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Upcoming Events
Upcoming Chapter Events

January 30: SABR Day
February TBD: Spring Training General Meeting
Watch for emails from Steve Krevisky for details on our 
chapter plans.

Upcoming National Events
March 10 to 12
SABR Analytics Conference
Phoenix, AZ
April 15 & 16
19th Century BB Conference
Cooperstown, NY
July 7 to 9
Jerry Malloy Negro Leagues Conference
LaCrosse, WI
July 27 to 31
SABR National Convention
Miami, FL
More information at sabr.org/events

Leading Off: A Message from the Chapter President

New Chapter Members
Welcome to new members (since July 2015):

J. Randolph Burnham, Westport
Aaron Gaberman, Wilton
Mike DeMazza, Falls Village
Larry Howard, West Hartford
John Murphy, East Hartford

Greetings, fellow SABR members!     We had a busy fall, with more chapter breakfasts, our October 17 meeting at Middlesex Community College, our participation at the Southern New England SABR meeting in RI, and as of this mid-December writing we have our upcoming holiday luncheon at Luce’s Restaurant in Middletown.
At the October meeting, we heard from Paul Moehringer, on his Pyramid system for evaluating players, Jeff Dooley, the Rock Cats 

Mike Murphy, Bethel
James Murray, Wilton
Brian Spoonheimer, Stamford
Marilyn Stolar, New London
Dudley Williams, Stamford

broadcaster, who will continue this with the Hartford Yards Goats, Alan Cohen on the Hearst Classic, and Marjorie Adams, on her great grand-father, Doc Adams.
In November, we heard Rich Gedman, the former Red Sox player, and now coach in the Red Sox system, talk about the future of the team.  Other presentations included a mock Hall of Fame vote, which we could do as well, a Negro League presentation, a poem and presentation about the ’55 Dodgers, and other interesting items.  Some of us had dinner at Rein’s Deli on the way back, which could be a future chapter outing.
The Hall of Fame voting results will be announced on January 6, and that could be the subject of what we decide to do for national SABR day, which is officially scheduled for January 30.   We need to be thinking as well about the agenda for our spring training meeting at Quinnipiac in February.   We could do our own mock HOF vote, as they did in RI.  We will have more chapter breakfasts as well.
I invite you to partake of the various activities that are available to you, and hope to see you at a future event!  Enjoy the newsletter!
See you soon!
Steve KreviskyChapter President 

Look for gray shaded sections throughout this issue for the 
newsletter’s baseball trivia. 
The trivia questions are numbered and the answers to all of the 
questions can be found at the back of this newsletter.

Baseball Trivia

Members are welcome to submit articles, book reviews or other information that might be interesting to other 
chapter members.  Please send information to Karl Cicitto at kcicitto@cox.net.
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Miller Park was a joy.  It’s easy to get to—just 
cruise down Bud Selig Way and pull in amongst the 
tailgaters roasting their "brats."  I arrived early, 
scouted the stadium perimeter, and took in the 
Brewers’ Wall of Honor.  I’ve been thinking lately 
that perhaps the Yankees have been a bit too 
generous with retiring numbers and erecting 
plaques, having gone from Ruth, Gehrig, and 
Huggins to Tino Martinez and Paul O’Neill, but like 
youth soccer, it seemed that every former Brewer 
had to get a trophy.  The Wall of Honor includes 
players like Charley Moore, who had more than 
100 hits in a season three different times and once 
hit six home runs in a single year; Bill Castro, who 
was a 25-game winner (over seven seasons); and 
Chuck Crim, who did lead the AL in pitching 
appearances two years in a row.  Since showing up 
seemed to be a major criterion for the Wall of 
Honor, who better than Crim?
Although there were a few too many honored 
Brewers, the game experience is what matters, and 
Milwaukee knows how to provide a good time at 
the old ball park.  For $80, I had a seat seven rows 
directly behind home plate, one that would have 
cost a monthly mortgage payment in Yankee 
Stadium.  The food was great, the rest rooms were 
convenient, and when the game was over, it was 
easy to cruise right out of the parking lot onto the 
highway.  

Honor, who better than Crim?
Although there were a few too many honored Brewers, the game 
experience is what matters, and Milwaukee knows how to provide a 
good time at the old ball park.  For $80, I had a seat seven rows 
directly behind home plate, one that would have cost a monthly 
mortgage payment in Yankee Stadium.  The food was great, the rest 
rooms were convenient, and when the game was over, it was easy to 
cruise right out of the parking lot onto the highway.  
Old houses are nice to look at, but a major pain to live in.  Fenway 
and Wrigley are lovely on television, but as for attending a game at 
either one, well—sorry, Ernie, and apologies to Teddy Ballgame.  The 
Cubs and Red Sox went decades without winning a World Series—a 
streak still intact for the Cubs—and suffering was always a significant 
part of being a Boston or Chicago fan.  What better stadiums for 
people who like to suffer?  Step aside, Ernie and Ted.  Here’s to Bill 
Castro and Charley Moore!   

Keep the Charm—Give Me a Comfortable Seat
If it’s blasphemous not to like Wrigley Field, then 
let the ghost of Ernie Banks strike me dead with 
a lightning bolt—not that Ernie’s ghost would 
ever do such a mean thing.  During SABR 45 in 
Chicago, I went to the game at Wrigley, and on 
Sunday morning I drove up to Milwaukee, where 
I enjoyed watching the Brewers and Twins in 
modern, comfortable Miller Park much more 
than seeing the Cubs and Dodgers in charming, 
historic Wrigley.
I’ve been to Wrigley twice, and I’ve really tried 
to like it.  Its history goes all the way back to the 
Federal League, and its ivy and long tradition of 
playing exclusively in the daytime evoke 
memories of the days when the Cubs were a 
powerhouse.  Miller Park, constructed in 2001, 
doesn’t have the same history, but it does have 
modern and numerous bathrooms, wide concourses, ample 
parking, and a variety of concession stands, none of which can 
be found at the venerable home of the Cubs.    
The best conveyance to Wrigley is the train, on which we stood 
cheek-to-jowl amidst a crush of bodies in a car Gabby Hartnett 
might have ridden to the park.  Every time it navigated a turn, it 
creaked and swayed and seemed as though it was about to 
topple off the tracks.  We arrived safely, however, walked 
through Wrigleyville, which I like, and ascended toward our 
seats.  A friend, a few years older than me, looked down at the 
steep incline of the stairs and considered his choices:  “Should I 
go down frontwards, backwards, or sideways?” he wondered.  
Or head over heels if he wasn’t careful.  
The seats are designed for the smaller people of 1914, when the 
mean height of males was just over 5’7”.  The average 1914 man 
would fit just fine in the Wrigley seats, but since we are paying 
2015 prices, how about seats built for 2015 people?  And how 
about the amenities found in modern stadia?  A decision on a 
second beer was predicated on the fact that the closest men’s 
room to our seats near the left field foul pole was behind home 
plate, and the concession stands had limited variety.  It was an 
interesting afternoon, but not a comfortable one. 
I feel the same way about Fenway Park.  When I listened to Red 
Sox fans drool over the charm of their old run-down stadium 
with no parking, lots of obstructed seats, and sight lines that will 
give you a stiff neck by the fourth inning, I always tried to 
pretend it was a great place to watch a game.  It certainly isn’t a 
good place to wait out a rain delay.  I was once at Fenway when 
the rains came and a sellout crowd sought shelter under the 
stands-pressed together, sweating, and claustrophobic.  It was 
almost unbearable.  At the 2008 SABR convention, we waited 
out a rain delay at Progressive Field in Cleveland with its wide-
open concourses and enjoyed pleasant conversation, food, and 
drink.  When the rain stopped, we were happy, but in Boston I 
waited for the rain to end with more angst than Noah on the 
Ark.

By Bill Ryczek

Lightening Round Trivia     By Peter Seidel
Three quick trivia questions about the New York and Boston teams.  
1. Place in order the top four hitters by career batting average for 
the Boston Red Sox

a. Wade Boggs b. Tris Speaker
c. Nomar Garciaparra d. Ted Williams

2. What was the Yankees win-loss record in World Series games 
during the 1930s?

a. 20 – 1 b. 20 – 3
c. 16 – 8 d. 16 - 4

3. Which of these pitchers has NOT started a playoff game for both 
the Mets and Yankees?

a. Kenny Rogers b. David Cone
c. Dwight Gooden d. Al Leiter



By Karl Cicitto
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The Mets, Paul Newman & 29 Inductions:  Q & A with Joe Williams
Joe Williams is a long time CT 
SABR member.   He has 
attended 29 consecutive HOF 
inductions.  He was  thanked in 
a 2013 induction speech for 
helping an inductee get into the 
Hall.  It’s fitting to share this    
Q & A as the HOF Class of 
2016 is announced.

