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Summer Lax’n Had Me a Blast, Summer Lax’n Happens So Fast 

 My hands are moving swiftly and with precision. The hot New Jersey sun beats down on 

my neck as the skin is beginning to feel tender. Sunburn? Possibly, actually probably, but the 

task ahead of me needs to get done, I have a job to do. My hands move faster now, my skin is 

now starting to feel raw, as if the skin has been rubbed off, because of the rough rope I’ve been 

pulling. Almost there, just a couple shooters and I’m there. I begin to string even faster like a 

spider strings its web. Each stroke is important and has a purpose, there are no false steps, no 

pulls or lockdowns happen just by chance. Final shooter pulled through, tie them off, cut and 

burn.  

 One lacrosse head strung, many more in front of me to still string. This is the beauty of 

working at a lacrosse-stringing tent during the summer. Weekends from hell I like to call them. 

The weekend begins on Thursday night when the crew packs up the trailer and heads to the East 

Coast for the summer-ball tournament of the weekend. These tournaments were my favorite to 

play in, now, for the first time; I’ll be working a tent at one. Destination this weekend, the Tri-

State tournament in Trenton, New Jersey, the biggest summer tournament in the nation. Over 

500 club teams from all over the country come to compete for the unofficial crown of ‘Club 

Lacrosse Summer Champion.’ With a tournament this big, you better believe our trailer is 

packed; we’ll do over fifty grand in cash between the equipment, apparel, and string jobs we sell. 

Me, I’ll probably string around 100 lacrosse heads in a weekend. From Friday at three to Sunday 

at five I’ll be nose to the grindstone pumping these things out as if my life depended on it. Food? 
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Secondary. Sleep? Not a chance. I get to sleep once all the heads are done. For the weekend I’ll 

probably get around six hours of sleep, total.  

 After the head is complete I take a step back to take a look at the work I’ve 

accomplished.  I stroke my hand through the head, close my eyes and envision the ball releasing 

from it at game speed. Beautiful pocket that sits high on the stick. Gonna have a quick release 

point, not a lot of whip but enough hold to keep the ball sitting perfectly in place. Wish I could go 

out and play with this right now. The quality of the string job is exactly where it needs to be. 

There’s a reason we’re the most popular tent at the tournament, not only is our tent the biggest, 

but the quality of goods inside the tent is unparalleled. The size is how we get them inside the 

tent, the quality keeps them inside, and keeps them coming back.  

 These tournaments are hotbeds for the new trends of the lacrosse community. Tents try to 

gauge what the new hot items will be each summer. If you do your research and guess correctly, 

you’re going to be swimming in the dough. These tournaments are riddled with cash and parents 

willing to spend them on their kids. Equipment is never the big-ticket item, that would be the 

shorts, and these years hot shorts involving colors, neon colors to be exact. Neon pink and green 

are splashed throughout the tent in designs of plad and argyle. These shorts go for forty dollars 

apiece, and we’ll be completely out of them by Sunday. 

 Before I start on my next string job, I lean back in my chair and my eyes shoot around the 

tent checking out every pair of shorts that are kind enough to show themselves to me. I’m not 

referring to the shorts on the wall and tables inside the tent; I’m referring to the shorts already 

being worn by the players as they walk around. These shorts are the most prized possessions of 

the summer lacrosse tournaments because these can’t be bought. If you have to ask, you won’t 

understand. Each team brings their own and the only way to get them is to trade.  
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 Trading swag, not as easy as one may think. The key isn’t to have shorts that other 

players will want; it’s to create a short design no ones ever done before. The majority of team 

shorts at these tournaments are gorgeous in their own way, whether it’s a short design of Eddie 

Van Halen’s guitar art, a Rocky themed American flag, or a yeti with a lacrosse stick in his hand, 

they all draw eyes. These shorts, while all gorgeous, won’t garner the attention to trade. Most 

players love the shorts their teams design and won’t trade unless you’ve brought the Mecca of 

shorts. This years Mecca, Heat Lacrosse and their Louis Vuittons. Apparently these shorts have 

done something most lacrosse shorts can’t, they’ve not only won the players over, they’ve won 

women over as well; both parents and female players alike. 

