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FOREWORD



MY INTRO TO SPORTS WRITING


by Alec Baldwin


In August of 1976, I left my home in Massapequa, Long Island, and moved to Washington, D.C. to attend George Washington University. This was the first time I had ever lived in a city and picking up a daily copy of The Washington Post was essential for political science undergrads. (This was, after all, the paper that a mere two years earlier had sent Nixon packing on that helicopter.) As I came to realize in other cities that I would either visit or live in, a tattered copy of a newspaper under one’s arm meant you meant business.


The fall of 1976 was an unusual time in the nation’s capital. The first post-Watergate presidential election was nearing its conclusion, and Jimmy Carter was on his way to defeating President Ford. But something equally dramatic was developing. Billy Kilmer’s years as the Washington Redskins quarterback were winding down. A month after Carter was elected, the Post reported that Kilmer had been arrested for drunk driving. In Washington, it was difficult to discern which was the more significant story.


When I was a kid there was no ESPN, no Yankee or Red Sox channels. We didn’t read Sports Illustrated because we couldn’t afford magazines. We played ball and we watched ball games on TV. In fact, we watched anything that was on, especially on weekends. We watched Wide World of Sports and if Jim McKay was covering figure skating from Switzerland, we didn’t care, as long as it kept us from mowing the lawn. In the summer, we’d lay on the couch, sutured to it actually, and nod our heads in agreement with Phil Rizzuto’s or Ralph Kiner’s every utterance. Meanwhile, the grass in the yard seemed to grow by the hour, the mower poised just outside the door.


As I discovered in Washington, and would discover in Los Angeles and New York, sports media is a powerful and sensitive part of a city’s psychology. Billy Kilmer alternately thrilled, exasperated and titillated Washington, a city where baseball then meant a team in Baltimore. When I moved to Los Angeles in the early 80s LA belonged to the Lakers. Football fans there seemed to love the college game as much as the pros. When AI Davis took the Raiders back to Oakland, he left a hundred-yard hole in the city’s psyche that has not been filled since, so per- haps you understand why. It’s the same with the Dodgers, who always seem like a transplant to some Angelenos. Sports fans want stability. They crave tradition.


In 1979, I was off to New York to attend New York University. The New York Times was waiting for me there, in the days when 10:30 A.M. was the unofficial cut-off time for getting an actual copy of paper. With no Internet back then, by late morning you either borrowed someone else’s used Times or pulled an unsoiled copy out of a subway wastebasket. New York City is the place where day and night people of every stripe rub shoulders on the avenues. And there are newspapers for every taste and demographic. When I moved here, the word was that The Times had the best international and national coverage, The Daily News had the best metro, The Wall Street Journal had the best financial pages and the Post ruled gossip and sports.


The New York metro-area sports world is like a Chinese menu: Nets, Jets, Mets; Giants, Islanders, Rangers, Devils, Knicks; and, above all, the Yankees. The Yankees, and their place in New York, are unique in American sports. They are not a team so much as a physical piece of the landscape that identifies their home town, like the Statue of Liberty, hot dog carts, or the subway. The Yankees and their logo are seemingly everywhere and on everyone. Forget T-shirts and key chains, jackets and bumper stickers. The Yanks are in the hearts of countless doormen and doctors, cops and cab drivers, bankers and bike messengers. And so they are examined, exposed, excoriated, exhumed, and extolled by all of the city’s sports media.


Those who read The New York Times may well be able to find Yemen on a map or tell a Pollock from a Picasso or know which Albariño goes with scallops. But they can just as easily recite the details of A-Rod’s latest injury, Derek Jeter’s latest big hit or big play, or Mariano Rivera’s latest save.


Yankee history is rich and deep, with players so iconic their first or last name, or their nickname, is identification enough. Billy Kilmer showed me how devotion to a team becomes a passion, and how a newspaper can feed it. But as colorful and entertaining as he was, Kilmer was no match for The Babe or The Iron Horse or the Yankee Clipper, Scooter, Yogi and Whitey, the Ol’ Perfessor, the Mick and Maris, Reggie, Goose, or the oddest couple of all: George and Billy. For more than a century those names and dozens of others have been up there at Yankee Stadium on the grandest sports stage, and in The New York Times, the grandest sports pages.















INTRODUCTION



by Dave Anderson


One of the oldest stories in the daily jousting between New York baseball teams and New York newspapers has endured since one day nearly a century ago, when several reporters arrived at the West 42nd Street offices of the New York Giants demanding comment on the club’s latest crisis. Dutifully, the receptionist hurried toward the desk of the owner or general manager whose identity has been lost in time.


“Sir,” the receptionist was heard to say, “there are some newspapermen here and a gentleman from The Times.”


That story is always good for a laugh but, then or now, not every newspaper gets or deserves such respect. The Times likes to think that its baseball writers always are gentlemen or gentlewomen, even when their reporting may not be so gentle. In our ever-changing world, most of the newspapers of that long-ago era are long gone. So are the Giants and the Brooklyn Dodgers, who departed for California after the 1957 season to be replaced by the Mets in 1962. But the Yankees have been around since 1903, and The Times—now online as well as on newsstands and on your doorstep—appears every morning, usually with a story or two (or three) about the Yankees. No other newspaper has recorded Yankees history so thoroughly.


After a slow start, the Yankees have reigned as America’s most dominant sports franchise, with 27 World Series championships, 40 American League pennants, and 52 postseason appearances. Of the dozens of teams in North America’s three other professional sports, only ice hockey’s Montreal Canadiens are close, with 24 Stanley Cup celebrations. Pro basketball’s Boston Celtics display 17 championship banners. When pro football’s Green Bay Packers won Super Bowl XLV, they had 13 titles.


One of journalism’s basic tenets is that names make news, and the Yankees have had many of baseball’s most headline-friendly news makers: Babe Ruth, Lou Gehrig, Joe DiMaggio, Mickey Mantle, Yogi Berra, Whitey Ford, Reggie Jackson, Derek Jeter, Mariano Rivera, and Alex Rodriguez—not to forget George Steinbrenner, the blustery principal owner, and his five-time foil as the dugout manager, Billy Martin. Whenever any of them did or said something newsworthy, Times writers were there to report or comment on it. Six of those writers—more than that of any other newspaper—have their names on the J.G. Taylor Spink Award for “meritorious contributions to baseball writing” at the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum in Cooperstown, New York. The honored six include Red Smith and John Kieran, two Sports of the Times columnists whose commentaries were legendary literature, as well as John Drebinger, Leonard Koppett, Joe Durso, Murray Chass, and Claire Smith.


Red Smith was awarded a Pulitzer Prize in 1976 for his columns, as were Sports of the Times columnists Arthur Daley in 1956 and Dave Anderson in 1981. Other Times award winners over the years include columnists Robert Lipsyte, George Vecsey, Ira Berkow, William C. Rhoden, Harvey Araton and Selena Roberts, as well as beat writers James P. Dawson, Roscoe McGowen, Louis Effrat, Jack Curry, Buster Olney, Tyler Kepner, Ben Shpigel, and David Waldstein.


As you’ll see, baseball writing, in adjusting to radio and then television, has evolved from the no-byline era, to Drebinger’s virtual play-by-play description of a World Series game from the 1920s through the ’50s, to the Koppett and Durso analytical assessments in the ’60s, to the Chass police-like details of the turbulent ’70s and ’80s. With more depth and features, Times writers excelled in covering the day-to-day developments of the team, not merely the games. So have the Times photographers, notably Ernest Sisto, Larry Morris, Barton Silverman, and Chang Lee. Once, when he was assigned to get a photo of Phil Rizzuto bunting during a game, Sisto mentioned it to the Yankees shortstop who told him, “When I’m going to bunt, I’ll slide my right hand along my bat before the pitch.” Rizzuto did, and Sisto clicked.


And what a team to cover. Even when the Yankees didn’t win or lose the World Series, they usually were in the pennant races of past decades, and the postseason play-offs of more recent seasons. The Yankees won their World Series in bunches—four from 1923 to ’32; six from ’36 to ’43; ten from ’47 to ’62; two in ’77 and ’78; and four from ’96 to ’00, before the ’09 title. At last count, the National Baseball Hall of Fame includes 51 members who played, managed, or were an executive for the Yankees, the most for any major league franchise.


To appreciate the Yankees’ mix of talent and success, no other club has had a Hall of Fame player at every position on at least one World Series winner: starting pitchers Whitey Ford, Herb Pennock, Waite Hoyt, Red Ruffing, Lefty Gomez, Catfish Hunter, and relief pitcher Rich (Goose) Gossage. Catchers Yogi Berra and Bill Dickey. First basemen Lou Gehrig and Johnny Mize. Second basemen Tony Lazzeri and Joe Gordon. Shortstop Phil Rizzuto. Third baseman Wade Boggs. Left fielder Enos Slaughter. Center fielders Joe DiMaggio, Mickey Mantle, and Earle Combs. Right fielders Babe Ruth and Reggie Jackson (also a designated hitter). Plus two certain future Hall of Famers in shortstop Derek Jeter and relief pitcher Mariano Rivera.


Four Yankees managers—Miller Huggins, Joe McCarthy, Casey Stengel, and Joe Torre—are in the Hall of Fame. Two general managers are there, Ed Barrow and George Weiss. Sooner or later, George Steinbrenner might join Jacob Ruppert as a longtime Yankees owner with a bronze plaque.


With so many World Series rings and American League pennants, the Yankees have created much more history than any of their New York–area colleagues. The pro football Giants have won eight NFL titles (including four Super Bowls); the Jets, one Super Bowl; the departed baseball Giants, five World Series; the departed Dodgers, one World Series; the Knicks, two NBA championships; the Nets, two American Basketball Association titles; the Rangers, five Stanley Cups; the Islanders, four; and the New Jersey Devils, three.


Love them or hate them, there has been no sports franchise quite like the Yankees, whose history the New York Times tells so well.
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The New York Times front page reporting the Yankees 1996 World Series championship.
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THE EARLY YEARS
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The New York Highlanders playing at Hilltop Park in upper Manhattan around 1910.








In the beginning, the Yankees were seldom a good team. Then again, they weren’t the Yankees. They were known as the Highlanders because they played at Hilltop Park, a hastily erected wooden skeleton at Broadway and 168th Street in upper Manhattan overlooking the Harlem River to the east, where the original Yankee Stadium would open in the Bronx in 1923.


Until 1903, baseball in New York mostly meant the Giants and the Brooklyn team of the established National League; but for the young American League’s third season, it had expanded into America’s fastest-growing city. With hundreds of immigrants arriving almost daily at Ellis Island, New York’s five-borough population had surpassed 3.5 million. However, this was a New York without much to take its citizens’ minds off how to pay the rent in the brownstones or tenements.


The swells had their 42nd Street theaters along with golf and tennis, but baseball was about all anybody else had. Horse racing and boxing existed now and then, but baseball was by far the most popular sport. Football was for lvy League collegians. Basketball had been invented in a Springfield, Massachusetts, YMCA gymnasium only a decade earlier. Ice hockey was played by British troops in Canada. Running and jumping in the Olympics was a new European idea.


There were hardly any telephones, hardly any automobiles. The subway was under construction but wouldn’t be completed until 1904, and then only from downtown to 145th Street in Manhattan. To travel more than a few blocks, you climbed onto a trolley, an electric streetcar that clanged along tracks; and when you got off, you weaved your way past horse-drawn wagons.


Radio stations, much less play-by-play announcers, were decades away, and television channels were fifty years in the future. But more than a dozen New York newspapers flourished. Readers in 1903 learned that New York had a new baseball team to rival the Giants, who played at the Polo Grounds on 155th Street and Eighth Avenue below what was known as Coogan’s Bluff. For the Highlanders’ home opener on April 30, 1903, at Hilltop Park, its field still rocky and uneven, 16,293 spectators arrived by trolley and horse-drawn wagons or trudged there on foot to welcome New York’s new team, its roster spliced together mostly with players from the disbanded 1902 Baltimore Orioles. The Highlanders defeated the Washington Senators, 6–2.