You are very active in the 19th Century Baseball Research 
Committee. What are that group’s goals and how can a 
SABR member contribute?
I think the main goal of the committee is to continue to open 
doors to new finds and building on the wealth of knowledge that 
has been discovered. With the availability of newspapers, census 
records and other types of resources, research has exploded in the 
last few decades. The ability to go through old newspapers from 
the comforts of your home allows for much more to be 
accomplished. 
Any SABR member interested in early baseball can join the 
committee. There is no need to know much about the origins of 
the game or what happened in the 1800s. All a member needs is an 
interest. Once a member of the group, there are many 
opportunities for research and collaboration with others.
The committee is headed by a wonderful leader in Peter Mancuso 
and the highlight of each year is “The Fred” which is the nickname 
for the annual 19th Century Conference named after former 
committee chair Fred Ivor-Campbell. It is held in Cooperstown at 
the Hall of Fame in April. 
You’re well known for snappy one-liners, especially on 
Facebook.  You share a birthday with Bob Uecker. Would 
you connect the dots for us, please?
I also share a birthday with Paul Newman and rather think I 
resemble him more than Uecker. I have blue eyes too. Mr. Baseball 
is an American treasure and I have always enjoyed his humor and 
his broadcasting. I first became aware of him through the Lite beer 
commercials. I like beer so there is another connection between 
us. I enjoy humor.  Making people laugh isn’t always easy and it is 
similar to a player’s batting average. As it has been stated before, 
getting three hits in ten at bats is a success in baseball. In other 
sports, a success rate of 30% is usually not good. Same goes for 
comedy. Not every attempt at humor is successful and often most 
people don’t think you are being funny. If you can nail a few here 
and there and make people laugh, then you are doing okay. My 
family doesn’t think I am funny most of the time but occasionally I 
get them to crack a smile or say “Okay, that was funny.” 
2015 marked the 29th consecutive year that you attended 
induction at Cooperstown.  Which induction are you most 
glad you attended and why?
It comes down to two. The first one was 1987, my first year when 
Ray Dandridge, Catfish Hunter and Billy Williams were inducted. I 
had watched the 1986 induction the year before on ESPN when 
Willie McCovey, Bobby Doerr and Ernie Lombardi were enshrined. 
I was touched by their speeches and decided I was going to the 
next one. Carol, my girlfriend then and now my wife, agreed to go 
with me. We attended an all-night party the night before in Albany 
and met up with Dan McCloskey – a high school acquaintance. Dan 
and I talked a lot that night and I asked him to join us since he was 
a huge baseball fan. Well, Dan and I stayed up most of the night so 
we Continued on Page 4 (TBD)

You are a Mets fan living in Connecticut, where, said a 
Quinnipiac poll, just 6% of fans root for the Amazins.  How 
did that happen?

I'm from Poughkeepsie, New York (the birthplace of Tommy 
Boggs, Buttons Briggs and Ricky Horton) and I grew up on a 
street where a few of the older kids were Mets fans. Since I 
looked up to these older guys, I must have started becoming a 
Mets fan because of them. I started watching the Mets on a 
regular basis in the 1970s -- 1977 to be exact. Joe Frazier was 
the manager, but he got KO'd early on. Tom Seaver was 
traded to the Reds in June. Félix Millan’s career came to an 
end (curse you, Ed Ott). The team became bad and remained 
bad for several years, but I loved being a Mets fan. Lee Mazzilli 
became my first favorite Mets player. John Stearns was also fun 
to watch in those awful years.  

The Mets currently have three stud pitchers in the 
rotation and now have deployed the promising Steven 
Matz, using them all in the postseason. What is happening 
to the Mets?

The Mets are becoming one of the most talented teams in 
Major League Baseball. I hope this year’s World Series 
appearance isn’t the last for this foursome. Zack Wheeler 
comes back next year around June or July too so they will have 
a terrific five-man rotation, unless the team decides to trade 
one for more offense.
I think the success is a combination of former GM Omar 
Minaya’s superb eye for young talent and a fine minor league 
system under GM Sandy Alderson’s watch. It is really a shame 
that Minaya had to deal with ownership – names I refuse to 
say. They are the Voldemort of baseball owners. I liked 
Minaya’s personality. I thought he was a great fit for New 
York, especially with his background of growing up in Queens. 
Unfortunately, the Mets couldn’t get the job done in 2006 and 
the rest is history.
I think the Mets farm system has done a fine job with the 
young talent. Former Mets like Frank Viola have mentored and 
educated the young ballplayers. I am really high on Michael 
Conforto and think Dilson Herrera will be a good one too. 
Watch for shortstop Gavin Cecchini to join the Mets 
sometime next season as well. It is a good time to be a Mets 
fan. It has been awhile. 
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Williams (continued from Page 3)
were running on little sleep. Carol drove us to the Hall of Fame in the 
morning, getting there before the Hall opened. Dan took a nap on the 
bench in front of the Hall so I took pictures.  (They are great to use on 
certain occasions when I want to embarrass Dan.)  It can be said that 
Dan and I were not fully awake by the time the speeches started. 
However, I perked up when the ceremony began and will never forget 
how touched I was by Ray Dandridge’s speech. We survived that first 
induction day thanks to Carol. Since then, Carol and I have not missed 
an induction, our children have gone to over 20 of them, and Dan 
became one of my best friends. Dan was actually the person that made 
me aware of SABR. I joined in 1990. Dan would later join as well. Dan 
missed one induction since then, due to being the best man at a 
wedding in California on induction day. I told my kids not to get 
married on induction weekend because I will be in Cooperstown.
The other induction year I remember fondly was 2013. That year is 
remembered as being the year the BBWAA didn’t elect anyone and 
only three Pre-Integration Era Committee selections were inducted: 
Jacob Ruppert, Hank O’Day and Deacon White. The weekend had very 
few people walking the streets and the induction ceremony attendance 
was probably smaller than my high school graduation. However, I 
became friendly with Deacon White’s family a few years earlier after 
Deacon was named SABR’s Overlooked 19th Century Baseball Legend 
in 2010. I chaired the Overlooked 19th Century Baseball Legends 
Committee from 2008-2013 and still participate as a member. Since I 
was chairman, I conversed with Jerry Watkins, White’s great grandson, 
and Jerry’s son Todd Watkins for a few years before Deacon was 
elected. They were grateful for White being the winner in 2010 and 
were hoping that White would eventually be elected to the Hall. I was a 
huge fan of Deacon going back to the late 1970s when I received my 
first copy of The Baseball Encyclopedia. The National Association 
intrigued me and I quickly determined Deacon was among the best 
players in that first professional league – a league I consider a major 
league despite what the Special Baseball Records Committee ruled in 
1968. 
Well, during the induction weekend, I got to spend a lot of time with 
White’s family. Meeting Jerry and Todd in person for the first time was 
a treat. Jerry was so grateful for SABR’s recognition of Deacon in 2010 
and he thought that honor helped him get elected to the Hall. It was 
very gratifying getting to spend time with Jerry and his family while 
seeing the excitement and joy of their ancestor being inducted into 
baseball’s ultimate shrine. The next day was induction day and once 
again my family and I headed to the ceremony. It started to rain and the 
ceremony was delayed. My children had to head back to college so they 
took off before the speeches were made. My fellow Overlooked 
Legends committee member Bob Gregory and his wife Mindy were 
there too. They stayed with Carol and me as we waited for the 
speeches. During Jerry’s wonderful speech, he thanked SABR, the great 
baseball historian Peter Morris and yours truly. Hearing my name in a 
Hall speech after all the years of attending Hall inductions was surreal. 
Afterwards Jerry accepted my invitation to attend our SABR meeting 
that followed after the ceremony. Jerry delighted those in attendance 
while showing his appreciation for SABR. It was a great day.
I was hoping to hear my name in a speech again in 2016. I’m a champion 
for the election of Doc Adams to the National Baseball Hall of Fame. 

Page 4

Marjorie Adams is a friend of mine, a fellow SABR member and a great 
granddaughter of Doc Adams. Doc slipped through the cracks of 
history for over hundred years until Marjorie’s nephew Nathan Adams 
Downey wrote a letter to the sports editor of the New York Times in 
1980.The Times published it on April 13 of that year. John Thorn dug 
deeper into Doc’s life and 35 years later he was on a Hall ballot. On 
December 7, he missed election by the Pre-Integration Era Committee 
by just two votes. It was a very disappointing day for Marjorie, her 
family and all the Doc supporters, but I am optimistic his election will 
occur in the near future.
Which induction are you least glad you attended and why?
The year would be 2007. Tony Gwynn and Cal Ripken, Jr. were 
inducted. The place was packed! It was so crowded that I avoided many 
of our weekend rituals. It wasn’t a fun year. I don’t even want to talk 
about it.
Who would be the ten people you would put into the Hall?
There are many I like but my focus has been on ones that have been 
ignored for years and seem to have little chance of getting elected any 
time soon largely due to the lack of historians on the era committees. 
Although I would like to see many recent eligible candidates, I think 
many of them will eventually get in – even the steroid guys.
My first choice right now would be Doc Adams. He has waited the 
longest and without his contributions today’s game may be a little 
different. His establishment of ninety feet between the bases and the 
creation of the shortstop position should have been enough to get him 
elected in December. The six people who didn’t vote for him should be 
banned from the game!
Bud Fowler, the first black player in organized baseball, is another 
pioneer that has been overlooked. I was surprised he wasn’t elected in 
2006 when seventeen pre-Negro Leagues and Negro Leagues players 
and personnel were elected by a special committee. One voter on that 
committee once stated to me that Fowler traveled around too much. I 
wonder why he traveled around too much? Perhaps, the fans, 
opponents and even his teammates were not very welcoming???
Others I would strongly consider among the ten would include 19th
century players Ross Barnes, Paul Hines, Dickey Pearce, Joe Start and 
Harry Stovey, Negro Leagues star Dick Lundy, recently deceased 
Minnie Minoso, and the longtime executive director of MLBPA Marvin 
Miller. Of course, Pete Rose would be a possibility as well. He was 
baseball when I started watching the game which made be appreciate 
the baseball record book. He seemed to reach a milestone every week 
when he was playing.
What is on the horizon for your involvement with the game?  
What would you like to get done and experience?
My priority in the near future is being a Mets fan. I really enjoyed the 
2015 season and look forward to watching as many games as possible. 
The last few years I have stepped back from many of my SABR 
administrative-related responsibilities which is allowing me to do more 
reading, research and writing. I’m currently researching the life of 
Deacon White and have other potential projects in the works.  I 
consider myself a compiler or researcher more than a writer but hope 
to publish a few times in 2016. I cannot predict the future but I have 
always wanted to write a book. Retirement, which is many years away, 
may be the best time to make that happen. But you never know. 