 When you’re the stringer at a summer tournament like Tri-State you get to talk to both 

players and parents. It’s a much different experience than as a player playing in the tournaments. 

The conversations revolve less around you, and more around the sport of lacrosse. The majority 

of these conversations involve the sport of lacrosse and how it’s grown as a sport. We talk about 

how the game is different in different parts of the country and how amazed we are at the growth 

of the sport in such a short time. The conversations always seem to end on the swag being worn 

by different teams. When a short gets the attention of both the parents and the players, you know 

it’s a hot item. Every player and parent I’ve talked to this year has mentioned the Louis’s, I need 

those shorts. 

 My daydream is over and my boss snaps me back to reality. He gives me a quick, “Hey, 

DeWitt, wake up and string!” Fortunately for me the tent is packed with people and he quickly 

turns around and addresses customers. I’m not going to get yelled at to sternly today, nobody has 

time. I pick up the next head in line; this one needs white mesh, royal blue sidewalls, and orange 

shooting strings. Pretty plain by summer lacrosse stick standards, but just up my alley. 
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Flamboyant seems to be the way to go these days. Me personally, I really enjoy white mesh 

compared to the other colors. The white mesh makes the other colors on the stick pop more. It’s 

like having a white sheet of paper and then painting it as opposed to doing the same with a 

colored sheet of paper. You allow the other colors to show through. Leave it to a lacrosse player 

to put this much thought into the colors of their equipment. 

 I look over the head and realize I’ll need to double up the sidewalls about halfway down 

the stringing holes. This type of talk makes it sound much more difficult and complicated than 

stringing a lacrosse stick actually is, but it’s fun to make yourself sound more important. 

Truthfully, most players don’t even know what that wording means. Most players can’t even 

string their own sticks; I guess that makes me important. This is one of the mysteries of lacrosse 

players, we all treat our sticks better than our loved ones, yet very few players can string. You 

can find yourself on the top of the food chain if you teach yourself how to string sick stick. The 

orders keep building up and I keep falling further and further behind. I better get started ASAP. 

 I begin cutting and burning the string I’ll need for the sidewall and start stretching out the 

mesh to loosen it up. This will make it tremendously easier to string and build a pocket. The skin 

didn’t heal at all during my daydream, maybe a little wishful thinking, but it doesn’t hurt to wish 

sometimes, does it? The top-string is finished when I notice the ticket the string job was 

purchased on. This stick needed to be done twenty minutes ago. Well shit, am I working slower 

than usual? I can’t let these back up on me. I need to catch up on time, no lunch break for me at 

two! 

Just then, a player walks into the tent wearing the Louis Vuitton shorts. This is the first 

time all tournament I’ve had a good look at the shorts, they’re just as beautiful as advertised. 

They’ve done something no other short has, they took the Louis Vuitton print used on Louis 
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Vuitton purses and luggage and put their own swag element to it. The shorts are royal blue with 

the Louis print being orange. Instead of having the Louis “LV” product design they changed it to 

an “HL,” for Heat Lacrosse. Very original if I must say so myself. I need to add these shorts to 

my swag bag. The player makes his way back to it and me’s just then I realize whose head I’m 

currently stringing. He’s coming for the head that was supposed to be strung twenty minutes ago. 

My heart begins to race and a lump starts to form in my throat. I really hope he doesn’t have a 

game soon.  

 “Hey is my head done yet?” he asks. 

  “Not quite,” I respond. At this moment I’m really hoping that it isn’t going to be a 

problem. Truth be told, every tent gets backed up on string jobs throughout the tournament and 

it’s not uncommon for a head not to be finished. But I try to hold myself, and my work, to a 

higher standard. Quality and speed are both important. I’m hoping he has some time to kill, if 

that’s the case I hope he sticks around to talk until it’s finished. 

 “Hey it’s cool, are you working on it right now bro? I don’t need it for about another 

hour, just wanna throw with the spoon before I use it in a game though, ya know bro?” 