At the time, surely nobody realized how Baltimore’s loss of that team might have affected Yankees and baseball history. Less than a year before the Highlanders were formed, on June 13, 1902, an eight-year-old truant who grew up in his father’s boisterous bar near the Baltimore waterfront was committed to St. Mary’s Industrial School for Boys, where he would develop into quite a left-handed pitcher and hitter. The boy’s name was George Herman Ruth, later known as Babe, a baseball player unlike any other. But had the American League team remained in Baltimore, might that Baltimore prospect eventually have signed with it and played there, rather than join the minor league Orioles on his way to the Boston Red Sox and, in 1920, the Yankees?


We’ll never know. But what we do know is that in outgrowing their Highlanders’ nickname, the Yankees seldom threatened to win the pennant. Over their 17 seasons before Babe Ruth arrived, they finished as high as second only three times, notably in a final-day showdown at Hilltop Park in 1904 with the Boston Puritans, later the Red Sox, that turned on a wild pitch by right-hander Jack Chesbro, a 41-game winner that year, in the tenth inning of the first game of a doubleheader.


Had the Highlanders won that game, they would have trailed by one-half game. Instead, the Puritans led two and a half games to clinch first place. The Giants had won the National League pennant, but there was no World Series that year because the Giants’ owner, John T. Brush, refused to play the American League upstarts. In 1906 the Yankees finished three games behind the Chicago White Sox (nicknamed the Hitless Wonders).
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The 1903 New York Highlanders team posing for a group photo at South Side Park in Chicago.








In 1910 the Yankees trailed Connie Mack’s Philadelphia Athletics by fourteen and one-half games during an era that had a dark side: constant whispers that Hal Chase, their star first baseman, was throwing games. That rare player who threw left-handed and batted right-handed, Chase was a dazzling fielder who hit .323 with 193 hits in 1906. But in the seasons that followed, some of his teammates didn’t trust him. Neither did George Stallings, the manager in 1910; but late that season, Chase convinced the front office to dismiss Stallings and let him manage. The Yankees finished on a 9–2 spurt, but in 1911, despite Chase’s .311 average, they skidded to sixth place. Although replaced as manager by Harry Wolverton, he stayed at first base as the Yankees dropped into last place. In 1912, this supposedly classic gloveman made 36 errors. After the 1913 season, when he batted .212, he was traded to the White Sox, jumped to the Federal League, then ended his shady career with the Cincinnati Reds and the Giants.


As a franchise, the Yankees didn’t turn upward until the new owners—Colonel Jacob Ruppert, a millionaire brewer, and Captain Tillinghast L’Hommedieu Huston—took charge before the 1915 season. The next year the team climbed into the first division, and by 1919, Miller Huggins’s second season as manager, they finished third with a respectable 80–59 record, only seven and one-half games behind the White Sox, eight of whose players would be indicted for having accepted bribes to throw that year’s World Series with the Reds. Those eight players, later banned from baseball for life, changed the name of the 1919 Chicago team to the Black Sox. But that little boy in Baltimore two decades earlier, the left-handed pitcher and slugger now known as Babe Ruth, soon would be on his way to New York.


 


Sept 7, 1902


AMERICAN LEAGUE HERE
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Another Baseball Team Proposed for New York Next Season.


AS THE PRESENT BASEBALL SEASON draws to a close interest is turned from the pennant race to the war between the National and American Leagues. In the National League Pittsburg has already won the championship for the second time. In all probability the Brooklyns will finish second. A short time ago it was a fierce fight between Chicago and Brooklyn for the next place to Pittsburg, but now Boston leads the Western club in the percentage column.


There never was a baseball horizon so full of promise as it is to-day. This rosy hue of affairs obtains particularly with the players. The merry war now being so fiercely waged between the National and American Leagues is the lever which is lifting the players’ salaries as they have never been lifted before.


When a ball player’s services are valued at $8,000 for a season’s work, there is certainly rich financial reward for the man who can field and bat. That is the salary paid by the Cleveland Club to Lajoie. And every other player who naturally thinks himself able to play as good a game as the French Canadian considers that he, too, is worth a like princely price.


Had it not been for the American League and its persistent bids for the best men, Lajoie would not have received such a salary.


The American League is still offering big money for star players and its rivals of the National Association are no way behind in the bidding.


All this has created a boom in salaries. It has kept the men alive to the value of their services, and every player of the first rank is holding out for bids and will not sign contracts for next season until he had received the last offer.


Christy Mathewson, the New York’s pitcher, is a case in point. He has been told that he might write his own contract, but persistently delays to sign.


In this battle between the rival forces among the club owners such men as these and Flick and Delehanty and other stars of a like magnitude are wanted at almost any price by the rivals, and they will certainly hold out to the highest bidder. There seems unlimited money in both organizations, and it will be freely spent.


There were rumors afloat that a compromise might be affected between the American and National Leagues, but those in authority are very reticent and nothing definite can be learned. But from the outlook at present, it looks as if the war would be fought all through next season.


One thing is certain, that out of this intense rivalry will grow a revival of baseball such as the country has never seen. And it is highly probable that New York will have a better team than it has had in many years. [image: image]


 


January 11, 1903


AGREEMENT IN BASEBALL
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Keeler, Griffith, Tannehill, and Chesbro Will Play with New York American League Team.


CINCINNATI, Jan. 10.—THE BASEBALL WAR which has been waging for the last two years between the American and National Leagues virtually ended to-night when the Peace Commission of both Leagues adjourned after coming to an agreement.


According to this agreement an American League team is to be established in New York, and among the players who will represent it on the field are William Keeler, the Captain of the Brooklyn National League team of last year; Clark Griffith, the Chicago pitcher, and the Pittsburg pitchers, Chesbro and J. Tannehill. A number of other strong players complete the make up of the team.


The contract claims of each of the clubs were carefully considered by the Peace Committee, and a list was drawn up of the players awarded to each club. All the players who have received advance money from any other club than that to which they are assigned, are directed to return this money, and will not be permitted to play until this is done.


The agreement of the committee, as given out, was as follows:


“CINCINNATI, Ohio, Jan. 10.—At a prior date the National League and American Association of Professional Baseball Clubs, having appointed a committee, and the American League of Professional Baseball Clubs having appointed a committee, the object and purpose being for said committees to meet, discuss and agree upon a policy to end any and all differences now existing between the said two leagues, and consisting of Harry C. Pulliam, August Herrmann, James A. Hart, and Frank De Haas Robinson, and the said committee of the said American League, consisting of Ben B. Johnson, Charles A. Comiskey, Charles W. Somers, and H. J. Killilea, and said committees having met at the St. Nicholas Hotel, in Cincinnati on Jan 9, 1903, and having continued in session until this 10th day of January, 1903, and after having fairly and fully discussed all complaints and matters of grievances and abuses growing out of the present baseball conditions, and having in mind the future welfare and preservation of the National game, have unanimously agreed as follows:


“First—Each and every contract hereafter entered into by the clubs of either League with players, managers, or umpires shall be considered valid and binding.


“Second—A reserve rule shall be recognized, by which each and every club may reserve players under contract, and that a uniform contract for the use of each League shall be adopted.






[image: image]

The 1904 New York Highlanders Baseball Team. Clark Griffith is second from right, Willie Keeler is fourth from right, and Jack Chesbro is eighth from right.








“Third—After a full consideration of all contract claims by each and every club, it is agreed that the list hereto attached, marked exhibits ‘A’ and ‘B,’ is the correct list of the players legally awarded to each club. Exhibit ‘A’ being the list of American League players and Exhibit ‘B’ being the list of National League players.


“Fourth—it is agreed that any and all sums of money received by any player from any other than the club to which he is awarded by the exhibits hereto attached, shall be returned forthwith to the club so advancing said sums, and until all said sums of money so advanced are returned said player shall not be permitted to play with any club in either league.


“Fifth—The circuits of each league shall consist of the following cities:


“American League—Boston, New York, Philadelphia, Washington, Cleveland, Detroit, Chicago, and St. Louis.


“National League—Boston, New York, Brooklyn, Philadelphia, Pittsburg, Chicago, St. Louis, and Cincinnati.


“Neither circuit shall be changed without the consent of the majority of the clubs of each league.


“It is further provided that there shall be no consolidation in any city where two clubs exist, nor shall any club transfer or release its players for the purpose of injuring or weakening the league of which it is a member.


“Sixth—On or before the 1st day of February of each year the President of each league shall appoint a schedule committee of three, who shall be authorized to prepare a schedule of the games to be played during the championship season by each club in each league. This schedule shall be submitted by the committee within three weeks after its appointment to each league for adoption and ratification. This committee shall be authorized, if it deems the same advisable, to provide for a series of championship games between all of the clubs in both leagues.


“Seventh—On or before the first day of February of each year the President of each League shall appoint a Committee on Rules of three each, who shall be authorized to prepare uniform playing rules. These rules shall be submitted by the committee within three weeks after their appointment to each League for their ratification and adoption.


“Eighth—It is further agreed that the said two leagues hereinbefore mentioned shall enter into a National agreement embodying the agreements and conditions hereinbefore set forth: and it is further agreed that Presidents Ban B. Johnson and Harry C. Pulliam be, and they are hereby appointed, each a committee of one from each league for the purpose of making, preparing, and formulating such National agreement: and it is further agreed that they invite President P. T. Powers of the National Association of Professional Baseball League to confer and advise with them in the formulating and said National agreements.


“Ninth—It is hereby agreed that each member hereby binds himself and his respective league by signing this agreement this 10th day of January, 1903.


“HARRY PULLIAM.


“AUG. HERRMANN.


“JAMES A. HART.


“FRANK DEHASS ROBINSON.


“B. B. JOHNSON.


“CHARLES A. COMISKEY.


“CHARLES W. SOMERS.


“H. J. KILLILEA.”… [image: image]


 


April 23, 1903


New York Team Plays in Washington and Loses to the Local Nine—Score, 3 to 1.


Special to The New York Times.


WASHINGTON, April 22.—THE NEW YORK baseball team of the American League inaugurated the League season here to-day by meeting the Washington team. New York lost by 3 to 1 through inability to bat safely at opportune times. The game proved one of the most enjoyable ever witnessed by local cranks. It was closely contested at every point.


The game proved to be a pitchers’ battle, and was won by Washington on the merits of a timely fusillade of safe hits in the fifth inning.


New York was first to score, through a rare piece of base running by Willie Keeler. Keeler got his base on balls, and started for second, when Fultz singled to Delehanty. Delehanty immediately returned the ball to Coughlin, who jabbed at Keeler as the little wonder dropped to the ground and made an exceptionally long slide safely into third base, amid the applause of the multitude that occupied every available seat and completely surrounded the outfield. [image: image]






[image: image]

When attendance swelled at Hilltop Park, fans would stand on the field behind home plate, along the foul lines, and around the perimeter of the outfield, as was the practice of the day.








 


April 30, 1903



BIG DAY FOR BASEBALL
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New York American League Team Will Open New Grounds To-day.


THIS WILL BE A GALA DAY for baseball in Manhattan, and all roads will lead to the new grounds, which from now on will be known as American League Park, on Washington Heights. The American Baseball League has bent all its energies during the last twelve months to locate a playing club in this city, and this afternoon will see the realization of President Ban Johnson’s oft-repeated promises. The Greater New York Baseball Club will celebrate the opening of its new park to-day with a band concert and the initial game of the local American League season.


President Gordon and Manager Clark Griffith will match their team of baseball experts against the Washington team, that “broke even” with them in the opening series last week. The club management has been generous in extending invitations for this event, and it is expected that an army of “cranks,” “fans,” and “rooters” who talk baseball all the year round will be on hand for the “opening.”


The work of blasting rock, filling in and leveling the grounds has been going on day and night for several weeks, and while the great undertaking is not nearly completed, enough progress has been made to enable the games being played. The grand stand is roofless, but the chairs are all in their places, while two large open stands have been constructed hurriedly, so there will be a seating capacity of 16,000 to-day and standing room for as many more. The diamond has been sodded and rolled until it looks as level as a newly covered billiard table, but the outfield is in a rough and rugged condition.


There is a good deal of filling in to be done in right field, and ground rules will be arranged in regard to the value of hits made in that direction. Only six games have been scheduled for this and the following playing days, and then the team will go over the circuit. It is hoped that by the time the players return from this Western trip everything, to the merest detail, will be completed and that the new club and its team will have a successful season in every respect.