Dating back to the nineteenth century, municipalities throughout the country were uncomfortable with baseball being played on the Sabbath.
The National League, when it was formed in 1876, totally banned baseball on Sundays and did not back off this position until 1892.  In that year, the National League was the only major league.  The American Association had ceased operations after the 1891 season, and in 1892, four American Association teams joined the National League. They had played on Sundays during the days of the American Association.
Here are some stories about incidents over the years in the minor and major leagues.
In 1882, The New York Tribune mentioned that “seven or eight young men were arraigned in the (New York) police courts yesterday (June 12) for playing baseball on Sunday (June 11).  Two were discharged.  The others were fined from $1 to $5.” 1

In 1885, those seeking to ban Sunday baseball in Kansas City had little success as indicated in this letter to The Sporting Life.  “Some very pious(?) people in this city are agitating the suppression of Sunday base ball, but have met with very poor success, as the enthusiasm for the professional game has fever hear, and those who are disposed to aid in have Sunday base ball stopped are bowled down on every occasion.” 2

Even John L. Sullivan got into the act.  The pugilistic champion pictured himself a ballplayer and would pitch exhibition games.  On a Sunday in late September, 1885 he was pitching at Brooklyn Park in Cleveland, Ohio.  He pitched for a team known as the Forest Citys against the Sanduskys.  Although his team lost, 2-0, he only allowed six hits.  After the game, he was arrested for violation of the Sunday Law at the insistence of the Law and Order Society.  On Monday the case was called and he pleaded guilty and was fined $1 and costs, amounting in all to $17.  He had received $900 for his appearance. 3

The issue of Sunday ball could lead to some heated comments.  This was heard in Chicago.  “This Sunday ball playing is a shame and an outrage”, said a streetcar patron.  A youngster on the same streetcar put things in perspective.  “You don’t know what yer talkin’ about” said the kid. “(Billy) Sunday is the best runner in the whole league!” 4
Rochester, New York was one of the scenes for the ongoing war over Sunday baseball in 1890.  That season, Sunday games were played at Windsor Beach but that did not stop the authorities.  On July 20, the Brooklyn players, after being arrested, were released on bonds. The New York Times went on to say that the Rochester-Brooklyn game was interrupted after the second inning when twelve members of the Law and Order League of the Town of Irondequoit sought to have the players arrested.  Quite a ruckus ensued and blows were exchanged. The game continued and the aforementioned bonds were issued. 5
A game at Alexandria between Washington and Worcester was interrupted when Sheriff Veech of Alexandria County arrived and 
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By Alan CohenNever on a Sunday: Baseball’s Battles with the Blue Laws
arrested Secretary Burkett of the Washington team.  After the game concluded, there was instant justice.  A justice of the peace decided to hear the case, over the Sheriff’s objections.  Court  was convened in the grandstand and the judge wound up fining the Washington team $47.60.  The fine was promptly paid.  Mr. Burkett’s troubles were not over, however.  The Sheriff sought to arrest him for giving an exhibition (the ballgame) without 

X
judge wound up fining the Washington team $47.60.  The fine was promptly paid.  Mr. Burkett’s troubles were not over, however.  The Sheriff sought to arrest him for giving an exhibition (the ballgame) without a license.  Burkett fled the scene in a buggy and crossed over into the more friendly confines of the District of Columbia. The Judge who heard the case was a person of color and was harassed with the usual amount of name calling by the local citizenry.  One of the citizens came after the judge with a pistol, and the judge made his way toward the adjoining woods for shelter.  
In Baltimore, things were done somewhat more quietly and with less of an incident. Acton’s Park was the location where the local Sheriff arrested the team’s manager, Mr. Barnie, along with one of his players, Mr. Tate. During the game, underneath the grand stand, Judge Green held court and released the two on bail. The game continued and the judge watched the festivities from the press box.  
Sunday baseball was banned in Cleveland in 1897 and when the team did play on Sunday, rookie pitcher John Powell was arrested and subsequently convicted for playing baseball on Sunday.  The team would need to find other venues if they wished to play on Sundays. Although the law banning Sunday baseball was ruled unconstitutional by Judge Ong of the Common Pleas Court,6 the furor over the playing of Sunday baseball in Cleveland continued. 
In 1898, the Cleveland Spiders of the National League played home games in a number of locales, including  two Sunday locales.  They used Euclid Beach Park outside of Cleveland for two games in June. On June 19, with Cleveland batting in the bottom of the eighth inning at Euclid Beach Park‚ the game ended abruptly when all of the Cleveland players are arrested for violating the Sunday blue law. Not coincidentally‚ the Spiders had just scored to go ahead 4-3‚ so the arrests assured Cleveland of a victory.7 On August 28, when they were barred from playing at Rochester’s Culver Park, they travelled to Ontario Beach Grounds to host Brooklyn.  It was the only time that Ontario Beach Grounds was used for a major league game. 
It wasn’t until 1919 that New York lifted its ban. It wasn’t until 1934 that Philadelphia lifted its ban, becoming the last major-league city to do so.

1 New York Tribune, June 13, 1882, 2 2 The Sporting Life, May 20, 1885, 53 The Sporting Life, September 23, 1885, 54 The Sporting Life, September 23, 1885, 5 5 New York Times, July 21, 1890, 56 New York Times, July 10, 1897, 37 John Thorn, Our Game, June 19, 2015
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By Larry Levine
Ok. Let’s play the association game.  Think of anything that might quickly come to the mind of the casual baseball aficionado upon seeing or hearing the following names: Ted Williams, Cy Young, Jackie Robinson, Carl Hubbell, Ty Cobb
Responses would likely include “last .400 hitter” (Williams);”winningest all-time pitcher” (Young); “first acknowledged African American in 20 th century MLB” (Robinson), and “screwball throwing hero of the 1934 All-Star Game” (Hubbell).  But when it comes to Cobb, among the many thoughts his name would probably evoke would be: “great player but virulently racist and sadistically dangerous”. Well, aficionados –maybe not

Page 6
Book Review:  Ty Cobb: A Terrible Beauty

Sam Crawford:  “Cobb never spiked anyone.  If the infielder got in the way, that’s their (sic) lookout”.
“Silk” O’Loughlin:  “I’ve been on top of many plays (as an umpire) in which Cobb was the runner and I never saw him cut anyone intentionally”.
Similar quotes are offered by the author from George Burns, Joe Tinker, and others.  In fact, Leerhsen spends considerable time debunking one of the most repeated instances of Cobb’s alleged violent nature: the spiking of Frank “Home Run” Baker.  It is now clear that Baker’s “wound” was a mere scratch caused by his leaning backward awkwardly into Cobb’s path and tagging him ahead maybe not – at least not according to Charles Leerhsen, author of the latest Cobb biography, Ty Cobb: A Terrible Beauty (2015 by Simon & Schuster).

Leerhsen, a journalist and academic, attempts, rather successfully in my judgment, to sanitize the seamier aspects of Cobb’s less than wholesome reputation.  While no halo is seen hovering over Cobb’s head, a narrative is presented which debunks some of the more lurid and repeatedly described incidents which have cast him as mean-spirited and almost pathologically prone to violence.
Historians warn us constantly against the sin of presentism:  the tendency to judge events of the past through the lenses of today.  Remember, then, that in the culture surrounding the deadball era in the game, baseball players as a group were accurately perceived to be less than upstanding citizens; in fact, they were downright rowdy.  Leerhsen quotes the grandmother of the young Eddie Cantor, for example, as complaining, “Stop loafing around the house you ballplayer you”.  By that standard, Ty Cobb was no more physically confrontational than the norm of the time.  In fact, Leerhsen suggests, he may have been significantly less so.  How can he even vaguely make such a claim given Cobb’s reputation as the spike slasher of the basepaths?  Through his impressive research, he supports it by citing documentary evidence and, most tellingly, by the testimony of his fellow players, both teammates and opponents.  Consider!
Many of Cobb’s contemporaries (as described in Ritter’s, The Glory of Their Times) and elsewhere, state clearly that if a baseman, or a catcher, left a space for Cobb to slide, there would be no incident - only when the base or the plate was totally blocked would problems erupt.  Well, one might counter, what about that photograph in which Cobb appears to be sliding into home in such a way as to deprive Paul Krichell, the catcher, of an opportunity to extend his family?  Listen to Krichell:  “The image is deceiving.  The only ball Cobb was aiming for was the ball in my hand and he struck it with force and precision”.  The great Wally Schang concurred:  “It was no fun putting the ball on Cobb when he came sliding into the plate, but he never cut me up.  He was too pretty a slider to hurt anyone who put the ball on him right”.
Burt Shotton:  “Cobb was the roughest, toughest, player I ever saw, a terror on the base paths; he was not dirty though.  I never saw him spike a player deliberately; but if you ever got in his way, brother, you were a dead turkey”.
Red Faber: “As long as I watched him play, no one can convince me that he went out of his way to hurt anybody.  He wanted an open shot at that bag and if you were in his path that was your hard luck”. 

