena Mixed Doubles

Jim and Misty Mehen took first place in the Sporf's
Arena's mixed doubles tournament on Sept, 14, Harvey
and Lily Kidd came in second with Don Yaught and Linda
Caustin taking third place honors. Fourteen teams par-
ticipated in the tournev. The Sport's Arena is located at
11528 Jones Road, Houston, Texas.

Grubbs-Turner Win Mixed Doubles

Cass Grubbs, Detroit, and Trish Turner, Unlon Lake,
won the mixed doubles tournament at the Lakeside
Lounge, Union Lake, Mich., on Sept. 14-15. Dennis
Wilson and Elly Peterson, Clarkston, took second place;
Cassie Kern, Pontiac, and Jerry Siebert, Lansing, took
third; J. R. Lopez of Lansing and Jamie Hoffman, Detroit,
came in fourth.




