Brother:  Chad “Deuce” Brooks

File:         2002 Spring Chad Brooks

Subject:  2007 SF Giant’s Active / Recent Grad Reunion:

  The Indian Summer had started to rise in the city and even though the Giants record wasn’t indicative of a late season pennant chase there is few better spots to spend a warm night in San Francisco then at the Giants Ball park on the shores of the Pacific. Knowing this far in advance current president at the time, Dan Oleson “Mowgli” proposed a DSP trip to the park. With a legion of active brothers who were born in or around the Bay Area either home for the summer or working in the area, as well as a few recent alumni living in the city it was an easy decision to make. A chance to see a major league game and more importantly reunite with those who shaped those glorious days we all had at 244 California is hard to turn down. 

        An email was sent out and in less than a week the rsvp list was rounding thirty and heading for forty. As we all know too well these reunions seem to often be a little too fun and way too short. Realizing this, recent alumni Chad Brooks “Deuce” offered up his city apartment as the official tailgate destination for the brothers to meet before the game. Living in a first floor flat with a series of public transit routes to the park this seemed like the logical choice since our nation’s past time is hard to enjoy without a frosty brew with some yitbi. With a small backyard and a BBQ full of burgers the gathering was in full swing hours before the game. Each time the doorbell rang a little excitement spread through the crowd wondering what brother either active or recent grad would appear next. We all know the feeling when you don’t have to say a word and in unison your nickname is roared by the crowd and all the good times come flooding back. Dobber! . . .Bekan! . . .Balki! . . .Wej!. . .Neo!  . . .just to name a few.

        As game time approached the group slowly matriculated down to the park. The scent of garlic fries was in the air and the cheers and jeers for Barry Bonds were well heard through out the stadium as many Socal transplants exhibited their native Padre feathers. Mowgli had secured a block of seats in the second tier along the third base line for the group. These great seats with great company was hard to beat. A common phrase through out the night usually started something like, “Remember the time . . .” and from there laughter carried on inning after inning. 

        Sadly our local Giants fell to the Padres but it did not dilute the success of this event. Such a popular response was felt that the 2nd annual “DSP goes to the Park” is taking place again this summer!    

Chad “Deuce” Brooks 