ahead of the base, on the shoe or ankle.  Yet the Philadelphia papers, particularly, reported the incident in such a way as to lead a reader to believe that Baker had been disemboweled.  The situation was exacerbated by the disingenuous rantings of the normally restrained Connie Mack which, not incidentally, must have contributed to Cobb’s nasty reputation.  Why else would one of Baseball’s icons say the things he said?  Not widely reported was Eddie Collins’ (the Athletic’s 2nd baseman at the time) later comment that, “I want to correct the erroneous impression that Cobb deliberately went out of his way to spike opposing players.  It just wasn’t so.  His spikes left their mark on countless players, but that was because he was such an aggressive, victory-hungry player.  If anyone blocked his way, a collision was inevitable”.  Finally, a rare photograph of the Baker incident was discovered which showed clearly that Cobb’s fade-away slide was anything but dirty.  Yet, as unjustified as it may be, the event still remains testimony to Cobb’s quasi-criminal tendencies.
Truly, Cobb, himself, contributed to this perception.  His philosophy seemed to be that the threat of violence was a valuable commodity, as effective as violence itself and far less dangerous.  It does seem, as Leerhsen contends, that Cobb spent the first half of his life trying to seem unhinged, and the second half of his life explaining he had been acting deliberately the whole time.
There is little doubt that Cobb’s fuse was rather short (Walter Johnson is quoted as saying, “I don’t believe that Cobb ever picked a fight for the sake of a row, but start something unfair and you’ll get a fight whether you’re a ballplayer or a taxi driver”) but his reputation holds that African Americans were particularly likely to feel his anger.  Yet the evidence presented by Leerhsen reveals that Cobb was an equal opportunity brawler at worst.  The notorious incident at the Euclid Hotel in Cleveland in 1909 in which serious injuries were suffered is universally accepted as clear evidence of Cobb’s racism.  Leerhsen, however, discounts this conclusion by demonstrating that, remarkably, all the combatants were WHITE!  The original story was erroneously reported and then uncritically repeated in subsequent accounts (even Charles Alexander’s biography is guilty).  Other alleged racial incidents are similarly discounted as either entirely fictitious or highly exaggerated.
There seems to have been a knee-jerk belief that Cobb’s Georgia birth predisposed him to racial animus.  The unfortunate implication is that those from the North were free of these prejudices.  The country as a whole, obviously, had less than egalitarian attitudes.  Consider that in the noxious 7 to 1 Supreme Court decision of 1896 (Plessy v. Ferguson) which declared racial segregation to be constitutionally 

Continued on Page 10 (Ty Cobb)
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Compiled By Karl Cicitto (Source: amazon.com)

They Played for the Love of the Game (Feb. 1, 2016) 
by Frank M. White
A century before Kirby Puckett led the Minnesota Twins to World 
Series championships, Minnesota was home to countless talented 
African American baseball players, yet few of them are known to 
fans today. During the many decades that Major League Baseball 
and its affiliates imposed a strict policy of segregation, black 
ballplayers in Minnesota were relegated to a haphazard array of 
semipro leagues, barnstorming clubs & loose organizations of all-
black teams—many of which are lost to history. They Played for the 
Love of the Game recovers that history by sharing stories of African 
American ballplayers in Minnesota, from the 1870s to the 1960s, 
through photos, artifacts & spoken histories passed through the 
generations. Author Frank White’s own father was one of the top 
catchers in the Twin Cities in his day, a fact that White did not 
learn until late in life. While the stories tell of denial, hardship & 
segregation, they are highlighted by athletes who persevered & 
were united by their love of the sport.
The Cardinals Way (Feb. 23, 2016)  by Howard Megdal
The St. Louis Cardinals have experienced the kind of success that 
is rare in baseball. Regarded by many as the premier organization 
in Major League Baseball, they not only win, but do so with an 
apparently bottomless pool of talent, one that is mostly 
homegrown.  Despite years of phenomenal achievements, the 
Cardinals reinvented themselves using the "Cardinal Way," a term 
that has come to represent many things to fans, media & other 
organizations, from an ironclad code of conduct to the team's 
cutting-edge use of statistic & analytics & a farm system that has 
transformed baseball.  The Cardinals Way tells an in-depth, 
fascinating story about a consistently good franchise, the business 
of sports in the twenty-first century & a team that has learned how 
to level the playing field, turning in season after successful season.
Baseball in Territorial Arizona  (Feb. 28, 2016)  by J. D. Tenney
The Arizona Territory is known for saloons, gun fights, outlaws & 
shady women. But the history of baseball in Arizona is long 
forgotten. The national pastime came first to the territory's many 
military posts & soon gained a foothold in early towns such as 
Tombstone, Tucson, Prescott & Phoenix. Gaining popularity in the 
1880s, the game spread through the territory with the help of 
railroads. In the early 1900s, the major leagues made several tours 
through Arizona. This book takes a first-ever look into Arizona's 
rich baseball history, with never before seen photographs of the 
earliest baseball clubs & games.
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Baseball's Power Shift (Mar. 1, 2016)  by Jon Krister Swanson
Chronicles the growth & development of the union movement in 
Major League Baseball & the key role of the press and public opinion 
in the players’ successes & failures in labor-management relations. 
Swanson focuses on the most turbulent years, 1966 to 1981, which 
saw the birth of the Major League Baseball Players Association as 
well as three strikes, two lockouts, Curt Flood’s challenge to the 
reserve clause in the Supreme Court & the emergence of full free 
agency. To defeat the owners, the players’ union needed support 
from the press & perhaps more importantly, the public. With the 
public on their side, the players ushered in a new era in professional 
sports when salaries skyrocketed & fans began to care as much 
about the business dealings of their favorite team as they do about 
wins & losses.
The Selling of the Babe (Mar. 8, 2016)  by Glenn Stout
The sale of Babe Ruth by the Boston Red Sox to the New York 
Yankees in 1919 is one of the pivotal moments in baseball history, 
changing the fortunes of two of baseball's most storied franchises, 
changing the game forever & helping to create the legend of the 
greatest player the game has ever known. More than a simple 
transaction, the sale resulted in a deal that created the Yankee 
dynasty, turned Boston into an also-ran, sold the American people 
on the modern home run era after the Black Sox scandal and led the 
public to fall in love with Ruth. Award-winning baseball historian 
Glenn Stout reveals brand-new information about Babe & the unique 
political situation surrounding his sale.
Amazin' Again (Mar. 1, 2016)  by Greg W. Prince
They were coming off a seemingly endless string of losing records. 
They were considered years away from legitimate contention. They 
were derided & disregarded as a matter of course. But in 2015 the 
New York Mets changed their course & changed their story. The 
result was the best kind of amazin’. Against all expectations, these 
Mets surged from the starting gate, hung tough when adversity 
threatened to overwhelm their budding chances & fortified 
themselves for a stretch drive few could have foreseen. In short 
order, they proceeded to capture a division title, raise a pennant & 
lay claim to the heart of their city.  Author Greg Prince—co-creator 
of Faith and Fear in Flushing, the blog that has distilled the heart & soul 
of Mets fandom for more than a decade—traces the trajectory of 
this championship season, from its roots in a long-ago amateur draft 
to its climax within the cauldron of Citi Field’s first World Series.
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When I answer the question of “What’s your favorite baseball 
team?” with a reply of “the Angels,” the response of the person 
asking said question is sometimes, “Oh, you’re from California?”, 
or more likely for those of us in Connecticut, “How did you end 
up following them?”  Truth be told, had the Red Sox “Impossible 
Dream” been realized in 1967, I may well have stuck with the Olde 
Towne Team since a World Series triumph just weeks before my 
eleventh birthday would have made for a logical bonding.  The 
listlessness of the Yankees at that time failed to hold my attention 
even though I witnessed my first big-league game on Bat Day that 
summer in the Bronx, and with the great Mickey Mantle soon to 
hang up his spikes, there seemed little reason to pursue the 
Bombers.  The Mets?  The hapless losers in the “other league” had 
as much attraction to me as did their cross-town rivals. 
But to return to that original question… Most often I do take the 
time to fully explain the infatuation I had in the late 1960s when 
the Angels’ caps were adorned with a halo that was actually 
stitched into the top of each hat.  Jim Fregosi was an All-Star 
shortstop, and his keystone sidekick, Bobby Knoop, was pretty 
good, too.  Thereafter I casually paid attention to the doings of the 
California Angels and finally decided in the spring of 1971 to really 
take the plunge by purchasing one of those storied halo caps.  The 
Sporting News printed an ad for some store in Chicago that sold 
the hats for every big league team, so I posted a check – courtesy 
of my Mom and Dad – and patiently awaited the day when a 
shoebox-sized carton arrived.  I knew this was going to be 
something special to savor, and I opened the package with the 
same eager anticipation as I do a Christmas gift, but the 
disappointment could not have been more jolting.
To be sure, the hat had a bright red bill as expected, along with  
the six navy blue panels.  But the classic interlocking “CA” logo on 
the crown?  It was gone, now replaced by an undersized, lower-
case “a”.  And worst of all, no halo!  Actually, the halo didn’t 
vanish completely, but instead of encircling the top, it was now 
reduced to a mere ellipse jauntily perched at the left corner of the 
“a”.  This was a lousy return on my investment, and I debated 
about whether it was proper to now cast my lot with a local team.  
For whatever degree of loyalty I felt, a modicum of forgiveness 
assuaged my angst, and I carried on by performing my own 
alteration.  Grabbing a little bottle of white Testor model paint and 
an appropriate brush, I added the missing halo to make the cap as 
official as I thought it should be.
However, the hat itself only served as a humble starting point for 
my fandom.  Later in the same year as the hat debacle, a 
transaction during the winter meetings set the stage for the arrival 
of a new hero in Anaheim.  Jim Fregosi, long the darling of many 
Angel fans as well as the favorite of club owner Gene Autry, was 
traded to the Mets in exchange for – among some other players –
a still-somewhat-green pitcher named Nolan Ryan.  To that point 
in time, the native of Refugio, Texas, had an uninspiring record of 
29-38 over five seasons with the Amazin’s, but he did average 
nearly a strikeout for every inning pitched.  And with Ryan’s 
transfer away from Shea Stadium to The Big A, it seemed as if the  
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smoggy sunshine of Orange 
County was destined to make 
this blossom bloom in 
spectacular fashion. 
Rescuing me from my halo-less 
hat letdown, the former Met 
embarked on a fireballing 
crusade through the American 
League that earned him the 
nickname of “Ryan’s Express,” a 
no-hitter enhancing his resume, 
so following the Angels became 
a fun experience, at least for 