President Ban Johnson will throw the ball to the umpire immediately before the game, which will be started promptly at 3:30 o’clock. The gates will be opened at 1 o’clock, and the Sixty-ninth Regiment Band, under the direction of Bandmaster Bayne, will enliven the proceedings during the afternoon.


The New York Americans won the final game of the series with the Athletics in Philadelphia yesterday, and if they succeed in getting their eyes on the ball while handling the willow to-day, there should be nothing wanting to make the inauguration of the new park a complete success. [image: image]


 


May 1, 1903


BASEBALL’S BIG CROWD
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Auspicious Opening of American League Grounds in This City.


PRESIDENT BAN JOHNSON’S long-threatened invasion of New York baseball territory became an accomplished fact yesterday afternoon, when the Greater New York Club of the American League opened its new baseball grounds, American League Park, on the loftiest point of Washington Heights. According to the automatic checkers in the revolving turnstyles, 16,243 persons passed in through the several entrances to see the first American League game on Manhattan Island, and yet there was plenty of room for nearly as many more within the spacious inclosure.


Although the stands have not yet been completed, the occupants of the half-finished structures seemed to be perfectly satisfied with the seating arrangements. While the big gathering was not overdemonstrative, the absence of fault finding was in itself an assurance to the management that the patrons fully appreciated the difficulties which beset the new club, and due credit was given to the almost Herculean efforts of the officials who had accomplished so much in such a brief time.


The diamond, newly sodded and rolled to perfection, was the only spot in the big field which could not be improved. The outfield was very rough and uneven and the eastern side of the grounds, known as right field, has yet to be filled in before the work of batters and fielders can be judged with any degree of accuracy. Ground rules governed the long hits made in the opening contest, and these precluded any three-base or home-run hits being made, except the ball were driven out of the grounds.
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Ropes were stretched along the back part of the outfield, and a ball batted beyond these was good only for two bases. When the field is leveled off and these rules revoked a ball hit to deep right, left, or centre should be worth a home run, and it will require the efforts of the most husky batsman to drive a ball over the high fence on the north and east sides of the big field.


The weather yesterday was ideal, and the big crowd of men and women seemed not alone to enjoy the outing, but they generally entered into the spirit of the occasion and were quick to applaud every brilliant play, and equally as quick to observe the slightest mistake.


At 8 o’clock both teams formed in line on the northern side of the field. The Greater New Yorks were resplendent in their new white uniforms and caps of white flannel and black facings, topped off with natty maroon-colored coats, while the opposing team from Washington wore their combination suits of white shirts and blue pants.


Headed by Bayne’s Sixty-ninth Regiment Band, the parade was begun to the strains of “The Washington Post March,” an appropriate compliment to the visiting club. As the men marched across the diamond the occupants of the stands and bleachers arose en masse, each one waving a tiny American flag, and the scene was both picturesque and inspiring.


When the band arrived within a few feet of the grand stand it played “The Star-Spangled Banner.” All hats were raised, and the cheering which followed echoed and re-echoed from the Heights across the Hudson to the New Jersey Palisades and back again, and drowned the strains of “Yankee Doodle” as the players broke ranks and began their preliminary practice.


Then the spectators sat down again to watch the different plays and feast their eyes on the movements of the metropolitan representatives, some of whom were comparative strangers to most of the local patrons. “Willie” Keeler, of course, was the most popular member of the new team, while Chesbro and O’Connor were almost as well known as the former Captain of the Brooklyn team. Gabzel Long, Davis, Williams, McFarland, Conroy, and Courtney were in turn pointed out by the “fans” to the uninitiated, while the army of “cranks” and “rooters” leaned back in their seats and passed favorable and unfavorable comments on every little move of the men.


The contest, while one-sided all the way through, was interesting at every stage. Chesbro was in great form and the visitors could not make much headway with his delivery. Delehanty was at the bat five times, but even he could not make a safe hit, neither could Selbach, while the New York team individually and collectively played winning baseball from start to finish. [image: image]


 


Oct 11, 1904



BOSTONS WIN AMERICAN LEAGUE CHAMPIONSHIP
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New Yorks Lose by the Errors of Williams and Chesbro.


IN THE PRESENCE OF MORE THAN 28,000 persons and amid the wildest enthusiasm the Bostons defeated the Greater New Yorks in the first game of a double-header at American League Park yesterday by a score of 3 to 2, and retained the championship of the American League. It was essentially a pitchers’ contest between Chesbro and Dineen, and had the local man received the proper kind of support the result would have been different. In the second game, with Puttmann, the left-hander, and Winter intrusted with the pitching, the New Yorks won by scoring the only run in the tenth inning on a bad throw by Lachance to third base. For its length it was one of the quickest played games of the season, occupying but one hour and ten minutes.


Probably no such interest ever was taken in a baseball event in this city as was manifested in the double-header of yesterday. Some 200 Boston “rooters,” accompanied by Dockstader’s Band of this city, had the extreme left end of the grand stand to themselves, and with the aid of the band, megaphones, and tin horns kept up a continual din throughout the nine innings. But with all the noise and enthusiasm of the Boston “rooters,” it was weak compared to that of the supporters of the home team. In the third inning, when Chesbro batted to the exit gate at right field for three bases the spectators arose from their seats, waved hats, handkerchiefs, and canes madly, and this was continued for some time. But gloom came over the entire assemblage when Williams made a bad throw to the plate which gave Boston two runs and tied the score.


Boston scored the winning run in the ninth on a base hit by Criger, Dineen’s sacrifice, Selbach’s out, and Chesbro’s wild pitch.


After Ganzel had struck out in the ninth inning Conroy reached first on called balls, and Kleinow was second man out on a fly to Ferris. McGuire, who batted for Chesbro, also got to first on four bad balls, and then Fultz ran for him. Dougherty, however, was not equal to the occasion, and for the second time of the game struck out. [image: image]


 


April 21, 1907


‘YANKEES” START WITH A VICTORY
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Hard Hitting Brings In Three Runs and Lands the Opening Game.


Special to The New York Times.


WASHINGTON, April 11.—THE LARGEST CROWD that ever witnessed an athletic event in this city saw New York win the opening game of the American League season here to-day by the score of 3 to 2. There were 12,902 paid admissions. Although both pitchers were hit rather freely, the game resolved itself into a battle between Al Orth and Tom Hughes.


Although the weather was hardly as cold as was expected last night, the conditions were still unfavorable and the players were unable to do their best work because of a stiff wind which blew across the field. The particular features of the game were catches by Keeler and Conroy, a one-handed stop by Perrine, and the rare feat performed by Hughes of striking out Willie Keeler.[image: image]


 


July 1, 1908


NO HITS FOR YANKEES OFF VETERAN YOUNG
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Veteran Boston Pitcher’s Remarkable Performance in Hilltop Game.


DID YOU HEAR ABOUT WHAT old Young did up at the American League Park yesterday? He didn’t exactly beggar description, but he came mighty nigh it. He beggared the Elberfeld aggregation so far as runs were concerned, and he made hitless Yankees out of the whole outfit, and he smashed out singles thisaway and thataway, and he scored people that he likes, and he scored people that we don’t know whether he cares much about or not, and he was the jolly old plot of the piece, and there wasn’t an inning that you could lose track of him.


Even aside from his pitching proclivities, this gay old blade was the life of the party. He galloped around the bases like he was out for the Swift Stakes, and an observant clocker whose occupation at the track is o’er now that they’re insisting that somebody pay some attention to the law, gave it out honest and official when he said to the stand generally:


“They must have gave that old skate the electric battery; watch um sail past them bags—why, he’s fast as a ghost, I tell you.”


The score, which is an entirely immaterial consideration, was 8. That’s all, just 8.


The good old man Young had his eye and his hand on the ball yesterday. In the third inning he pounded one over to right and faraway, and on this substantial encouragement Unglaub and Wagner scored. And again, by one of those curious quick repetitions of history that sometimes happen on the ball field, Uncle Cy does exactly the same thing in the ninth. That is, his slam is to left.


W. W. AULICK. [image: image]
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Legendary right-handed pitcher Cy Young.








 


September 4, 1908



HAL CHASE QUITS YANKEES IN HUFF
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First Baseman Declares He Was Unfairly Criticised by Management.


HAL CHASE, THE YANKEES’ first baseman, has deserted the Yankees and is now on his way to his home in San Jose, Cal. Chase left the team without any particular warning, although rumors had been circulated during the last few weeks that Chase was dissatisfied with the conditions as they exist in the Greater New York baseball club. It was stated that Chase, after the release of Clark Griffith, had managerial aspirations, and was very much disappointed when Norman Elberfeld was selected to succeed Griffith. This Chase denied yesterday and said he was willing to work under Elberfeld until stories detrimental to his character and honesty were circulated. These stories, he said, were circulated by the club management.


There has been trouble between Chase and Elberfeld extending over a year. But when Elberfeld was appointed manager it broke out anew, and because he was continually harassed, Chase said he could not give his best services. He admits that on the recent disastrous trip of the Yankees he was unable to do his best because of illness. At times he came out to play when he should have been in bed.


No intimation was received as to Chase’s intention, and when he failed to appear at first base yesterday all kinds of rumors went into circulation. The management, however, admitted that the star first baseman had quit. He appeared for morning practice, but after it was over he packed all his belongings and left. He afterward took his trunks and left for the West. Before he went away he gave out the following statement:


I am not satisfied to play under a management that sees fit to give out a story detrimental to my character and questions my integrity and honesty. Such a story appeared in a New York Sunday paper, Aug. 23. I feel that I could not do myself justice under such conditions, and therefore I have decided to quit. I never had managerial ideas.


Chase’s charges came as a surprise to President Frank Farrell of the Yankees, who denies that any statement reflecting on Chase’s ability or integrity was given out by any person connected with the club, and further that nothing that appeared in any local paper on Aug. 23 could be traced to the club management.


The action of Chase in quitting the Yankees so unceremoniously is almost unprecedented in the history of the National sport. He was treated with the greatest consideration by his club, and, according to President Farrell, his excuse for leaving the team is only a subterfuge to escape criticism.


Hal Chase came to New York four years ago and soon worked himself into the good graces of the fans. His first base play is a revelation. Indeed when in condition Chase is the greatest fielding first baseman that ever played professional baseball. There never was a first sacker that was faster on bunt hits or who ever covered as much territory as Chase.


In 1906 he held out for the highest salary ever paid to a ball player outside of a pitcher in recent years. He was receiving $4,100, but demanded an increase, and it is said that Frank Farrell compromised by giving him a contract calling for $6,000. [image: image]


 


September 21, 1910


Hal Chase Must Go or Stallings Will


Special to the New York Times.


CHICAGO, Sept. 20. – MANAGER GEORGE STALLING, of the New York Yankees will leave to-morrow morning for New York to issue an ultimatum to Frank Farrell, President of the club. Stallings will demand that Hal Chase be released from the team and will resign as manager unless this request is granted.


The Yankees’ manager’s decision is the result of a feud between him and the star first baseman that has been on since mid-season. It is said that Chase, acting with the idea that he would succeed Stallings next season, has been “laying down” and not giving his team his best effort. This is Stallings’s idea of it. Chase denies that he knows anything about Mr. Farrell’s plans, and also denies that he has not played the best ball of which he was capable.


“Prince Hal” Chase, left, of the New York Highlanders and with legendary New York Giants manager John McGraw, 1910.


When the Yankees were in Detroit on their second trip West Chase left them and went home, pleading illness. Some of his team mates and New York Baseball writers allege that he played with Andy Coakley’s semi-professional team under an assumed name. When he rejoined the club the battle between him and Stallings grew warmer. Most of the players stuck to their manager and Chase became unpopular with his team mates.


The trouble reached its climax in St. Louis when Stallings, it is said, openly accused Chase of trying to throw a game. Hal resented this, and the pair almost came to blows. Members of the New York team prevented a scrap, but some of them went after Chase when the Yankees were beaten here Monday.


Stallings will tell his story to Mr. Farrell, and unless he changes his mind will resign immediately unless Hal is disciplined. This problem may prove a hard one for Mr. Farrell to solve, as Chase is considered at least as good as any first baseman in the big leagues and is a great drawing card. Men in touch with the team say that he had been selected to manage the Yankees next season, so Stallings’s visit with his boss may result in Chase’s being appointed at once. [image: image]
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“Prince Hal” Chase, left, of the New York Highlanders and with legendary New York Giants manager John McGraw, 1910.








