Welcome to the Sox radio broadcasting family. I am Harry Carey, with my sidekick, Jimmy Piersall
“Jimmy, well Jack over there in the adjoining booth just introduced the home team, let’s give the starting lineup for the Visitors, the Czajk Sox”
“Thanks, Harry. For the Czajk Sox batting in the lead off position is Alex Czaikovski. He was traded from the Krakow ball team and moved to Racine , Wisconsin in 1903. Tall and thin. This silent batter could be deadly. He was a man to be reckoned with. A Tool and Die maker by trade. He had the distinction of owning his own house in the 1900’s, almost unknown to happen at that time for an immigrant. A drinker, a gambler and a fisherman, Alex would find more solace there than at home.
In the second spot in the lineup was Pauline (Wobleski) Czajkovski. A mild woman. She had the strength of ten men. When Alex left to go fishing in 1923 and never returned. Pauline was charged with raising, alone 6 children, one, Stella still an infant. With only the determination of a drone, she went on to raise all of her children to responsible adulthood. Four married and had children, two life long singles. In an age of no relief, this woman worked two full time jobs for years, raising her children.
Jean, the oldest daughter is up third. She was a quiet woman, who with Chuck her husband raised two boys, Leon and Chuck Jr. Her husband was very resourceful, buying a plot of land after the war. Working at Twin Disc during the day, Chuck dug out and sold the dirt and stone of that property. He eventually filled in a pond and built a beautiful home on that site. Aunt Jean was a quiet, but gentle soul. She must have been much like her mother in personality, quiet,but  strong.
Batting cleanup was Arthur (Archie). Never married until late in life, he was my father’s nemesis. There was bad blood between them. Archie, ran a bar, then worked various jobs. People can still remember the TV on with Bowling in the spring, golf in the summer and football on in the fall constantly. An avid horseplayer, he and his siter, Stella, also single, would travel great distances to watch the ponies run. Joe , often would grouse, “He travel to see the ponies, but he couldn’t travel to Lansing for a visit…”
In the 5 spot was Czajk, Joseph by birth. He would father 4 children: Janet, a nun (for 25 years), Carol, a nurse, Joe Jr. an engineer, and the author, a teacher.  In the authors opinion the best of the bunch. He could hit, run and slide anywhere. He loved his shot and beer and his family. The memory of his father insured he would be a good provider. Indeed, he was, even if patience was not his strong suit. Quiet by nature, Joe would find friends difficult to maintain, but kept close family ties with his wife, Tess’s family, the opposing team the O’Drobs
Batting 6th was John. Also quiet by nature. He and Lorraine would father three children, John Jr., Janelle, and Jamie. If people considered Czajk quiet, John was, by comparison, comatose. A very quiet nature, he lost his wife though an apparent suicide. One day, she simply walked into the Lake near her home and drowned. Although the author knew the family, Czajk’s felt closest to John and Lorraine. They spent many summers in the late 40s and early 50s at Johns beautiful home off Lake Michigan. The author was too young to remember those happy moments.
7th in the lineup

Stan the Man. His wife Maxine. The pre-boomer yuppies of the clan. Maxine always felt she married beneath her station, and made Stan know that everyday of his life. Her children Stan Jr and Alex were not going to mingle too often with the others, lest they get some of that stink from them. She was a piece of work, and Stan was led around by the nose. He seems likeable but too submissive

In the catcher’s spot was Stella. She never did get caught, preferring to stay single her entire life. Working as a banking official, Stella bided her time with Archie and their horse racing pursuits. Being the author’s godmother, I always had a special place for her.

Batting last and pitching this ball game is myself Paul, son of Czajk and Tess, Czajkowski. Notice the w instead of the v in the last name. I am writing these stories to share with a larger audience a story of passion, of murder, of incest, of abuse. But I am also writing stories of joy, and fun and, minutia of everyday life in the era of the “Greatest Generation” and beyond. I am proud of all these players in my life. Whatever failings they may have had, reveal the humanity of any family. These ball teams are my life and I want to share them with all my reader, warts, and all…
Let’s play ball… Or if Ernie Banks, my boyhood hero was here he would say “… Let’s play two…”