play on the title of a 1965 World War II film, Von Ryan’s Express, 
starring Frank Sinatra. The strikeouts began piling up for Ryan, with 
the occasional no-hitter enhancing his resume, so following the 
Angels became a fun experience, at least for every fifth start.  The 
outlook improved in 1973 with the debut of Frank Tanana, a hard-
throwing starter who complemented Ryan from the port side.  
Unfortunately, a weak offense frequently doomed the team, notably 
in 1975.  Despite the presence of a passel of speed merchants in their 
lineup who collectively outpaced all major league teams with 220 
stolen bases, the Angels proved the old adage that you can’t steal 
first base, as evident in their league-worst .246 batting average which 
led to a run total that was  second-lowest in the American League.  
The net result of all that swiping and sliding was a last-place finish in 
the AL West.  Maybe it wasn’t such a bad thing then that in the pre-
internet days, the local newspapers listed scores that looked like this, 
a random sample from July 25, 1975:New York 8, Boston 6Milwaukee 5, Baltimore 2Minnesota at California, late
The above proves my point, since I only would have found out that 
the Twins had pounded the Angels, 12-1, but it also demonstrates 
the difficulty of getting basic information from three time zones away, 
especially when papers around these parts went to press around 
11:00 p.m.   
The woebegone Angels at this time also began a pattern in which big 
name personnel who succeeded with other teams were imported to 
improve the team’s fortunes, only find that somehow the magic had 
vanished when the newly arrived star or manager donned an Angel 
uniform.  The leader of that 1975 squad was none other than future 
Hall-of-Fame manager Dick Williams, the disciplinarian who guided 
the ’67 Bosox to the World Series and more recently had led Charlie 
Finley’s “Swingin’ A’s” to back-to-back championships in 1972 and 
1973.  But as often became the case, that winning reputation or 
stellar performance was left behind in the previous city, and the 
expectation of help coming to Anaheim grew into an exercise in 
frustration for many fans, myself included.  Williams guided the 
Angels to the basement of the AL West in 1975, a season punctuated 
by dissension between  players and manager.  When Williams was 
dismissed partway through the 1976 season, he later regained his 
winning touch with the Expos and Padres and led them to the playoff 
in the early 1980s, but Anaheim had turned into a hole in the road on 
his way to Cooperstown.  

By Paul Hensler

Continued on Page 9 (Angels)
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By Stan Dziurgot
I have been to 5 of the last 6 SABR National Conventions up until 
this year.  Last December my son announced his engagement.  I 
was told he would set a date shortly thereafter.  I had a 51 out of 
52 week chance of it not falling on the dates of the 2015 
convention – that’s 97.07% - but they announced the wedding date 
of June 27th; the week of the national.  Having never been to 
Wrigley Field my wife and I went on a Chicago area vacation in the 
middle of September.
Having a rental car with unlimited mileage we decided to drive to 
Springfield, IL to see the home of Abraham Lincoln.  Also there 
was his gravesite, library and old law office.  Much of our driving 
was on the old Route 66.  We decided to head over the 
Mississippi River to Iowa.  I am a big fan of the American Pickers 
television show on the History Channel.   We went to Antique 
Archeology in LeClaire, IA and had lunch on the Mississippi River.  
We drove back to Chicago and while there had lunch at the Billy 
Goat Tavern.  We then visited the Navy Pier on Lake Michigan; a 
combination of retail stores, restaurants and carnival rides.  We 
noticed that motels and hotels in the Chicago area were priced on 
the high side because of a Nascar race that was going on in nearby 
Joliet.  Finally, at the end of the week we saw the White Sox play 
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In addition to Williams, the parade of hopefuls in the post-
Messersmith era would include 1977’s triumvirate of Don Baylor, 
Bobby Grich, and Joe Rudi, the latter two suffering major injuries 
that forced them to miss significant playing time.  Also debuting 
that year was a native of my hometown, John Caneira, whose 
diamond exploits at Naugatuck High School drew the attention of 
the Pirates, but he opted for Eastern Connecticut State University, 
where upon graduation he was drafted by the Angels following a 
record-setting career at ECSU.  That someone four years ahead of 
me in high school had the opportunity to join my big league team 
further galvanized my enthusiasm for the Angels.    
Autry’s dream of obtaining a pennant, in the sad aftermath of the 
killing of free agent outfielder Lyman Bostock near the end of the 
1978 season, finally arrived in 1979 with the Angels’ first divisional 
title, captured with none other than Jim Fregosi at the helm.  The 
exuberance was short-lived when the Orioles took the American 
League Championship Series in four games, but at least the team 
got its first taste of champagne thanks to the offensive boost 
provided by Rod Carew – who rebounded from a broken hand –
and Willie Mays Aikens, a new slugger who assumed Carew’s 
place at first base.  I relished the opportunity to watch some of 
the action on the Thursday night baseball telecast, courtesy of the 
then-new USA Network.
Come 1982, the iconic Reggie Jackson was signed in the hope that 
his Mr. October feats of yore would kindle the Angels, and this 
almost worked his first season in Anaheim, but the team became 
the first to squander a 2-0 lead in the ALCS and four years hence 
suffered a most ignominious defeat – which I personally witnessed                         

at U.S. Cellular field against Oakland and the Cubs at Wrigley Field 
against St. Louis.  The White Sox game was easy to get to right off 
of I-94.
To get to Wrigley we had to drive through the city where it was 
located on the corner of Addison and Clark.  What a difference in 
atmosphere between the two parks.  There were 12,000 people at 
U.S. Cellular Field while 40,000 of us crammed into Wrigley.  We 
ate across the street from Wrigley at an outside restaurant called 
Vines on Clark. The atmosphere at Wrigley was more of an event 
rather than just a game.  Parking at U.S. Cellular field was in a 
designated parking lot while at Wrigley we paid three times that 
amount to park in someone’s yard. We went east to South Bend, 
IN to see the Notre Dame stadium and ate on campus in a 
restaurant called Legends which had all kinds of their sports 
memorabilia.  Because Notre Dame was playing home that 
weekend accommodations were hard to find and some places like 
Motel 6 were triple the price.  We continued on into Ohio to the 
Rock n Roll Hall of Fame before making our way home. 
You could say we made up for being a No Show at the 
Convention.