 


Feb 23, 1910



WILLIE KEELER LAYS DOWN BAT AND BALL
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Famous Baseball Player Voluntarily Retires from New York Americans.


WILLIAM KEELER, THE RIGHT FIELDER of the New York Americans, and one of the best-known players in baseball, has been unconditionally released, at his own request. This is considered a high tribute to a player. Several major league clubs would be glad to get the clever little batsman, and two American League teams made good offers for him, but President Frank Farrell, appreciating Keeler’s faithful and valuable service to the club in the past, listened to his request and gave him his release. It is not likely that Keeler will sign up with another club unless it is in the capacity of manager.
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The New York Highlanders on the bench in 1906. Hall of Fame players include Wee Willie Keeler, sixth from right, and Jack Chesbro, fourth from right.








Keeler had been with the New York team of the American League since its establishment in this city in 1903, and has played every season since that time. During his whole baseball career he was one of the most proficient batsmen the game ever saw, having a batting average of over .300 for more than thirteen years. Keeler to-day holds the record for the greatest number of base hits in one season, for no player has ever equaled the remarkable performance the little outfielder made with the Baltimore Orioles in 1897, when he batted out 243 safe hits.


Without question “Willie” Keeler, as he is known to every baseball fan, was the most scientific of batsmen, and his faultless style, as he stood at the plate has often been imitated but never equaled.


Keeler was with the Baltimore team that won three championships—in 1894-5-6—and later went back to Brooklyn, playing with that club in 1899-1900, when it won two championships. In 1903 Keeler left the Brooklyn club and joined the Yankees. In his long and successful career he played with only three clubs. Keeler has a remarkable batting record, his averages since 1894 bring: 1894, .367; 1895, .384; 1896, .392; 1897, .432; 1898, .379; 1899, .376; 1900, .366; 1901, .355; 1902, .342; 1903, .318; 1904, .343; 1905, .302, and 1906, .304. [image: image]


 


September 22, 1910


Chase to Manage New York Yankees


Special to The New York Times


CHICAGO, Sept. 21.—HAL CHASE will be manager of the New York American League Club next season. His contract as leader of the Yankees already has been signed and approved and is in the hands of Owner Frank Farrell. Chase gave out this news to-day. It was not exactly news at that, for the events of the last week or two all pointed to just such a condition. But it was the first time a positive announcement of any kind has been made. Hal probably would have maintained silence if Manager George Stallings had remained here, but the latter was on his way to New York to confer with Owner Farrell.


Stallings will meet his employer tomorrow morning and the tidings will be broken to him then. However he won’t be surprised, either, for his perfectly good eyes have enabled him to read the handwriting on the wall, the bench, and everywhere else. The present manager’s contract does not expire until the end of this season, but there is a possibility that he will be paid off and given a permanent vacation. In that event, Chase will continue the job of managing, which he started to-day.


Chase doesn’t believe he is “in wrong” with his team mates. He said to-day they knew as well as he did that he was to manage them in 1911 and that none of them had acted as if displeased by the knowledge. Mr. Farrell will hear Stallings’s side of the long argument with Chase at the meeting in New York to-morrow, but nothing George can tell him will make any differences with the owner’s plans, which already are laid.


Chase, of course, will continue to play first base and will direct the team from the field. It is understood that his added duties will bring him a fat increase in pay. It remains to be seen whether or not there is truth in the stories that the other players are “sore” at him and will not give their best services under his leadership. [image: image]


 


April 30, 1911



SCIENTIFIC BASEBALL HAS CHANGED THE OLD GAME
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Quick Thinking, Clever Guessing, Faultless Team Work and Intelligent Signaling Necessary for a Pennant Winner To-day—Teams Made Up of Specialists.


SCIENTIFIC BASEBALL OF TO-DAY—“inside ball” they call it—consists in making the opposing team think you are going to make a play one way, then shift suddenly and do it another.


The modern game has developed quick thinkers and resourceful players such as the pioneers of the game never dreamed of. There are few of what were known as “good all-around” players nowadays. The inside game has developed teams made up of baseball specialists. They excel in one position, are trained with that object in view, and are never called on to play in any other position.


The offensive part of the game has not been developed as the defensive has. Nearly every means of attack in the game to-day was used by ball players years ago, but players of the present day have plotted and schemed until they have devised plays, and tricks for meeting almost every play.


A defense has been evolved by pennant winners that baffles every tangible move of attack. The squeeze play, the hit-and-run play, the delayed steal, the pitch out; all these are made useless when the opposing team is shrewd enough to anticipate what is going to happen and is waiting for them. Guessing, indeed, plays an important part.


If a team detects that its signal has been solved by its opponents, it must shift the play quickly. Then here is where the craftiness of the enemy is seen, for sometimes this second shift is detected, and the tactics of the defense are all changed in an instant to meet the new situation.


Nearly every play in the modern game is signaled to every player on the team. This involves a most intricate set of signs and wigwags which must be changed constantly.


Manager McGraw of the Giants is considered one of the best strategists of the game. In a close game, he is always squatted on the third base line, signaling with his hands, the position of his body, or an occasional remark. McGraw can rattle a pitcher at a critical moment. He often delays the game, or makes a protest to take the pitcher’s mind off the batsman.


McGraw, probably more than any other manager, changes the line-up of his offensive at critical moments. With one run needed to win in the ninth inning of a game, the shrewd little manager substitutes a fast runner for a slow one, and sends in a pinch hitter when the man he takes out is just as good with the ash as the man he sends in. But it often wins games for the Giants. This constant changing sometimes rattles the pitcher so badly that he has to be taken out at the climax of a game. McGraw is tricky, always, and never rests during a game.


Another hard working manager is Jennings of Detroit. His code signal is spectacular and original. Hopping up and down on the base line he whoops his famous “E-yah” yell and plucks blades of grass from the sod. Often when he yells “Over the fence, Tyrus,” Cobb will bunt; the next time he yells the same thing, Cobb will hit it out.


Many baseball critics believe that inside baseball is overdone. They say it is eliminating the individual player and makes a machine of the men. One man doing all the thinking makes the men mechanical, ready to act only on the suggestion of others. He is afraid to take the initiative.


Inside baseball, like the old-fashioned game, may become stereotyped and get into a rut unless it is constantly changed. The tricks and plays used by a pennant winning team are tried by baseball teams all over the country, just as soon as they are solved. In the minor leagues, teams get the inside ball fever, and every play in the present-day collection of scientific baseball tricks is in constant use from Maine to Texas.


It is the unexpected that counts in baseball. The ability to think quickly enough to anticipate what the other team is planning, and execute some unlooked-for play, is where the science comes in. The day of the conventional cut-and-dried style of play has passed. The team that plays in a rut nowadays doesn’t get anywhere.


An excellent example of a mechanical style of play was the Cleveland team a few seasons ago. This organization had enough individual players to develop a pennant winning team, and yet the Naps never threatened the top. At times their playing was brilliant, but in the long run the team played in the same old rut. The resource and the trickery of a McGraw or a Chance were lacking.


Pitching has reached a higher state of scientific development than any other department of the game. In its highest forms it is at times a revelation. Not only the curving of the ball, but the study of the batsmen, their weaknesses and peculiarities, the strength and weaknesses of certain spots in the infield and outfield—all these things the pitcher must know.


The pitcher who throws the ball with terrific speed, a straight, fast ball is scarce. The leader today in fast ball pitching is Walter Johnson of the Washington Club. His speed is terrific, and few catchers can receive his service. He has marvelous control of this straight ball, which takes a straight and slightly downward course, and the batsman is invariably late in swinging at it.


Another development of later-day pitching is the moist ball. This curve has the sharpest “break” of any ball that is pitched. Russell Ford of the New York Americans and Ed Walsh of the Chicago White Sox have brought it to its highest scientific stage.
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Christy Mathewson, right, and John McGraw, Hall of Fame pitcher and manager respectively for the New York Giants, on the dugout steps in the Polo Grounds circa 1908.








A small spot between the seams of the ball is covered with saliva. The pressure on one side of the ball is increased while the fingers slip easily off the wet spot. This gives the ball an unnatural revolution, and when thrown with speed it takes a sharp break, being almost impossible to hit.


The moist ball and the drop ball are wearing on a pitcher’s arm and have ruined many pitchers, but these highly developed curves have also ruined the batting averages on many hard hitters.


In speaking of his fadeaway, Mathewson says: “When mastered, there is no more successful ball than the drop ball. It can be made to break very abruptly or a gradual break can be put on it. When it breaks quickly, the batter invariably hits over it, and misses it entirely. It is the ball I usually rely on when there is a man on third base and no one out.


In the old days, a baseball team had one star pitcher and two or three poor ones. The first pitcher was overworked, but was able to keep up the terrific pace with remarkable vigor.


Radbourne of Providence pitched thirty-seven successive games in 1883, and won twenty-eight of them. Mathewson says that such a great amount of tissue is broken down in the pitching arm during a game that it takes a long time to rebuild it, and no pitcher should be required to pitch in more than two games a week.


The pitcher must have brains. Many a ball player hasn’t made good because he had a $10,000 arm and a 10-cent head. Take Pat Flaherty of Boston for instance. He is endowed with nothing great in the line of curves or speed, and yet he can fool the craftiest of batsmen by exerting a marvelous control. He can put the ball just where he wants to. Cy Young had this same faculty. Pitchers of this sort can execute more damage with a straight ball by cutting the corners of the plate, by shooting low or shooting high, than a player with phenomenal curves which he cannot put in the right place.


One of the most remarkable features of modern baseball is the tight defense that has been developed in the infield. There is a vast amount of ground for each man in the inner defense to cover.


Of the present-day players none of the first basemen exhibit the remarkable mechanical execution shown by Hal Chase of the New York Americans. He, too, is one of the quickest thinkers in the game. He can accomplish more than other men in this position, not only because he is endowed with natural baseball sense, but the ease and grace of his physical accomplishments on the field enable him to execute a new and surprising play, to meet an unlooked-for situation with promptness.


The batting of the modern ball player has entirely changed in the past few years. The sluggers of the game’s early days are no more. Batting has become a scientific operation. The long, crushing sweep has given way to a short, choppy swing. There are not as many “fence breakers.”


High batting averages are not sought for by managers any more. They want a batsman who can hit safely to advance runners on the bases and drive in runs. Willie Keeler developed the short choppy batting stroke and the bunt to a high state of perfection.


The modern batsman can do little guessing. His eye must be on the ball from the minute it leaves the pitcher’s hand, and his swing must be timed perfectly.


Base stealing is one of the game’s most spectacular features. It gives the player a chance to use his wits and show his intuition. Some of the present-day players disregard the signals and steal anyway. Cobb of Detroit is one of these, and he often goes from first to third on a bunt. Stealing home is another of his pastimes.


Modern baseball has the players thinking and scheming all the time for new plays. The new and unexpected thing wins, for when all the teams are trying to work the same trick it fails. But baseball of the future will improve just as the present-day game is more interesting than the old conventional game. New brains are coming into it every day. The quickest thinkers will always be closest to the pennant. [image: image]


 


January 23, 1913



YANKEES WILL PLAY ON POLO GROUNDS


PRESIDENT HARRY N. HEMPSTEAD of the Giants and President Frank J. Farrell of the Yankees signed an agreement yesterday whereby the New York American League Club will play all its championship games on the Polo Grounds next season. The negotiations have been under way for some time and there has been absolutely no friction between the two clubs but the hitches have come in legal technicalities and in a possible conflict of dates.


The last legal obstacle was removed Tuesday when the Yankees were incorporated under a new name, the American League Baseball Club of Manhattan, under the laws of the State of New York. Only the names of Mr. Farrell’s legal representatives appear in the papers. The league schedule committee at the recent meeting at Aiken, S. C., arranged the schedule so that there could possibly be no conflict in the dates of the two teams here. Mr. Hempstead and Mr. Farrell met yesterday afternoon at the offices of the Giants and affixed their signatures to a souvenir agreement which gives the Yankees the use of the park for one year.


The situation is a unique one between the major leagues and a few years ago the rivalry was so strong that such an arrangement would have been impossible. The clubs of both leagues have used each other’s grounds in one or two major league cities for a short time, but never have National and American League clubs played on the same field in any city during the whole season. The New York American League Club expects that during the next year the park at 225th Street and Broadway will be completed and that the Yankees will play there during the season of 1914.


