Fever Pitch Blog

By:  Andy Katz


Brett called me on Sunday afternoon and told me they needed one more ballplayer for the filming of Fever Pitch. I called the casting director, who told me I had to meet her in the costume room in 20 minutes in Kenmore Square. I grabbed my baseball bag and ran out the door, not thinking twice about the fact that I would be going 42 straight hours without sleep. I worked from 5:30pm-6:30am on Sunday and 5:30pm-3:00am on Monday. Oh yeah…and I went to work during the day. 
Sunday check-in:  They rented out an empty space next to the Commonwealth Hotel in Kenmore Square. I waited in line there and received a form to fill out so that I could be paid ($7.50 for first 10 hours, time and a half after that).  Then, I was told that I would be a Boston Red Sox player. I was suited up in full Sox gear head to toe—an authentic jersey.  After everybody was suited up (Boston Red Sox players, Tampa Bay Devil Rays, Baltimore Orioles, and umpires), we walked over to the park together with an assistant film director.

Sunday night was freezing cold. I felt bad for the crowd extras who were out in the stands all night long. The ballplayers were treated a bit more favorably.  Most of the night we were able to hang out in the Player’s Club which had TVs and tables. We ate a hot buffet “breakfast” at around 7pm and a hot buffet “lunch” at midnight with the crew. Shortly after “lunch”, they had to lock up the Players Club. We were kicked out into the concourse where we spent the next 3-4 hours sleeping on the cement, playing cards, playing catch, or observing the crowd scenes they were filming inside the park. They did not use any of us until 5am. Filming had to be stopped just past 6am because the sun came up (they were filming night scenes).  It was a long night. We didn’t get much action or sleep.  Many of the guys were fed up that we were being kept there for so long without being used. The wait would all be worth it Monday night….

Monday I arrived to check in at 6:30pm. There was a Sox game that night so Kenmore Square was bustling with people. We all got changed and then hung out in that building. While waiting, a group of us went to McDonald’s for some dinner. Of course, we were all in full uniform. We heard lots of comments from people on the streets. “Don’t you guys have somewhere you’re supposed to be?” 
At around the 5th inning, we all walked over to the park. Our new home base was behind the bleachers where all the movie trailers were stationed. As we waited, the assistant directors gave us instructions as we waited for the game to be completed. Drew Barrymore walked by us as did Jimmy Fallon. A drunk fan wanted a picture of the Johnny Damon look-a-like thinking it was the real Johnny Damon (a recurring event) and had to be held back by a security guard. 

In the 8th inning, we walked into the park behind the bleachers. They stationed us behind one of the gates on the centerfield wall. Drew Barrymore was right in front of us. An announcement was made to the crowd (and I’m paraphrasing)…”The Farrelly Brothers are filming a movie at Fenway Park. If you want to be a part of the crowd in the climactic scene of the movie, stick around after the game.”  So, I’m standing there in full Red Sox uniform with a glove on my hand and cleats on my feet. The last out of the game is made. The gate is lifted about 3 minutes later. I’m running through the outfield at Fenway Park in front of 20,000 screaming fans in a Red Sox uniform.  

I grew up in a suburb of Boston playing baseball as a kid. Like many kids in my situation, I wanted to be a big league ballplayer for the Red Sox.  Hollywood allowed me to live out a childhood dream that never came true in reality.   That was the best part of this experience for me. 
I ran all the way across the outfield and infield and took my place on the steps of the Red Sox dugout. Fans are yelling to me.  One girl asks me if she can get an autograph from Pedro Martinez.   (Pedro and all the other Sox players were already in the clubhouse). I’m standing on the steps of the dugout as the crew set up cameras for the scene amidst members of the Sox brass and media. Jimmy Fallon is standing next to me. It was all very surreal. 
Fallon came out of the dugout and fired up the crowd a little bit with some fist pumps.  A director gave some basic instruction to the crowd and we were ready to film. We did three takes of the scene where Drew Barrymore runs onto the field in the middle of a Sox game. She dodges security guards and reaches Ben (Jimmy Fallon) who is in the front row near the Red Sox dugout. She professes her love to him and they kiss. Our job was basically to walk up the steps of the dugout and watch the scene unfold just like we would do if we were in the dugout during a game and this happened.  

Later that night, long after the Fenway crowd had departed, we filmed another scene where Drew Barrymore gets hit with a foul ball. Again, I was on the steps of the Sox dugout. There was a full team in the field. The pitcher threw actual pitches and the batter was instructed to intentionally swing and miss at each pitch (he had some trouble. He was an actor not a ballplayer). The ball would be 
digitally added to the film later in the film making process. After the batter swung, I took a few steps up the dugout and looked over into the stands. Then, I returned to the dugout. 
A lot of our down time on Monday night was spent in the dugout/in the park. I got a chance to chat with Peter Farrelly and even got to throw a ball a few times before we were asked to stop. (The Red Sox grounds crew was very strict about what we did while on the field).
The entire experience is one I will never forget. I was a baseball player in a Hollywood movie, filmed at my favorite park, and I was wearing the uniform of my favorite team. I also got a behind the scenes look at how a movie is filmed.  By Monday morning at 3am, I don’t know if I’ve ever been so tired in my life but my adrenaline was so high that I barely noticed. After changing out of my uniform, I shared a cab with some fellow MABLers back to my apartment, returning to reality. 

