English 100, First Place; Professor, Dr. Jacqueline Wilson-Jordan
Crazy Coach Carter
Megan Hilt

Coach Carter waves his hands and calls timeout right as I am about to step up to
the plate. As I run over to the third base line, he pulls me in by my facemask and gives
me a stern look straight into my eyes. “We need that run to score; we aren’t letting them
win,” he says as he points to my teammate standing on second base. He pulls me in again
and says, “If she scores, we walk away with the regional champion title; you got this
kid.” He smacks the back of my helmet as I run back to the batter’s box. I know if I don’t
score that run, 1 will never hear the end of it. The fans and my team are roaring and |
know all eyes are on me. | tune everything out, waiting for the perfect pitch right down
the center of the plate. | make perfect contact, sending the ball into the gap between left
and center field. I hear the fans and my teammates screaming louder that ever. As | am
rounding first base making my way to second base | hear Coach Carter screaming “YOU
BETTER GET YOUR ASS TO SECOND BASE, KID!”

As | slide into second base, | hear everyone screaming at t

just beaten our biggest rival in our conference. It was the
perfect way to end my senior year softball season. Coach Carter walks over to me with
the regional title trophy in his arms and hands it to me. “I couldn’t be prouder kid,” he
says with a huge smile on his face, embracing me in a hug and smiling for a picture for

the newspaper.



That is a rare sight to see; Coach Carter never smiles. | was filled with so many
emotions. | could not control myself. I was crying tears of joy because of our victory and
tears of sadness because | knew that would be the last high school softball game | would
ever play. Knowing that Coach Carter would never coach me again really got to me. |

have Coach Carter to thank for making me the player that I am today.



by my side for guidance. He was the one that got me to the skill level I am at today.