The present arrangement between the two local league teams has been planned so that there will be no open dates at the Polo Grounds from the opening of the season, April 10, to the close on Oct. 5. The schedule-makers have so dovetailed the schedules of the Giants and the Yankees that the playing dates of the two clubs adjust themselves to each other perfectly. [image: image]
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The Polo Grounds in 1913.








 


January 1, 1915



RUPPERT AND HUSTON BUY THE YANKEES
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Farrell Sells New York Baseball Club for $500,000—Donovan Manager.


THE NEW YORK BASEBALL CLUB of the American League was sold yesterday by Frank J. Farrell and associates to Col. Jacob Ruppert, Jr., and Capt. T. L. Huston of Havana. The price is said to have been $500,000, which is a record figure for a franchise which does not include a baseball park and a manager. It is reported that Ruppert and Huston gave $412,000 and the American League made up the difference in the purchase price. Bill Donovan, the former Detroit pitcher, and for the past two seasons manager of the Providence club of the International League, was appointed manager.


Jacob Ruppert will be the President of the club and Capt. Huston will be secretary and treasurer. In a few days the new owners will appoint a business manager, who will probably be some experienced baseball man. Several candidates are already in the field, but the new owners announced last night that they had not yet picked the man for the place.


Mr. Farrell did not sell the club without a pang of regret. He has had the club since the league invaded New York in 1903, and twice came within an ace of winning a pennant. In 1904 he really had a pennant won, but a wild pitch in the last game of the series by the great Jack Chesbro spoiled the Yankees’ chances and gave the pennant to Boston. Farrell has tried hard to turn out a winner, but encountered the hardest kind of luck at every turn. There has been constant trouble with managers and internal dissension in the players’ ranks.


Col. Ruppert and Capt. Huston are not entering baseball blindly. They know that they have a difficult task before them to build up a new ball club, and Capt. Huston stated last night that too much is not to be expected in the first season or two. In three years, however, the new owners believe that Donovan will be able to turn out a first division club. The Yankees will play at the Polo Grounds next season, but the Giants are anxious for the Yankees to have a park of their own.


Col. Ruppert and Capt. Huston are now considering three sites for the new park. Farrell’s grounds at 225th Street and Broadway are under consideration and two sites on property owned by Col. Ruppert. One of these is at 145th Street and Lenox Avenue, which is too small, and the other is in the Bronx. President Johnson stated yesterday that work on the new park would be commenced very soon. [image: image]


 


Feb 21, 1915



YANKEES WANT JACKSON.
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Ruppert and Huston Willing to Pay Big Price for “Slugger.”


WHEN THE AMERICAN LEAGUE assembles here tomorrow, it is expected that an announcement will be made in relation to an important trade to be accomplished with a view of strengthening the Yankees. President Ban Johnson said yesterday that more than one big trade was in view, and he had strong hopes that some of them would go through in order to give the new owners of the club here a better team with which to start the season.


President Johnson refused to divulge the plans the local club’s manager, Bill Donovan, had in mind, but it is known that Donovan has been recalled from the South in order to be here tomorrow to take part in the negotiations for new players.


When Manager Donovan visited Cleveland a few weeks ago to sign Roger Peckinpaugh, it is said he had a long conference with the Cleveland club officials in regard to a big trade whereby Outfielder Joe Jackson would come into the possession of the New York club. It is understood that the new owners are willing to pay a high price for the Cleveland star. Donovan wants a hitter of Jackson’s caliber for his outfield, as his pitching staff is a good one, and his infield should come up to form this season.


A hard-hitting outfield would go a long way toward making the Yankees a very formidable club, and it is expected that a strong effort will be made to land Jackson. The Yankee officials yesterday refused to discuss what players they would try to land during the meeting tomorrow. [image: image]


 


Feb 16, 1916


YANKS BUY HOME RUN BAKER FOR $25,000
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Famous Batsman Signs Contract for Three Years


JOHN FRANKLIN BAKER OF HOME RUN FAME, the player who on two occasions crushed the world’s championship aspirations of the Giants at the Polo Grounds and in Philadelphia with home-run hits, was purchased yesterday by the New York American League club, and will play third base on the team next season. Baker signed a contract for 1916, 1917, and 1918.


The deal was consummated at a four-hour conference at Ruppert’s brewery yesterday between Colonel Jacob Ruppert, Captain T. L. Huston, and Manager Connie Mack of the Athletics. The price paid for the player has not been announced, but it is stated that the New York club paid $25,000 for the player and his contract calls for $8,000 a year.


Before the opening of the playing season last Spring Baker demanded a larger salary than that called for under his contract with the Athletics, which had another year to run. Mack refused to grant the increase and Baker retired to his home at Trappe, Md., remaining out of professional baseball all season. Mack was quoted during the season as saying that he would refuse to sell Baker until his contract expired.


Baker has a record in the American League that was unusual. Never a brilliant third baseman, he was very valuable as a batsman, and drove in more runs than any player in the league for five successive years. From 1909 to 1914 Baker drove in more than 100 runs a year. His hitting has always been timely, and if he comes up to his past prowess with the bat during the coming season, the Yankees should be one of the best clubs in the American League.


The tale of how Baker acquired his home-run fame has not yet been forgotten by New York baseball fans. In the world’s series of 1911, after Mathewson, by his great pitching, had beaten the Athletics in the opening game. Baker pounded the ball over the fence in Philadelphia in the sixth inning of the second game and the Giants were beaten. It was in the third game of the series, with Mathewson again pitching, and after he had held the Athletics scoreless for eight innings, that Baker again swung his mighty bat and hit the ball into the right field stands at the Polo Grounds and tied the score, the Athletics winning in the eleventh inning.


Baker is the type of batsman known as the clean-up hitter, and his drives on home and foreign fields have caused him to be feared by all clubs, and when he comes to bat, the outfielders back up to the limit. For several years he led the American League in home-run drives, and the records show that he has driven in more runs than any man in the Johnson organization. Baker is one inch short of six feet, and weighs, in playing condition, 175 pounds. [image: image]


 


April 25, 1917


NO-HIT GAME IS PITCHED BY MOGRIDGE AGAINST WORLD’S CHAMPION RED SOX


Special to The New York Times.


BOSTON, April 24.—GEORGE MOGRIDGE, Wild Bill Donovan’s young left-handed pitcher, took life membership in the no-hit club this afternoon, flinging the Yankees to a 2 to 1 victory over the Red Sox. The champions scored on the combination of two passes, an error, and a sacrifice fly, but all afternoon they made nothing that looked the least bit like a safe hit, Mogridge having a great mixture of slow and fast service, which was continually effective.


Dutch Leonard, who held the box against the Yankees, held them scoreless for five innings and then was hit for a run, finally losing the game in the ninth, when McNally and Cady did some weird throwing which materially aided the Highlanders in clinching the victory. On the merits of Mogridge’s work, however, they surely were entitled to the game. So effective was the pitching of the New Yorker that the champions only four times drove the ball beyond the limits of the infield, and sure-handedness on easy chances was about all that was called for in the way of infielding.


Usually in no-hit games the boxman’s support has been an important factor; not so today, for in spite of three fielding miscues back of him, Mogridge made the other chances easy, declining to become rattled. His pitching of to-day will go down into the history of the game as a really remarkable individual effort.


Fumbles by Peckinpaugh and Maisel, with one pass, allowed three of the Red Sox to reach first base. The only other Bostonian to get on the paths was Barry, who was passed in the seventh inning. Then the champions got their lone run on Maisel’s low throw to Peckinpaugh while trying for a forceout, an intentional pass to Walker and a sacrifice boost to Gilhooley by pinch hitter Jimmy Walsh. Otherwise Mogridge had the champions standing on their heads all the afternoon. [image: image]


 


Oct 26, 1917


HUGGINS SIGNED AS MANAGER OF YANKS


MILLER J. HUGGINS, WHO FOR THE past five years has managed the St. Louis Cardinals, yesterday was signed as manager of the Yankees to succeed Bill Donovan, who has piloted the New York club for the past three seasons. Huggins’s appointment did not come as a surprise, as his name has been associated with the position since he had several conferences last Summer with Jacob Ruppert, President of the Yankees, and Ban Johnson, President of the Yankees, and Ban Johnson, President of the American League. Huggins’s contract is for two years.


The new Yankee leader is considered one of the smartest managers in the game and was able to lift the Cardinals from their lowly position to a place in the sunny first division. Huggins knows the game thoroughly and was rated one of the brainiest second basemen of baseball when he played with Cincinnati and St. Louis. He said yesterday, after signing his contract, that his playing days were over, as his throwing arm has not been right for the past few seasons.


Huggins is the ninth in the long list of Yankee managers. First there was Clark Griffith, and in succession came Norman Elberfeld, George Stallings, Hal Chase, Harry Wolverton, Frank Chance, Roger Peckinpaugh, and Bill Donovan. Elberfeld and Peckinpaugh were only managers pro tem and filled in a few weeks when other managers were dropped.


Huggins’s wide knowledge of the managerial end of the game and his skill at developing young players should be a big factor in steering the Yankees to success next season. Huggins is a successful disciplinarian and has the faculty of getting the best work out of his players. He has a strong personality, and there is no reason to believe that he will not be an excellent choice as the leader of the Yankees. [image: image]
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Miller Huggins, Yankees manager from 1918-1929.








 


Feb 5, 1918



HUGGINS COMPILES DON’TS FOR YANKS
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Training Rules to be Rigidly Enforced by New Manager of Local Club.


MANAGER MILLER HUGGINS of the Yankees will curb the cigarette habit among his players this season. He stated yesterday that he will prohibit smoking at the baseball park and in and about the club-house, and means to have the rule enforced. Away from the park the players’ smoking habits will not be curtailed, but it will go hard with the athlete who attempts to take a puff while he is at the park. Huggins believes that it is detrimental instead of beneficial to enforce a rule forbidding smoking entirely.


It is the constant smoking up to the time he goes out on the playing field that affects the players’ wind, and by not smoking for a couple of hours before playing time Huggins figures that the bad effects are not especially injurious. The new Yankee manager will also insist on a reasonable hour for retiring, and will get the players up reasonably early in the morning. He is not going to tolerate any late rising, which necessitates a quick breakfast and a hurried trip to get to the baseball park on time for the afternoon game.


Judging from the way the new Yankee leader talks, the days of lax discipline in the club are over. With Huggins baseball is a serious business, and the main object of that business is to win. Any rules which will be laid down by the new manager will be executed with that one object in view. There will be no “iron fist” system of discipline, for Huggins is not a driving manager. He attains his purpose with his players by impressing upon them that it is to their own advantage to play the best and hardest when they are on the ball field.


There will probably be more morning practice with the Yankees this year than ever before. While Huggins has no set plan about this matter, he will have morning practice if the club does not play up to the standard he expects. If the new Yankee pilot sees that the players do their best in the championship games, there will be little morning practice, but if there is any sign of indifference, it will mean that the players will have to buckle down and hustle until this spirit disappears. [image: image]


 


September 28, 1919


RUTH WALLOPS OUT HIS 28TH HOME RUN
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Terrific Crash Over the Polo Grounds Stands Sets New World’s Record.


A new world’s batting record was made up at the Polo Grounds yesterday, when Babe Ruth, Boston’s superlative slugger, boosted his twenty-eight home run of the season high over the right field grand stand into Manhattan Field, which adjoins the Brush Stadium. This smashes the thirty-five-year-old record made by Ed Williamson of Chicago, who was credited with twenty-seven homers in 1884.


Ruth’s glorious smash yesterday was the longest drive ever made at the Polo Grounds. It came in the ninth inning of the second game of a double-header with the Yankees and tied the score at 1 to 1. Bob Shawkey was doing the pitching and he heaved over a slow curve, hoping to fool Ruth as he has done before.


Ruth stood firmly on his sturdy legs like the Colossus of Rhodes, and, taking a mighty swing at the second ball pitched to him, catapulted the pill for a new altitude and distance record. Several seasons ago Joe Jackson hit a home run over the top of the right field stand but the ball landed on the roof. Ruth’s bang yesterday cleared the stand by many yards and went over into the weeds in the next lot.