Angels (continued from Page 8)
– in the galling one-strike-away loss to the Red Sox in Game 5 of 
the 1986 championship tilt.  The Singing Cowboy continued 
pursuit of a World Series berth by stocking the roster with 
acquisitions who failed to produce as expected or didn’t pan out 
for one reason or another.  The cavalcade over the years would 
include – among many others – skipper Gene Mauch, Kelly 
Gruber, Gary Gaetti, Rick Burleson, Fred Lynn, and an Over-the-
Hill Gang with retreads such as Mike Cuellar, Luis Tiant, Bert 
Campaneris, Ralph Garr, Carlos May… And this is to say nothing 
about the most recent and most expensive disaster personified by 
one Josh Hamilton.  Trying times are the bugbear companion of 
the Angel fan.            
Unquestionably the brightest moment came thirteen years ago in a 
season that I thought was certain to be doomed by another 
players’ strike or some sort of labor dispute.  But in the end, the 
wildcard Angels beat the Yankees and Twins in the 2002 playoffs 
and then sallied forward to beat their in-state rival to the north, 
the San Francisco Giants in an exciting, seven-game World Series.  
Gene Autry had passed away at the close of the 1998 season, but 
he would have been proud to know that at last the Angels had 
reached the summit of major league baseball.  
I had waited over thirty years to see the championship trophy 
awarded to my baseball team, and in that singular moment, the 
impulse was to forgive the tragedies and missteps along the way, 
which I guess I did for the most part.  As a fan of the Los Angeles-
California-Anaheim-Los Angeles Angels of Anaheim, I realize that 
things could have been worse, as I contemplate the fate to which 
the average Cub fan has been consigned.
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By Steve Krevisky
The 1955 Brooklyn dodgers finally beat the Yankees in the Series, for their only championship on Brooklyn.  Next year had finally come!  The ’55 Bums led the NL in RS, with 857, and in RA, with 650, for a  + 207 RS – RA differential.  They also led the NL with 201 HR, 230 D, and 674 W.  In addition, they also led in BA, OBA and SLA, along with posting the lowest ERA in the NL, at 3.68.  They finished the regular season at 98-55. 13.5 games ahead of 2nd
place Milwaukee.
The Dook paced Bro with 126 RS, which led the league, along with 42 HR,  a league-leading 136 RBI’s, and a .309 BA.   He had a  418 OBA, and a .628 SLA.   Snider also finished 2nd to Mays in WAR, with an 8.6, compared to Willie’s 9.0.  Dook probably should have been the NL MVP, an honor which went to Campy, who batted .318, with 32 HR, 107 RBI, a .395 OBA, and a .583 SLA.  Gil chipped in with 27 HR, and 102 RBI.   Gilliam scored 110 Runs.
Newk paced the hurlers, going 20-5, with a 3.20 ERA, and an ERA + oof 128, hurling 17 CG’s in the process.  Labine went 13-5, with 11 Saves, and Roebuck saved another 12.
Things looked might gloomy for the Brooklyn 9 early in the WS, as they dropped the first 2 games to the Yankees in NY.  However, they bounced back to win the next 3, back in Ebbets Field, thus leading
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leading 3 games to 2, going back to Yankee 
Stadium.  Game 6 went to the Yankees, thus 
setting up a decisive Game 7, for all the 
marbles, with Johnny Podres vs. Tommy Byrne, 
both southpaws.  Although the Bombers outhit 
the Bums, 8 to 5, Bro tallied runs in the 4th and 
6th innings, to lead 2-0.  Most people who 
follow baseball know about Amoros’s catch of 
Yogi’s slice down the LF line in the 6th inning, 
which turned into a rally killing DP.  Podres 
held on, and Brooklyn could finally celebrate 
their championship, beating the Yankees in the 
process.
This series also was the first of 4 consecutive  WS, where the road team won the 7th game each time, and the Yanks were  involved in all 4 of those series!
REFERENCES:1. Baseball-reference.com2. Baseball-almanac.com

3. The ESPN Baseball Encyclopedia, 4th Edition

x

Mike Sandlock's 100th birthday (which I recently tried to disprove 
via a Topps card that says he was born in 1916) makes this a 
timely topic.
I found Chester (Red) Hoff when the Medical Center in upper 
Manhattan unveiled a plaque where home plate in the New York 
Highlanders' Hilltop Park was. Hoff, 102 then, lived to 107, the 
oldest for any major league player ever. He pitched for the 
Highlanders and the St. Louis Browns, and he told us his first game 
was against Detroit. There was a lot less information around then, 
and he only found out later the first batter he faced was Ty Cobb!
The St. Louis Browns fan club still has an annual lunch or dinner, 
though with a declining number of survivors. The year I went, 
probably 2006, most of the players were from the early 1950's, 
like Ned Garver, Dick Kryhoski, J C Martin. That year a 99 year 
old came unexpectedly with his grandson: Rollie (Lena) Stiles, who 
pitched for the Browns from 1930 to 1933. After that banquet, he 
was the oldest ex-player for a few months before passing at age 
100.
EDITOR NOTE:  Chester Hoff’s obituary in the NY Times states 
that he struck out the Georgia Peach (first batter faced) on a 
called 3rd strike. Cobb fouled off 2 pitches and did not swing at a 
dead-red curve ball for strike 3.  Lena Stiles also had strikeout 
cachet.  Matthew Clifford’s Bio Project article on Stiles states that 
until the time of his passing in 2007 the big right hander was the 
last living man who could accurately claim a pitching appearance 
(and a strikeout) against the late great Babe Ruth.

constitutionally acceptable, six of the seven affirmative votes were cast by Northern justices.  The lone dissenter was from Kentucky.
Leerhsen is nothing if not evenhanded.  He does not justify Cobb’s brutal assault on a handicapped fan in 1910 despite noting that the personal heckling he received was beyond incivility.  That others engaged in similar behaviors (Fred Clarke, Ed Barrow, Kid Gleason, Cy Young, Art Devlin, Sherry Magee, and Rube Waddell) does not earn Cobb a pass from the author.  Nevertheless, the overall impression in this well written and persuasive volume is that, in general, Cobb has been sorely misjudged.  
Why has Cobb’s reputation not been repaired?  Three factors help explain its persistence.  The 1994 biography by Al Stump, since discredited and largely fictional, the popular Ken Burns documentary, Baseball, and the feature film, Cobb, based on Stump’s sensationalized writings.  Each of these pieces perpetuates the largely mythical events of Cobb’s life and career (Leerhsen even got the director of the film to admit that the scene where Tommy Lee Jones as Cobb attempts to rape a cigarette girl at a Nevada casino was not only fictional but was inserted because it felt like the sort of thing that Cobb might do).
Will this work provide the antidote to the misinformation which abounds regarding Cobb?  I doubt it.  There is a disturbing human flaw known in Psychology as the belief perseverance effect which involves a strong tendency to persist with one’s held beliefs despite the fact that the information is inaccurate or that evidence shows otherwise.  This contrary nature shows an unwillingness to admit that the initial premise may not be true.  Was Cobb, therefore, the psychopathic arch villain of the game?  Clearly, yes, and by the way, Abner Doubleday really did invent Baseball in 1839. 

By Michael Frankfsa Ty Cobb (continued from Page 6)
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Sandy Koufax had many phenomenal performances in games when he had only 1, 2 or 3 runs of support. It seemed likely that the same could be said about Juan Marichal and Bob Gibson. The inspiration for my research was a study years ago by Bill James of Koufax's performance in 1963 and 1964.
The first step was to find a four year stretch for Gibson and Marichal comparable to Koufax in 1963 through 1966. You can argue which years best fit for Bob and Juan but in my judgement it was 1966 through 1969 for each of them. Like Koufax, they were each at their peak and each had one year, like Koufax, when their seasons were shortened by injury.
We'll show you the bottom line, before discussing some of the interesting findings and then finish laying out the complete data line for each.
Record when supported by 1, 2 or 3 runs:W L Pct.Koufax 40 18 .689Marichal 26 19 .578Gibson 29 30 .490Anything better than .400 is well above average.
Surprisingly, while we think of Koufax as having poor run support it turns out that Gibson actually had more decisions when he only got 1-3 runs and he was shut out more often (8 times compared to 6 for Koufax). It also occurred in fewer starts and decisions.
Here are 1-3 run support games as a percentage of total decisions:Gibson 50.4%Koufax 46.8%Marichal 36.3%
All of these pitchers were workhorses by today's standards but there were some differences. Koufax pitched in a four man rotation and Gibson in a five man rotation while Marichal was in between. They all completed a large number of starts during the period but Marichal was amazing completing 100 of 136 starts (73.5%) compared to Gibson (63.3%) and Koufax (59.3%).

For further perspective the offensive context they all pitched in 
was different from that of the 1994-2006 period with teams 
averaging only about 4 runs per game. For each of their seasons 
here are runs scored and league standing (1963-8 in a 10 team 
league and 1969 in a 12 team leagues).

Dodgers Giants Cardinals
640 (6) 675 (5) 571 (10)
614 (8) 652 (4) 695 (2)
608 (8) 599 (3) 583 (4)
606 (8) 713 (4) 595 (10)

And what happened when these pitchers had more than 3 runs to 
work with?

W L
Koufax 57 3
Gibson 47 3
Marichal 50 11

In three of his four seasons, Bob Gibson did not lose a game when 
he had four or more runs to work with. Koufax won his last 39 
decisions when he had that many runs to work with. There is an 
oddity in Marichal's record when he lost five high run support 
games during his injury shortened 1967 season. Three of those 
losses (7-8, 6-8, 6-8) along with a no-decision (5-6) and an 8-4 win 
came just before his season ended with a hamstring injury. Had he 
been hurt in some way even before the injury?
Based on this data, Koufax's performance in low-run support games 
is still remarkable even in the context of his peers.
The chart below shows the four key years for each pitcher.

By Mark StolerKoufax: First Among Equals Lacking Support?