 We start talking as I’m stringing. He tells me exactly how he likes his pocket and the 

whip on his stick. A low, shallow pocket, no whip, and a very quick release point. Must be an 

attackmen with that quick release point. I’m able to make it much more personal because he’s 

right there telling me exactly how he likes it. This is what’s best about the game of lacrosse, the 

personalities of those who play the game. Lacrosse is a big and growing sport, but it still has the 

niche feel. We, in the lacrosse community, are not yet mainstream, but are getting there 

participation wise. Football and basketball are mainstream and involve athletes all over the 

country. The athletes who play lacrosse are usually ticking a little differently. It’s a sport whose 
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traditions and trends doesn’t follow any agenda and are open to new ideas. It’s a very interesting 

place to be in a sporting community.  

 The conversation goes to where he lives and how he started playing lacrosse. Turns out 

he’s from California and has been playing since grade school. Same here. That wasn’t possible 

even fifteen years ago. Not a chance on the West coast and even most places in the Midwest. 

Lacrosse was a sport that pretty much stayed in the Prep school on the East Coast, and now here 

I am, a Midwest player stringing a stick for a player from the West Coast. He tells me how the 

coach came up with the idea for the Louis Vinton shorts and how the players thought the idea 

was stupid. Well everyone else seems to think they’re amazing. Turns how he wasn’t expecting 

the amount of love for the shorts when he brought them to Tri-State. That’s the lacrosse 

community, unpredictable with a fashion sense that’s out of whack by most fashion standards. 

 I finish his head and don’t spend as much intimate time with it as I usually do when I 

finish a string job. I quickly hand it off and he inspects it to see if it’s strung the way he likes. He 

grabs the head, puts the ball in it and starts observing it like an anthropologist would study a 

native tribal dance, trying to soak everything in and not miss a thing. He touches the head, the 

pocket, and the strings. Everything needs to be just tight and perfect, he doesn’t want to miss 

anything. I hold my breath during the inspection, he doesn’t seem like a mean guy, but I still 

want my work to be perfect. It’s important to keep a good name as a stringer. That leads to 

opportunities, swag opportunities and trade opportunities. A reward I wouldn’t mind one bit, 

especially for those Louis’s. 

 The inspection is over and I seemed to have passed. I’m given the nod of approval and 

the lacrosse patented ‘Thanks bro.’ Before he leaves though, I need to ask his about the shorts, 

but what do I have to trade? I can’t trade any clothing in the store because technically I don’t 
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own it. I guess I could trade some shorts I added to my swag bag at other tournaments in years 

past. All these thoughts are racing through my head and I can’t seem to get the right phrasing out 

as he’s walking towards the exit of the tent. So I just blurt out, “What do you want for those 

shorts!?” 

 He turns around and walks back to the table. Am I gonna get denied? That question was 

harder to ask than asking a girl out. The denial of these shorts would probably hurt me more than 

any girl ever could. I take a deep breath as I wait for his answer. “Don’t charge me for this string 

job and string my backup stick for free too. Then I’ll call it even bro. I like the way you string.” 

That would put me back even further than I am now. Probably take another hour of precious 

sleep away from me as well.  

 The answer I wanted to say was yes, but would the sleep lost and boss yelling at me be 

worth it? The shorts were definitely worth that. I told him to bring his other stick to the tent 

whenever he could and I’d do it for him, just bring the shorts as payment. He paid the shorts up 

front and walked out the tent. Lax Bros always carry a second pair of shorts with them. The 

Mecca was mine and it only cost me two string jobs. Seemed like a fair trade to me. It was then I 

realized I never got the player’s name, not a rare occurrence. Very rarely do you learn anybodies 

names at these tournaments. It’s the joy of the game of the lacrosse and the tournaments that 

bring everybody together. People coast to coast all join in one setting to play and watch the game 

we all love, the game of lacrosse. It’s amazing to think of where the game will be in ten years 

and I’d love to daydream about it. But not here, not right now, right now I need to keep stringing. 

The world’s going to keep on spinning and I can’t get left behind. So I grab the next head in line 

and start the process all over again. 

 