The Boston mauler not long ago made his twenty-sixth home run at the Polo Grounds, smashing the modern home run record made by Buck Freeman. Then it was discovered in the dusty archives of the game that Williamson had made twenty-seven in one season. Ruth’s mark now surpasses all home run achievements, ancient or modern. Ruth got a great reception from the crowd of 5,000 or more fans, and throughout the afternoon he was hailed with cheers every time he came up to bat.


The menace of Ruth’s mighty bat was always a shadow in Shawkey’s path. In the sixth inning Ruth shot a mighty blow to right centre field for three bases. It looked like a home run, but Ruth in his anxiety to break the record cut second base by a few feet and was declared out by the watchful umpire Tommy Connolly.


Again in the twelfth inning, Ruth brought the crowd to its feet by thumping a tremendous slam to deep right centre which for a moment looked as if it were going to clear the centre field bleachers. Young Chick Fewster then covered himself with glory by romping back at top speed to snare the ball just as it was getting away. [image: image]
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Babe Ruth in a Boston Red Sox uniform in 1919 before he was sold to the Yankees.
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THE RUTH-GEHRIG ERA
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Babe Ruth and Lou Gehrig in Yankee Stadium before a game with the St. Louis Browns, on July 12, 1929. The Babe and Lou would combine that season for a total of 81 home runs, 248 runs scored, and 280 runs batted in.








Babe Ruth and Lou Gehrig defined the Yankees and baseball itself in America’s best of times, the Roaring Twenties, and in its worst of times, the Great Depression.


The Babe hit 60 home runs in 1927, a record that endured for more than three decades. He hit a career total of 714, a monument for nearly four decades. With him in the batting order from 1920 through 1934, the Yankees won seven American League pennants and four World Series. Nearly a century after George Herman Ruth’s arrival in 1914 as a rookie with the Red Sox, he reigns as the most complete player in baseball history. Before he hit all those homers as an outfielder, he was the best left-handed pitcher in the American League, with a 23–12 record and a 1.75 ERA in 1916 and a 24–13 record with a 2.01 ERA in 1917. Nobody else has ever put up the numbers he did as both a slugger and a pitcher.


Gehrig, the muscular first baseman known as the Iron Horse, contributed to seven American League pennants and six World Series titles from 1926 through 1938 before the disease named for him ended his record 2,130 consecutive-game streak in 1939. He hit 493 home runs. He had a .340 career average and a .652 slugging average. He drove in 100 or more runs in 14 seasons, with a high of 184 in 1931—still the American League record. He had 200 or more hits eight times, with a high of 220 in 1936. He hit 30 or more homers 10 times, with a high of 49 in 1936. He had 30 or more doubles 12 times, with a high of 52 in 1927. He had 400 or more total bases five times; the Babe did that only twice, Hank Aaron only once.


The Babe was always himself. When he shook hands with President Warren G. Harding on a brutally hot day in Washington, he said, “Hot as hell, ain’t it, Prez?”


In an era of only afternoon games, he was a legendary carouser. His roommate Ping Bodie said, “I don’t room with the Babe. I room with his suitcase.” But when the Babe was young and lean at 6’2” and 190 pounds, he occasionally could be, shall we say, cantankerous. After his first World Series with the Yankees in 1921, he defied Commissioner Kenesaw Mountain Landis’s rule against barnstorming; he was fined his Series share of $5,265 and suspended for the first six weeks of the 1922 season. On his return, he was suspended for barging into the stands after a fan who loudly criticized his .093 average at the time. Reformed in 1923 for the opening of the original Yankee Stadium, “The House that Ruth Built,” he batted .393 with 41 homers and the Yankees finally won the Series.


With his wife Helen about to leave him in 1925, he also was grumbling about Miller Huggins, the manager. When he arrived late at the ballpark in St. Louis after a long night, Huggins fined him $5,000 and suspended him indefinitely. The Babe appealed to Ruppert, but the owner backed Huggins, who let him stew for a week until he apologized. That season was a disaster, the Yankees tumbling to seventh as he batted .290 with 25 homers.


Humbled, the Babe changed. For the rest of his career, he was mostly on his best behavior, at least publicly, and the Yankees flourished.


With the young Gehrig at first base and batting cleanup, they won three consecutive pennants, losing the 1926 Series to the St. Louis Cardinals but sweeping the Pirates and the Cardinals the next two years. More than eight decades later, the 1927 Yankees are still thought of as perhaps the best team ever. They had a 110–44 record, a .304 team batting average, and a 3.20 team ERA. The Babe hit .356 with 164 RBI, but those numbers faded into the shadow of his record 60 homers.


The Babe still had headlines in him, notably his “called” home run in his last Yankees pennant-winner’s 1932 Series sweep of the Chicago Cubs. But for all the fun of that homer, the Babe wasn’t happy. He resented the Yankees’ hiring of Joe McCarthy as manager in 1931: he had wanted the job. After batting .288 with 22 homers in 1934, the Yankees released him so he could join the Braves in Boston, whence he came. He would never manage a major league team. Then again, he had not always managed himself.


Lou Gehrig, in contrast, was the ideal teammate—always in the lineup, never in a dispute. He was also a Yankees rarity: a New Yorker. Born there, grew up there, went to college there, played there, and died there a beloved victim of an incurable disease. As if destined for the Yankees, Henry Louis Gehrig, the son of German immigrants Heinrich and Christina, was born on Second Avenue in Manhattan on June 19, 1903, the Highlanders’ first year. On the Columbia University varsity, he hit several long home runs that so impressed scout Paul Krichell, the Yankees signed him for a $2,000 bonus and $1,500 for the rest of the 1923 season at their Hartford farm team. After making the Yankees’ opening-day roster in 1925, he pinch-hit for shortstop Pee-Wee Wanninger on June 1st. The next day Huggins decided to rest Wally Pipp, the aging first baseman. Gehrig was in the lineup, to stay. And what a stay it was, until its tragic end. His strength and timing gone, his consecutive-game streak ended on May 2, 1939. He never played again. Two months later, on Lou Gehrig Appreciation Day at Yankee Stadium, he described himself as “the luckiest man on the face of the earth.” Two years later, on June 2, 1941, he died at age 37. As baseball mourned, Mayor Fiorello LaGuardia ordered city flags flown at half-staff.


 


January 6, 1920


RUTH BOUGHT BY NEW YORK AMERICANS FOR $125,000, HIGHEST PRICE IN BASEBALL ANNALS
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YANKS BUY BABE RUTH FOR $125,000
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Highest Purchase Price in Baseball History Paid for Game’s Greatest Slugger.


BABE RUTH OF THE BOSTON RED SOX, baseball’s super-slugger, was purchased by the Yankees yesterday for the largest cash sum ever paid for a player. The New York Club paid Harry Frazee of Boston $125,000 for the sensational batsman who last season caused such a furore in the national game by batting out twenty-nine home runs, a record in long-distance clouting.


Colonel Ruppert, President of the Yanks, said that he had taken over Ruth’s Boston contract, which has two years more to run. This contract calls for a salary of $10,000 a year. Ruth recently announced that he would refuse to play for $10,000 next season, although the Boston Club has received no request for a raise in salary.


Manager Miller Huggins is now in Los Angeles negotiating with Ruth. It is believed that the Yankee manager will offer him a new contract which will be satisfactory to the Colossus of the bat.


President Ruppert said yesterday that Ruth would probably play right field for the Yankees. He played in left field for the Red Sox last season, and had the highest fielding average among the outfielders, making only two errors during the season.


HOME RUN RECORD IN DANGER.



The acquisition of Ruth strengthens the Yankee club in its weakest department. With the added hitting power of Ruth, Bob Shawkey, one of the Yankee pitchers, said yesterday the New York club should be a pennant winner next season. For several seasons the Yankees have been experimenting with outfielders, but never have been able to land a consistent hitter. The short right field wall at the Polo Grounds should prove an easy target for Ruth next season and, playing seventy-seven games at home, it would not be surprising if Ruth surpassed his home-run record of twenty-nine circuit clouts next Summer.


Ruth was such a sensation last season that he supplanted the great Ty Cobb as baseball’s greatest attraction, and in obtaining the services of Ruth for next season the New York club made a ten-strike which will be received with the greatest enthusiasm by Manhattan baseball fans.


Ruth’s crowning batting accomplishment came at the Polo Grounds last Fall when he hammered one of the longest hits ever seen in Harlem over the right field grandstand for his twenty-eighth home run, smashing the home record of twenty-seven, made by Ed Williamson way back in 1884. The more modern home-run record, up to last season, had been held by Buck Freeman, who made twenty-five home runs when a member of the Washington club in 1899.


Ruth’s home-run drives were distributed all over the circuit, and he is the one player known to the game who hit a home run on every park on the circuit in the same season.


SPECIALIZES IN LONG HITS.



Ruth’s batting feats last season will stand for many years to come, unless he betters the record himself with the aid of the short right field under Coogan’s Bluff. The record he made last season was a masterpiece of slugging. He went up to the bat 432 times in 130 games and produced 139 hits. Of these hits 75 were for extra bases. Not only did he make 29 home runs, but he also made 34 two-baggers and 12 three-baggers.


Ruth scored the greatest number of runs in the American League last season, crossing the plate 103 times. Cobb scored only 97 runs last year. Ruth was so dangerous that the American League pitchers were generous with their passes and the superlative hitter walked 101 times, many of these passes being intentional. Ruth also struck out more than any other batsman in the league, fanning 58 times. He also made three sacrifice hits and he stole seven bases.


Ruth is a native of Baltimore and is 26 years old, just in his prime as a baseball player. He was discovered by Jack Dunn, owner of the Baltimore Club, while playing with the baseball team of Mount St. Joseph’s, a school which Ruth attended in that city, in 1913. In 1914 Ruth played with the Baltimore team and up to that time little attention had been paid to his batting. It was as a pitcher that he attracted attention in Baltimore. Boston bought Ruth along with Ernie Shore and some other players in 1914. The price paid for Ruth was said to have been $2,700.


HOLDS WORLD’S SERIES RECORD



Ruth was a big success in the major league from the start. In 1916, when the Red Sox won the pennant, he led the American League pitchers in effectiveness and in the world’s series of 1916 and 1918. Ruth hung up a new world’s series pitching record for shut out innings. He pitched twenty-eight consecutive scoreless innings, which beat the record of twenty-seven scoreless innings made in world’s series games by Christy Mathewson of the Giants.


For the past few seasons Ruth’s ambition has been to play regularly. While he was doing only pitching duty with Boston he was a sensational pinch hitter and when he played regularly in the outfield last season he blossomed forth as the most sensational batsman the game has ever known. He was also a great success as a fielder and last season he made only two errors and had 230 putouts. He also had twenty-six assists, more than any outfielder in the American League. This was because of his phenomenal throwing arm. His fielding average last season was .992. Ruth didn’t do much pitching last season. He pitched thirteen games and won eight and lost five.


Manager Huggins is expected back in New York at the end of next week with Ruth’s contract in his inside pocket.


The new contract which the Yankees have offered Ruth is said to be almost double the Boston figure of $10,000 a year. While he is out on the coast interviewing Ruth, Huggins is also getting into line, not only Duffy Lewis, but also Bob Meusel, the sensational young slugger of the Pacific Coast League, who is regarded by baseball scouts as the minor league find of the year.


THE PERFECT HITTER.



Ruth’s principle of batting is much the same as the principle of the golfer. He comes back slowly, keeps his eye on the ball and follows through. His very position at the bat is intimidating to the pitcher. He places his feet in perfect position. He simply cannot step away from the pitch if he wants to. He can step only one way—in. The weight of Ruth’s body when he bats is on his left leg. The forward leg is bent slightly at the knee. As he stands facing the pitcher more of his hips and back are seen by the pitcher than his chest or side. When he starts to swing his back is half turned toward the pitcher. He goes as far back as he can reach, never for an instant taking his eye off the ball as it leaves the pitcher’s hand.


The greatest power in his terrific swing comes when the bat is directly in front of his body, just half way in the swing. He hits the ball with terrific impact and there is no player in the game whose swing is such a masterpiece of batting technique. [image: image]
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The New York Yankees pose for their team portrait in 1921. In the middle row Babe Ruth sits fourth from right and Waite Hoyt second from right, while manager Miller Huggins is in the front row, center.








