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I have it on good authority—from friends who think such things actually 
matter—that we are in the midst of “spring training” and before too long 
will observe something called “opening day.” This is apparently of some 
importance to those friends for reasons that, quite frankly, escape me.

I find it incomprehensible that every year, just as the weather turns nice 
enough for strolling along the riverbanks and canoodling in the meadows, 
thousands of otherwise sensible people cram themselves into stadiums to 
eat too many hot dogs, drink too many beers, and spend all afternoon and 
evening staring out onto a playing field where for 52.2 minutes out of every 
hour nothing happens. 

I’m sorry, folks, but somebody’s got to say it: Baseball is boring.
Am I alone in this malaise? Indeed not! In fact, it’s 

clear that I am part of a silent supermajority and the 
statistics back me up. To wit: According to Wikipedia 
(and they’re never wrong, don’t you know), a mere 
25 million people watched Game 7 of the 2011 
World Series, which is considered the ne plus ultra 
of baseballing (or so I hear). Even more telling, the 
average viewership over all seven games was just 16 
million people.

In other words, fully 95 percent of the population 
of the United States of America didn’t pay any 
attention whatsoever to the World Series last year. 

Ladies and gentlemen, I am one of The 95 Percent! 
If this 19th century game is to be a proper pastime 
for a 21st century nation, endorsed by presidents 
and embraced by the populace, then I demand that 
the voices of The 95 Percent be heard—and I hereby 
appoint myself their spokesman.

In order for this tepid game to have a real future 
in an age where the benchmark for attention span 
is reading an entire Tweet, it’s got to get moving. 
Literally. And I—that is to say, The 95 Percent—
have some well-thought-out modifications that will 
drag the boys of summer kicking and screaming 
into relevancy.

Idea No. 1: One-Pitch Baseball
This solution is simplicity itself, taking the game back to its childhood roots 

(though not quite so far back as tee-ball). Its genius is that it requires only one 
change to the current set-up: When the teams take the field at the start of an 
inning, the pitcher comes from the same dugout as the batter. 

Then instead of all of this nonsense about three strikes, four balls, but four 
fouls on ball four and you’re out and infield flies on strike three are…. Anyway, 
instead of all that, the batter gets just one pitch and he either hits it, or he’s out. 

Brilliant! Every aspect of the game will be improved: Things will actually 
happen every inning; there will be enough runs to make keeping score 
worthwhile; fewer pitches will be thrown so pitchers will have longer careers; 

fielders will truly sparkle knowing they’ll likely have a play on every pitch; 
and just think of the aspirational lessons on teamwork and cooperation our 
children will learn!

The only drawback to this idea is that the contests could still run ridiculously 
long. Which brings us to…

Idea No. 2: The One-Inning Game
In no other sport is play divided into nine parts. Whose idea was that? 

And then, if there’s a tie after the ninth yawning—pardon me, inning—what 
do you do? Play more innings! This is intolerable and contributes mightily 
to baseball’s boredom factor.

Once again, the fix is easy: Make every game just 
one inning long. Here’s how I… uh, that is, The 95 
Percent, envision it.

The visiting team bats first and they have 27 outs to 
score as many runs as possible. Once that final out is 
logged, the home team takes their turn and they have 
27 outs to score one more run than the visitors put 
up. So, if the homeys manage to blank the visitors in 
the top of the inning, and their lead-off batter knocks 
one out of the park in the bottom half, it’s Game Over 
and everybody gets to go home! And going home is 
the whole point of baseball, isn’t it?

This variation will also truly separate the men of 
summer from the boys.  Imagine the pitcher who can 
retire 27 consecutive batters without a break. Now 
that is a no-hitter worthy of history! Batting through 
the whole lineup won’t be as impressive, true, but the 
first fielder who catches out the whole lineup will 
be a shoo-in for Coopersborough. Town. Whatever.

Idea No. 3: Play Cricket Instead
Hmmm … well, maybe not. After all, isn’t that 

one of the reasons we rebelled against the British in 
the first place?

My fellow Americans, our national pastime is 
neither truly national nor a pastime. It’s a tired old 

game that’s far more entertaining being played by 9-year-olds on a weed 
lot than it is by prissy millionaires in a Corporate Naming-Rights Facility. 
But as you have seen, I... that is, The 95 Percent can fix baseball and make it 
interesting enough to be entertaining and, above all, short enough to get us 
home at a decent hour.

Besides, if we don’t fix it ourselves the United Nations will step in and fix 
it for us. And you all know what that means…

Soccer.

Columnist Eric Francis lives a short walk from Dickey-Stephens Park in 
North Little Rock.
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