Gibson's under .500 record conceals a stunning streak in his memorable 1968 season (1.12 ERA with 13 shutouts) when he won 9 consecutive low-run support games. During that streak the Cardinals scored 18 runs while Gibson gave up only one, pitching eight shutouts.
And it turns out there is a story within the story. I went back and looked at the lowest scoring of the low-run support decisions; the 1-0 and 2-1 games and found that the three pitchers collectively won 72.7% of those games (40 of 55).
Here are the individual records:Koufax 18-6Marichal 9-3Gibson 13-6
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By Tom Zocco
Today, every game has a pitch count.  If a pitcher reaches 80 
pitches the bullpen starts warming up.  If the count goes above 100 
the pitcher will usually be taken out.  There is fear he will ruin his 
arm.  Pitchers are throwing less innings and many still seem to be 
put on the disabled list for various reasons.
At one time, it was not uncommon for a starting pitcher to stay in 
a game if the game went 10 innings or more.  Today, a pitcher 
going 10 innings in a game is unheard of and has not been 
accomplished since 2007, when both Roy Halliday (Toronto) and 
Aaron Harang (Cincinnati) pitched 10 innings for their respective 
clubs.
Here are the leading pitchers with at least 10 innings pitched in a 
game 1948-2015:
Gaylord Perry (37)

Pitched 10 or more innings in a game 36 times as a starter 
and once as a relief pitcher.   
Performed this achievement with five different teams:  
Giants 15, Indians 14, Rangers  4, Padres 2, Mariners 2.

Warren Spahn (22)
Achieved 4 times in 1961 when he was 40 years old.   
Lost a game 1-0 in 16 innings to Juan Marichal and the 
Giants in 1963 at age 43.  

Robin Roberts (21)
Pitched 300 or more innings 6 years in a row.
Won games in which he pitched 15 and 17 innings,

Jim Palmer (20)
Pitched 10, 11 and 12 inning games without a walk.

Billy Pierce (20)
In 1957, won two ten inning 1-0 games.

Tom Seaver (17)
In six of these games, did not allow any earned runs.

Bob Gibson (17)
Pitched twelve or more innings in a game 6 times.

Ned Garver (17)
In 1951, won 20 games for the last place St Louis Browns.  
Had to pitch 10 innings for one of those wins. 
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Phil Niekro (16)
Being a knuckle ball pitcher helped.  

Jim Bunning (16)
From 1958-1967, pitched 10 innings in a game at least 
once each season.

Nolan Ryan (15)
Throwing as hard as he did, his arm somehow survived 27 
years of pitching.

Don Drysdale (15)
In 5 extra inning games, struck out at least 10 batters.

Bert Blyleven (15)
Pitched at least 10 shutout innings in a game six times.

Ferguson Jenkins (14)
Did not walk more than 3 batters in any of these games.

Curt Simmons (14)
In his final season, 1967, pitched eleven innings in a game 
for the Cubs.

Steve Carlton (13)
Struck out at least 12 batters in 4 of those games.

Rick Wise (13)
Pitched 10 innings in a game for the Phillies, Cardinals, 
Red Sox and Indians.

Luis Tiant (13)
In one 10 inning game, struck out 19 with no walks.

Jim Kaat (13)
Pitched 3 extra-inning complete game shutouts. 
As a 41-year old, shut out the Mets 1-0 in 10 innings.  
Pitched in the major leagues for 25 years.

Now, pitchers are being paid more and pitching less.  Today’s 
managers should consult the living members of this list and ask 
them how they were able to accomplish this without any 
problems.

Upcoming SABR Events
SABR Analytics Conference
March 10-12, 2016

Hyatt Regency Phoenix
122 North 2nd Street 
Phoenix, AZ 85004

For more information: www.sabr.org/analytics



The Wood Pile Winter 2016Volume 1   Issue 2
Page 13

55 years after the demolition 
of Bulkeley Stadium the 
concrete and steel are in place 
for a new home for 
professional baseball in 
Hartford.  There is no better 
time to take a look at old 
Bulkeley, as has been done by 
Norm Hausmann for us here.

Morgan G. Bulkeley Stadium – A Chronology
March 1928. Bulkeley Stadium begins as the existing stadium 
(named Clarkin Stadium) on the George Street Grounds was sold 
by James H. Clarkin to Robert J. Farrell and Associates in January of 
1928.  Following the sale, the stadium was re-christened Morgan G. 
Bulkeley Stadium in honor of a prominent 19th Century Hartford 
businessman and politician who served as the first President of the 
National League.
April 18, 1928. First game played at Bulkeley Stadium.  Harford is 
defeated by Bridgeport, 8-4.
January 14, 1930. President Robert J. Farrell dies at age 32.  
Acute appendicitis is the cause.
January 1931. Hartford becomes a farm team of the Brooklyn 
Dodgers.
September 1931. Hartford wins the Eastern League pennant.
June 1932. The Eastern League folds.  Pro baseball leaves 
Hartford and Bulkeley Stadium.
1933 to 1937. Bulkeley Stadium is leased by Bill Savitt, owner of 
the Hartford jewelry store, Savitt Jewelers.  The Savitt Gems semi-
pro team plays at Bulkeley Stadium during this time against a 
variety of opponents, including exhibition games vs. major league 
teams.
February 1938. The Eastern League is reformed and pro baseball 
returns to Bulkeley Stadium.  The Hartford team becomes a farm 
team of the Boston Braves.  This affiliation continues until the end 
of pro baseball in Hartford (1952).
June 1941. The first permanent lighting system in Bulkeley is 
installed.  Portable lighting systems had been used there a few 
times all the way back to the 1930’s but the new system brings 
night baseball permanently to Bulkeley Stadium.
Sept. 1944. The Hartford team, now called the Hartford 
senators, wins the Eastern League pennant.
1946 to 1952. The team name is the Hartford Chiefs.
1952 season. Eastern League attendance at Bulkeley Stadium 
dropped to 30,000.  The Braves pulled out of Hartford at the end 
of the season and relocated the franchise to Jacksonville, FL.
July 7, 1955. Bulkeley Stadium is sold by the Milwaukee Braves to 
John E. Hays Realty of Hartford for $50,000.  A shopping center is 
planned for the site but it never materializes.  
Spring 1960. The stadium property is sold to enable 
construction of a nursing home.  The Stadium structure is torn 
down.  Demolition is complete by September of 1960.
Spring 1961. The Bulkeley Convalescent Home is completed on 
the site of Bulkeley Stadium.  This business is now known as Ellis 
Manor. and is owned by Affinity Healthcare, Inc. of Cheshire, CT 
and New York City.

By Norman HausmannBulkeley Stadium:  Hartford’s Last Home to Pro Baseball

Bulkeley Stadium existed on a 4-acre site at 30 Hammer Street in 
Hartford’s South End.  It was located one block west of Franklin 
Avenue, near the Wethersfield town line.  It continued a rich past 
history of baseball in Hartford.
Built in 1927, Bulkeley Stadium was a single story building with a 
covered grandstand extending from the right field fence to the third 
base area and a bleacher section extending from that area to the left 
field fence.  Bulkeley was a concrete and steel edifice with a wood 
shingled roof covering the grandstand.  A wooden outfield fence, 
with colorful advertising signs, extended between the foul poles.
Seating capacity was 6,500.  Grandstand seats had backs and arm 
rests.  Bleacher seating was on plain wooden planks.  For overflow 
space, spectators could stand facing the playing field in a roped off 
area in front of the outfield fence.  Box seats were added in 1947.  
The distances from home plate to the foul poles were 315 feet to 
left and 310 feet to right.  It was 340 feet from the plate to the 
centerfield fence.
The principal use of the field was for professional baseball but other 
events held there included semi-pro and amateur baseball, football, 
prize fights, track and field, motorcycle races, the circus, water 
shows, political events and revivals.
The Eastern League was the principal organization conducting pro 
baseball at Bulkeley.  Cities fielding teams in the EL over the years 
included Albany, Binghamton, Bridgeport, Elmira, Hartford, Holyoke, 
New Haven, Norfolk, Pittsfield, Providence, Richmond, Scranton, 
Springfield, Utica, Wilkes-Barre, Williamsport and Worcester.
Many talented athletes played as members of Hartford teams on the 
Bulkeley Stadium grounds before going on to big careers in the 
major leagues.  They include Hall of Fame members Leo Durocher, 
Lou Gehrig, Hank Greenberg, Paul Richards and Warren Spahn.  
Also, major league teams frequently made trips to minor league 
cities for exhibition games.  Among those coming to Bulkeley were 
the Boston Braves, Boston Red Sox, Philadelphia Athletics, 
Pittsburgh Pirates and St. Louis Cardinals.
Babe Ruth made a cameo appearance at Bulkeley in 1945 as a 
barnstorming player for the local semi-pro Savitt Gems  -- after his 
retirement from the major leagues.
A brownstone monument commemorating the existence of Bulkeley 
Stadium has been placed on the Stadium grounds and a replica of 
home plate has been placed on the exact site of home plate at the 
old ball  park.  I hope these will exist long into the future to honor 
what really was a very special place.
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Opportunity Knocks for Writing Projects Compiled by Karl Cicitto
SABR has published dozens of books and thousands of biographies and 
will continue to add to the canon of baseball history through the efforts of 
SABR members.  Writing opportunities are abundant.  First Timers are 
welcome.  Here is some information on 5 writing projects and how to 
become involved.
Team Ownership Histories Project

The SABR Baseball Biography Project and the SABR Business of 
Baseball Committee are teaming up to create a collection of the 
ownership histories of major league franchises.  As they are 
completed, the histories will appear in the Business of Baseball 
newsletter and be posted permanently in a separate section on the 
BioProject web-site. If you are interested in doing a team’s history, 
or part of a team’s history, such as the St. Louis Browns years of 
the current Baltimore franchise, please contact Andy McCue 
(agmccue44@earthlink.net), who will be coordinating the project. 
The Dodgers are done, and writers have claimed the Yankees, Red 
Sox, Cubs and Indians. But that means 25 other teams are available.