 


January 6, 1920


RUTH NOT SURPRISED.
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Home-Run King Expected Red Sox Would Sell Him.


LOS ANGELES, CAL., JAN. 5.—Babe Ruth, champion home-run hitter, tonight said he had had no information regarding his reported sale by the Boston Americans to the New York American club until told by The Associated Press that Colonel Ruppert, President of the Yankees, had announced the deal.


“I am not surprised, however,” he added. “When I made my demand on the Red Sox for $20,000 a year, I had an idea they would choose to sell me rather than pay the increase, and I knew the Yankees were the most probable purchasers in that event.” [image: image]


 


October 2, 1921



YANKEES ARE 1921 LEAGUE CHAMPIONS
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Defeat Athletics in First Game of Double-Header and Clinch Pennant.


THE LONG FIGHT OF THE YANKEES for the pennant symbolizing the championship of the American League was ended and won yesterday afternoon at the Polo Grounds when Elmer Miller, pelting with all his speed after Clarence Galloway’s crash to deep left centre, snared the ball in extended hands for the final out of the first game. The score of the tussle whose outcome settled the abiding place of the cherished gonfalon for the Summer of 1922 was 5 to 3.


Cheers and other outcries, varying from basso profundo to falsetto, but all indicating a single sentiment—joy that the game quest of many years had been rewarded at last—blended into a tumult in the stands. Down below in the press box the two Colonels, Jacob Ruppert and T. L. Huston, owners of the Yankees, were compelled to submit, willy-nilly, to a congratulatory reception from their crowding friends. The triumphant blare of a band situated half way up the incline in the centre of the grandstand became as a drop of melody in a sea of sound. The Yankees had captured their first pennant and the world’s series of 1921 would have only one stage.


After the excitement had died down and the triumphant athletes, as well as their foemen, the Athletics had had a few minutes in which to rest, the second affray was an eleven-act comedy that wound up the happy afternoon, with Babe Ruth as their comedian, and the newly crowned sovereigns of the younger big league finally won the verdict by the score of 7 to 6. [image: image]


 


October 14, 1921


GIANTS WIN SERIES; NEHF BEATS HOYT, 1-0
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Peck’s Error in First Gives Nationals Only Run—Ruth Leads Lost Cause in Ninth.


ONE LONE RUN, conceived of a pass and reared to its fullest growth without the aid of anything resembling a base hit, was the difference between two fighting ball clubs at the Polo Grounds yesterday. That same lone run, which literally dropped into the lap of the Giants in the first inning, settled the eighth game of the world’s series between Giants and Yankees in favor of the National League pennant winners and brought to John McGraw’s 1921 machine the baseball championship of the world. The 1-0 victory of the Giants was the fifth for the McGrawmen in the eight games played.


The deciding battle, which was in itself a fitting finale to one of the hardest fought series ever played, had a climax of its own that was perhaps the most thrilling finish in world’s series’ history. Three Giants played perfect parts in a performance that killed off two Yankees when the least slip might have carried the American Leaguers to a tie score, with the chance of victory.


In a cloud of dust at third base Aaron Ward lunged for the bag, carrying with him the last hope of American League success. Frank Frisch, stalwart guardian of the final turn for the McGraw forces, took a throw from George Kelly and hurled himself into the path of the flying Yankee. With both players sprawled on the ground Frisch raised his hand to show a glistening white ball, Umpire Ernie Quigley snapped his right arm skyward to denote that the runner was out, and the 1921 world a series became history.


The Yankees’ half of the ninth had previously given the game a touch of the dramatic such as few world’s series crowds have been permitted to gaze upon. From the start of the game Babe Ruth, forced by injury to retire from the series, had been moving back and forth between the third base coaching box and the Yankee dugout to play what seemed to be the only part left for him in the fight of the Yankees. Babe was bundled up in a gray sweater, which added somewhat to his waist line, and the belief was general that Ruth was to be no more than an onlooker and exhorter in this particular game.
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The Yankees playing at the Polo Grounds in 1921.








When the Yankees went to their dugout to start the closing half of the ninth, Charley O’Leary, who had been coaching at first base, moved over to third and Devormer, substitute catcher, went to the box near first. Then came the thrill that turned a big part of the crowd into a frenzy. Ruth, with left elbow encased in a heavy bandage, moved plateward to take a swing in place of Pipp, who is not very successful against southpaws, though he had made one of the four hits off Nehf earlier in the game.


Every fan in that stand, whether a Giant or a Yankee partisan, knew the ordeal through which Ruth had gone since the series opened, knew the fight that he made, even at the expense of health, that he might aid his team in its battle for a world’s championship. Every one knew about the long incision, the draining tube, the bruised knee, the charley horse and the doctors’ orders that Ruth should not play. That he could not swing a bat without pain was an open secret but Babe was on his way out to swing in spite of pain and there arose from stands and bleachers one of the most rousing outbursts of applause that any player ever drew. Partisan was cast to the winds in the tribute to as game an athlete as ever wore spikes. Yankee followers welcomed him with the hope that he would prevail against the one-run lead of the McGraw men. Giant followers applauded him for his courage and then hoped that Art Nehf would prove his master at this trying time.


Nehf won the battle. Babe fouled off one, missed a hard swing at another, let a ball glide by and then swung again, bounding to Kelly for an unassisted play at first base.


As he came back to the bench, with head bowed in disappointment or perhaps to hide the twinges of a new pain that had developed from his three swings, Ruth again was singled out by the fans for a remarkable demonstration. It was admiration for effort and a tribute to grit which would not be stilled even by failure. [image: image]


 


October 1, 1922


YANKEES PREVAIL IN PENNANT RACE
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Clinch Their Second American League Flag by Trouncing Red Sox, 3 to 1.


THE YANKEES ARE “IN.” They defeated the Boston Red Sox yesterday, 3 to 1, and brought to a close one of the hardest fought campaigns in the history of the American League. Nothing can beat them now. The Browns also won yesterday, and they may win again today for all that New York cares. Yesterday St. Louis was a dangerous menace; this morning it is merely a city on the Mississippi River.


New York spent an anxious day waiting for the news from Boston. The tickers were watched by thousands. Newspaper offices got hundreds of anxious requests over the telephone wires. At the Polo Grounds, where the Giants were practicing with the Braves for their part of the world’s series, the crowd cheered wildly as every inning went up on the scoreboard. When the local game was over and the Yankees still had an inning to go, hundreds of the fans surrounded the press box and had the ninth inning read to them play by play. There was a great roar as the game ended, and the news spread around the park like wildfire.


Over in the Yankee offices, where Business Manager Ed Barrow was almost completely surrounded by clerks and ticket applications, the atmosphere was chill and dark in the early afternoon. Officials of the club were frankly worried over the situation. Lacking a news ticker, Barrow had the news from Boston brought in by telephone, and it was fifteen minutes after the first inning score was received in this city before the Yankee business manager knew the glad tidings.


“You can say for me that that was the sweetest music I ever heard,” he said after the game. “Now we can go ahead and rush these world’s series tickets out in the mails. Probably the tickets will not be mailed before Monday, and they will be in the hands of purchasers by Tuesday at the latest. I’m glad those Yankees didn’t delay another day.”


In many respects the American League race this year was the most sensational since 1908, when three clubs fought it out down the stretch run. By midseason the Browns and Yankees had virtually eliminated the six other teams. Throughout late July and all of August the two leaders battled for position. Never more than two and a half games separated them, and as the race swung into September St. Louis, with a pennant looming up as the brightest of possibilities, became a baseball-crazed city.


It was not hard to understand the feelings of the Mound City. Its last pennant had been won away back in 1888, thirty-four years ago. Popular interest was at fever heat. The Browns, back from a successful Eastern trip were dined and fêted.


Then came, in mid-September, the Yankees-Browns series at Sportsman’s Park, St. Louis, in many respects the most sensational set of games in baseball annals. It was agreed beforehand that the pennant was at stake; the team which won two games would have not only a substantial lead, but also a moral advantage.


The Yankees beat Urban Shocker in the first game, but that wasn’t all of sunny sands of California. But it is a nice question whether the interest will be as great, now that New York has won four pennants in two consecutive years. Students of the game are looking for a reaction from the Manhattan monopoly, and they expect it this year.


To judge by the advance ticket sale the 1922 series will be no weakling. Officials of both Yankees and Giants reported their office forces literally overwhelmed by ticket applications, money orders and certified checks. Letters have been received from all parts of the country and from many foreign countries. The Giants yesterday were nearly at the end of their reserved seat supply; the Yankees, retarded by the lateness of their team in clinching the pennant, were not so far advanced. Both clubs have exhausted their slim supply of box seats.


However, much still remains for the common, or garden, variety of fan. Ten thousand upper grand tickets, all of which tier is unreserved, and 12,000 bleacher seats will be placed on sale at the Polo Grounds each day at 10 A.M., when the gates are opened. The purchasers of these tickets will be required to enter the park at once in order to forestall ticket scalpers.


Following world’s series tradition, no fans will be allowed on the playing field. Standing room will be available in the rear of the ground stand. The only concession made by the two clubs will be to raise the green screen in centre field, making room for a few thousand more persons at the cost of spoiling the batters’ background.


Police arrangements were completed yesterday afternoon at a conference between police officials and the two baseball clubs. Under the general command of Inspector Joseph Sweeney, a force of 200 officers will keep order outside the grounds. Inside the gates private policemen employed by the clubs will be on duty.


Police officials said yesterday that a less rigid system than last year will be set up in Eighth Avenue and on the Speedway. No deadlines will be established for automobiles and the fans will be allowed to approach as close to the grounds as conditions permit. Those who have tickets will be hustled along by the turnstiles, and those who want to buy tickets will be formed in line.


What of George Herman Ruth? This is one of the biggest questions. The Babe promises to supply most of the national interest in the series. From Kennebunkport to Santa Fé fans will be watching Ruth. He has been injured and suspended and fined. He had to retire early last October, taking his injured arm with him. It looks offhand as if this series will be the Babe’s big chance, and the whole nation will be watching for his doings.


This country-wide curiosity will be satisfied by a comprehensive press system. Newspaper men will be present from practically every State. At press headquarters in the Hotel Commodore preparations are being made for more than three hundred writers, and the two clubs will join in caring for the reporters. A special press section has been installed at the Polo Grounds directly behind the centre of the diamond and dozens of extra telegraph wires will be looped up to handle the story of the series. [image: image]


 


October 6, 1922



FANS IN UPROAR AS TIE GAME IS CALLED; RECEIPTS TO CHARITY
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Thousands in a Riotous Protest After Umpire Halts Play
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He Defies Hecklers and Calls Them “Cowards”


INFURIATED BECAUSE THE SECOND GAME of the world’s series between the Yankees and Giants was called at 4:45 o’clock yesterday afternoon on account of darkness at the end of the tenth inning with the score tied at 3-3, five thousand fans surrounded the field box of Kenesaw Mountain Landis and hurled jeers and insults at the high commissioner of baseball.


After attempting to pacify the crowd, Mr. and Mrs. Landis had to be escorted from the Polo Grounds under the protection of a cordon of police. Newspapers were thrown at him as he crossed the field, and hundreds of fans took up the cry of “Crook! Robber!” Others shouted that the stopping of the game was a trick by the club owners to get more money from the series.
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Babe Ruth at bat as Joe Dugan leads off first with Giants pitcher Art Nehf on the mound at the Polo Grounds.







Commissioner Landis answered this charge in a formal statement issued last night from his headquarters at the Hotel Commodore. After conferring with the players and club owners he announced that the two teams had decided to turn the entire receipts for yesterday’s game--$120,554—over to a fund for disabled soldiers, and to other New York charities. This means that nobody in baseball will benefit financially by the addition of another game to the series.


But the fans at the Polo Grounds thought otherwise. “Baseball’s a crooked game,” they shouted to the man who left the Federal bench to make baseball clean. “How about Phil Douglas?” a fan shouted, referring to the Giant pitcher who was barred from baseball this Summer. “Where are the Chicago White Sox?” yelled another within hearing of the chief executive of baseball.


HILDEBRAND CALLS GAME.


It was the most dramatic ending that any world’s series game ever had. Just a few minutes before the crowd had been in a state of high anticipation. The score was tied, the pitchers were engaged in a great battle, and it looked like either team’s game. It was a sort of paradise for the fan, but the paradise was not to last long.