Baseball Biography Project
The lofty goal is to write a high-quality journal-length biography of 
every player who ever played in the major leagues.  3,558 
biographies have been written by 500+ SABR members as of Dec. 
23.  Your subject can be anyone who ever played in the major 
leagues & has been retired for at least 5 years, or any manager, 
executive, umpire, scout, or broadcaster. In fact, we welcome your 
ideas for any subject who impacted the history of the game —
someone from the Negro Leagues, the minor leagues, the All-
American Girls Professional Baseball League, and even Japan.  
Web-site: sabr.org/bioproject
Things you should know: sabr.org/content/bioproject-resources
Request an assignment:  Lyle Spatz at bioassign@sabr.org

SABR Games Project
The SABR Baseball Games Project is a new initiative to research 
and write articles on major-league and Negro League regular, 
postseason and All-Star Games. These game accounts will 
complement Retrosheet and Baseball-Reference box scores as well 
as BioProject essays on the players involved.  All games, regardless 
of their historical significance, are eligible to be written up.
Web-site:  sabr.org/gamesproject
Things you should know: sabr.org/content/sabr-games-project
Request an assignment: James Forr at jff110@hotmail.com

SABR Baseball Ballparks Project
We love ballparks and feel that each one deserves its own 
biography. Ballparks have a life of their own. Your job, as the 
ballpark’s biographer, is to cover that life in detail, from birth to 
death.
Web-site: sabr.org/bioproj/parks
Request an assignment: Scott Ferkovich at scottferk@gmail.com

SABR Book Projects
Biographers are needed for several books, as listed below.  Status 
of assignment availabilities changes daily. Please contact Bill Nowlin 
(bnowlin@rounder.com) to confirm availability and request an 
assignment.  

1871 BOSTON RED STOCKINGS:  There are a few games 
which need game accounts written.
1946 NEWARK EAGLES: Biographers are needed for 
Clarence Israel, Charles Parks, Warren Pearce and Jimmy 
Wilkes.
1948 BIRMINGHAM BLACK BARONS & HOMESTEAD 
GRAYS ASSIGNMENTS are about half subscribed but still 
need about 12-15 player biographies. 
BALLPLAYERS WHO OVERCAME ADVERSITY: Need 
biographies on Kent Mercker, Tony Saunder, Jason Johnson, 
and Aaron Cook.
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THIRD TIME IS THE CHARM
This past season Kirk Nieuwenhuis and Lucas Duda became the first and second Mets to hit three home runs in a home game in any of the Mets’ 3 home stadiums. So here’s a series of questions about 3 home runs in a game involving the Mets, Red Sox and Yankees.

1.  On July 4, 1939, the first Red Sox player to hit three home runs in a game (at Shibe Park).
2.  First Red Sox player to hit three home runs at Fenway Park (July 14, 1946).
3.  First 3 home run game at Fenway Park was by a visiting Yankee on June 23, 1927.
4.  On June 8, 1927, the first Yankee to homer three times in a game. It was also the first 3 homer game at Yankee Stadium I (opened 1923).
5.  The last person to hit 3 home runs in the Polo Grounds was against the Mets by a Cardinal outfielder on July 8, 1962. It was also the first 3 homer game in a Mets home park.
6.  The last person to hit three home runs in a New York Giant game at the Polo Grounds was this outfielder onJuly 28, 1954 foreshadowing his heroics to come later that season.
7.  Which Dodger Outfielder was the first to hit 3 home runs at Ebbets Field on August 5, 1948.
8.  Which Cincinnati Red was the last player to hit 3 home runs at Ebbets Field on June 24, 1956.
9.  Of the Yankees who hit 3 home runs in a game, these six had less than 200 career home runs. Who had the fewest? Ben Chapman Cliff Johnson Charlie KellerTony Lazzeri Mike Stanley Tom Tresh
10.  Of the Red Sox who hit 3 home runs in a game (not including active players) these four had less than 100 career home runs. Who had the fewest?Joe Lahoud Bill MuellerClyde Vollmer Norm Zauchin
11.  Of the 6 Mets (not including active players) who hit three home runs in a game, these three have less than 200 career home runs. Who has the fewest?Edgardo Alfonzo Jim Hickman Claudell Washington

ONE MORE THAN THREE
12.  Lou Gehrig is the only Met, Red Sox or Yankee player to hit 4 home runs in a Major League Game. There are five former Mets among the 16 who have homered 4 times in a game. How many can you name?

ODDS & ENDS
13.  This past season Matt Kemp became the first San Diego Padre to hit for the cycle, in the team’s 47th season. But they have never had a no-hitter. Which team has gone the next longest since their last no-hitter.
14.  Cycle in each league1 played for the Red Sox 1 played for the Mets 1 played for the Rock Cats
15.  After Fenway and Wrigley, Dodger Stadium is the third oldest Major League ballpark. Which place is fourth.

WOOD PILE TRIVIA



11. Edgardo Alfonzo hit 3 on August 30, 1999 with 27 that season       
and 146 for his career.

12. Mike Cameron, Willie Mays, Gil Hodges, Carlos Delgado, 
Shawn Green all played with the Mets at one time or another. 
Only Cameron played with the Red Sox. Of those who hit 4 
homers in a game, besides Gehrig, Rocky Colavito and Mark 
Whiten appeared in Yankee pinstripes.

13. The Cleveland Indians have not had a no-hitter since Len 
Barker’s perfect game on May 15, 1981. Every other team, 
including the Rockies, Marlins, Diamondbacks and Rays have 
had at least one since that time, and yes even the Mets in their 
51st season on June 1, 2012 by Johan Santana.

14. Bob Watson hit for the cycle for Houston June 24, 1977 and 
Boston September 15, 1979.  John Olerud did it for the Mets 
September 11, 1997 and Seattle June 16, 2001.  Michael 
Cuddyer (New Britain Rock Cats 2000-2001) did it for the 
Twins May 22, 2009 and Colorado August 17, 2014.

15. Angels Field / Edison Field / Anaheim Stadium, home of the Los 
Angeles Angels of Anaheim opened on April 19, 1966. Prior to 
that the Angels played in Wrigley Field, Los Angeles (site of the 
original Home Run Derby TV show) in 1961 and then for four 
seasons shared Dodger Stadium when it opened.
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Answers to Trivia Questions  (from Page 15)

1.  D. Ted Williams .344; A. Wade Boggs .338; 
B. Tris Speaker .337; C. Nomar Garciaparra - .323

2.  B. The Yankees won five World Series (and lost none). They 
swept the Cubs in 1932 and 1938. They also swept the 
Reds in 1939. They also beat the Giants in 1936 (4 -2) and 
1937 (4 -1).

3.  D. Al Leiter

1.  Third Baseman Jim Tabor hit 3 homers in the second game of a 
Fourth of July doubleheader at Shibe Park. He also hit one out in 
the first game. He only had 14 for the season. The Sox won 
Game 2, 18-12.

2.   In Fenway Park’s 35th season Ted Williams finally became the 
first home team player to hit 3 home runs in one game.

3.  Lou Gehrig hit 3 of his 47 home runs in 1927 in one game at 
Fenway.

4.  Tony Lazzeri, who had hit 60 homers in a Pacific Coast League 
season at Salt Lake City became the first player to hit 3 at the old 
Stadium. Neither Ruth nor Gehrig ever hit 3 in a game there. 
Lazzeri had 18 for the season.

5.  Stan Musial was the only player to hit 3 homers in a game in the 2 
seasons the Mets called the Polo Grounds home. With 49 in his 
career, the Polo Grounds was the visiting Stadium where he hit the 
most homers. He had 19 for the 1962 season including 4 at the 
Polo Grounds. Despite batting .359 at Ebbets Field, he only had 37 
homers there. 

6.  1954 World Series hero Dusty Rhodes had the last 3 homer game
at the Polo Grounds before Musial. He only had 15 for the season 
and he also had a 3 homer game the year before when his season 
total was only 11.

7.  Opened in 1913, no one had hit 3 at Ebbets Field before Gene 
Hermanski. He had 15 for the season. The next 6 seasons at Ebbets 
Field would see 4 more 3-homer games and two 4-homer games.

8.  Reds catcher Ed Bailey hit 3 of his career high 28 homers becoming 
the last to do it at Ebbets Field.

9.  Ben Chapman who hit 3 on July 9, 1932 at Briggs Stadium, Detroit 
had 90 career homers and only 10 that season.

10. In his first full year with Boston on May 27, 1955 Norm Zauchin 
hit 3 of his 27 homers that season, and had 50 for his career.

Lightening Round Trivia Answers  (from Page 2)

Members are welcome to submit articles, book reviews or other information that might be interesting to other 
chapter members.  Please send information to Karl Cicitto at kcicitto@cox.net.
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