The Yankees were the last to bat in the tenth inning. The great Babe Ruth came up and lifted a high foul to Frank Snyder. Pipp rolled an easy grounder to Kelly. Bob Meusel hit a high foul fly and Snyder ran back to the screen to make the catch.


As soon as the ball settled into his glove, the Yankee players ran out on the field, ready to resume play. But George Hildebrand, the umpire-in-chief behind the plate, wheeled around, held up his hand and announced in a voice which few persons heard that the game was called on account of darkness.


Bewildered at first, the crowd was slow in acting. Most of the record-breaking throng of 37,020 grumbled to itself for a moment, squinted appraisingly at the sky to see how much daylight there really was left and then began filing slowly to the exits. Others started at once for Mr. Landis’s box, which was near the Yankee dugout on the first base side.


Before the ex-Judge knew what was going on hundreds had surrounded his box, where Mrs. Landis also sat.


Some of the fans demanded to know why the game had been called. Other fans began jeering, and the chorus behind took up the refrain.


“Let the game go on,” they shouted. “Play another inning, or give us our money back.”


“Barnum was right, and we’re the suckers,” shouted a red-faced individual as he shook his fist at Judge Landis. “The game was called to give those fakers another chance at our money,” yelled another.


Catcalls and boos floated through the air. A voice spoke up to ask the Judge if he got $100,000 a year for this. Other fans began shouting “Fight, fight!” and special park policemen rushed to the scene.


LANDIS TRIES TO CALM CROWD.



Before they got there Mr. Landis stood up in his box, hatless, his white hair shaking like a mane, and held up his hand for silence. But he got nothing more than a fresh outburst of jeers. He attempted to talk to the mob, but his voice was lost in the uproar. Mrs. Landis stood at her husband’s side and smiled bravely as the fans swirled and eddied around the front of the box.


The police arrived and wanted to escort Commissioner Landis from the park, but he waved them aside with a gesture and said: “Get away from me; I’m not afraid of any crowd in New York. I’ll make my own way from the field.”


Waving his cane in the air and his eyes flashing in deep anger, the Commissioner pushed the crowd away with his elbow and slowly made his way down to the field. Mrs. Landis, still smiling, went with him. The crowd surrounded the pair in such deep mass that the police were cut off from their charges. More taunts were hurled, and as Mr. Landis neared the right field bleachers, hundreds of persons, leaning over the edge, jeered him and threw folded newspapers in his direction.


Waving his black hat in his hand, the Commissioner walked slowly across the field. Once he turned back on the crowd which was dogging his footsteps and shook his fist at them.


“You cowards!” he cried. He hurled other retorts at the howling fans, and his face was quivering with anger.


After passing through the exit gate to beneath the bleachers, the Judge found other fans blocking his way to the street. Finding this path impassable, the escorting police tacked to the right, forced a wedge through the crowd and led Judge Landis to the club offices. Later he walked, unescorted, to his automobile.


No attempt was made to strike a blow at the Commissioner. He minimized the incident at first and said, “That happens to people every day, doesn’t it?”


“I know baseball fans,” he said, “and I was never for a moment in fear of physical harm. In fact, I asked the police not to try to pick a path for me across the field. I was perfectly able to make my own way without assistance.”


Judge Landis’s statement was borne out by the actual situation as he made his way across the field to the clubhouse, surrounded by thousands of booing and jeering fans.


After Mr. Landis had left the field, the furious fans swirled around the press box and informed the newspaper men that they—the fans—had seen their last game of ball. Hundreds of others swarmed out to the club houses of the teams and waited there for the players to come out.


Babe Ruth heard the commotion outside and emerged in trousers and undershirt. When told that the fans were jeering Landis, the Babe remarked, “Well, I don’t blame them.”


The Yankee players were enraged over the umpires’ action. They became suspicious over the fact that the Giants started at once from the field, as if they knew beforehand that the tenth would be the last inning. Some of the players declared that it was a trick by McGraw.


Miller Huggins ordered the door barred to everybody.


“I don’t want to see any one,” he shouted.


CALL ATTACK A DISGRACE.



Baseball men who are more or less neutral in the matter said last night that the demonstration against Commissioner Landis was unfair and disgraceful.


The Judge had no more authority after the game had started than you or I had,” one man declared. “The umpires were in absolute authority and Landis had nothing to say. Furthermore, in my opinion the umpires were justified. Looking out from the stand there seemed to be plenty of light. But if any of those fans got out on the field and had to face the high grandstand, with its tricky shadows, they would change their tune. Lee King misjudged a fly in the ninth inning because of the bad light.”


George Hildebrand, who officiated as umpire-in-chief, declared that he called the game at the end of the tenth inning because it would have been dangerous for the players to continue playing.


“Several of the Yankees complained to Barry McCormick and me that the light was so bad that they were unable to see the ball,” Hildebrand said. “They said that the players were running a risk of being injured if the game continued beyond the tenth inning. I agreed with them and decided that the best course was to call the game.”


Bill Klem, veteran National League umpire, who officiated at third base yesterday, declared after the game that he concurred with Hildebrand’s decision.


It was decided to call the game in the tenth at the conference between Umpires Hildebrand and Klem along the third base line in the previous inning. Both umpires confirmed this after the game, and Hildebrand said that the umpires had taken the action on their own initiative.


It was the third tie game in world’s series history. In 1907 the Chicago Nationals and the Detroit Americans batted twelve innings with the score the same as yesterday—3 to 3. In 1912 the Giants and Boston Americans played eleven innings to a 6-6 tie.[image: image]


 


Apr 1, 1923



YANKS’ STADIUM BIG ENGINEERING TASK
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About 116,000 Square Feet of Sod and 45,000 Cubic Yards of Earth Used.
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2,500 TONS OF STEEL
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2,000,000 Board Feet of Lumber for Bleachers, 600,000 Lineal Feet for Grand Stand.


THE TASK OF CONVERTING ten acres of unused land into the largest baseball park in the country is an undertaking that few persons can appreciate until brought in contact with figures on the work involved. Even then it is difficult to realize what a stupendous task has been involved and what had to be expended in labor and material. Major T. H. Birmingham, engineer for the New York American League club, who is in charge of the construction of the Yankees’ new stadium, gave out a few figures yesterday on the amount of work and material required.


Before any of the concrete work could be done it was necessary to fill and grade the field. A total of 48,000 cubic yards of earth was used to bring the playing field up to the required grade. About 116,000 square feet of sod was transported from Long Island to cover the diamond and the outfield, a special type of sod having been selected as the best obtainable for a ball field.


The excavation of 25,000 cubic yards of earth was required for the foundations of the big grandstand and bleachers. Before the work of putting the field in order was completed a modern drainage system, consisting of eleven large pipes around the outfield, a network of pipes under the infield and a concrete gutter in front of the grandstand, was installed.


Some of the figures on the material required for the Yankees Stadium are as follows:


Concrete—30,000 yards. This is made up from 45,000 barrels of cement, 30,000 yards of gravel and 15,000 yards of sand.


Structural steel—2,500 tons.


Reinforcing steel—1,000 tons.


Lumber for bleachers and concrete forms—2,000,000 board feet.


Piping for rails in boxes, reserved seats and bleachers—about four miles.


Iron in seats—500 tons.


Time spent in construction—eleven months.


Workmen employed—Up to a maximum of 500.


Other figures on the plant: besides those involving material in construction, tend further to impress one with the magnitude of the work. The plot takes in about ten acres and from extreme points on either side it measures about 700 feet. The distance around the outer edge of stand and bleachers figures 2,501 feet, or about fifty feet less than a half mile. Between the playing field and stands is a running track, twenty-four feet wide and 400 yards in length, with a straightaway of 120 yards in front of the third base wing of the grandstand: This track has been measured by officials of the Amateur Athletic Union and pronounced O. K., so any records made there will be official.


The front of the big grandstand, from the right field bleacher to the bleacher front in left centre, measures 1,176 feet. The lower deck, deepest of the three tiers, is 127 feet from front to rear. The runways in the rear of the stands measure twenty feet in width, the most commodious of any ball park ever built. Wide aisles, wide seats and plenty of space between rows of seats are other features which will be appreciated by the fans. There are sixteen toilet rooms within the park, eight for men and eight for women.


There are no stairs between the decks. All are reached by ramps which are so concentrated near the entrances as to give the fan a minimum amount of climbing. At the main entrance there are two duplex, or scissors ramps, which really constitute four ramps—two to the mezzanine and upper grand stand and two to the lower stand. They are so arranged that all can feed any one particular deck or all decks at the same time.


At the entrance at 157th Street and River Avenue, is one duplex ramp, while at 161st Street and Doughty Street the exit which can be converted into an entrance is also a duplex ramp. The capacity of the combined ramps is estimated at a minimum of 3,000 persons per minute.


Every major league park in the country was inspected, the style of each was studied, so that the Yankee Stadium would combine the best features of each and all.[image: image]
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Yankee Stadium in 1923.








 


Apr 19, 1923



74,200 SEE YANKEES OPEN NEW STADIUM; RUTH HITS HOME RUN
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Record Baseball Crowd Cheers as Slugger’s Drive Beats Red Sox, 4 to 1.
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25,000 ARE TURNED AWAY
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Gates to $2,500,000 Arena Are Closed Half an Hour Before Start of Game.


GOVERNORS, GENERALS, COLONELS, politicians and baseball officials gathered together solemnly yesterday to dedicate the biggest stadium in baseball, but it was a ball player who did the real dedicating. In the third inning, with two team mates on the base lines, Babe Ruth smashed a savage home run into the right field bleachers, and that was the real baptism of the new Yankee Stadium. That also won the game for the Yankees, and all the ceremony which had gone before was only a trifling preliminary.


The greatest crowd that ever saw a baseball game sat and stood in this biggest of all baseball stadia. Inside the grounds, by official count, were 74,200 people. Outside the park, flattened against the doors that had long since closed, were 25,000 more fans, who finally turned around and went home, convinced that baseball parks are not nearly as large as they should be.


The dream of a 100,000 crowd at a baseball game could easily have been realized yesterday if the Yankee Colonels had only piled more concrete on concrete, more steel on steel, and thus provided the necessary space for the overflow. In the face of this tremendous outpouring all baseball attendance records went down with a dull thud. Back in 1916, at a world’s series game in Boston, some 42,000 were present, and wise men marveled. But there were that many people in the Yankee Stadium by 2 o’ clock yesterday, and when the gates were finally closed to all but ticket holders at 3 o’ clock the Boston record had been exceeded by more than 30,000.


SHAWKEY PITCHES FINE GAME.



It was an opening game without a flaw. The Yankees easily defeated the Boston Red Sox, 4 to 1. Bob Shawkey, war veteran and oldest Yankee player in point of service, pitched the finest game of his career, letting the Boston batters down with three scattered hits. The Yankees raised their American League championship emblem to the top of the flagpole—the chief feature of an opening-day program that went off perfectly. Governor “Al” Smith, throwing out the first ball of the season, tossed it straight into Wally Schang’s glove, thus setting another record. The weather was favorable and the big crowd was handled flawlessly.


Only one more thing was in demand, and Babe Ruth supplied that. The big slugger is a keen student of the dramatic, in addition to being the greatest home run hitter. He was playing a new role yesterday—not the accustomed one of a renowned slugger, but that of a penitent, trying to “come back” after a poor season and a poorer world’s series. Before the game he said that he would give a year of his life if he could hit a home run in his first game in the new stadium.






[image: image]







The Babe was on trial, and he knew it better than anybody else. He could hardly have picked a better time and place for the drive that he hammered into the bleachers in the third inning. The Yankees had just broken a scoreless tie by pushing Shawkey over the plate with one run. Witt was on third base, Dugan on first, when Ruth appeared at the plate to face Howard Ehmke, the Boston pitcher. Ruth worked the count to two and two, and then Ehmke tried to fool him with one of those slow balls that the Giants used successfully in the last world’s series.


The ball came in slowly, but it went out quite rapidly, rising on a line and then dipping suddenly from the force behind it. It struck well inside the foul line, eight or ten rows above the low railing in front of the bleachers, and as Ruth circled the bases he received probably the greatest ovation of his career. The biggest crowd in baseball history rose to its feet and let loose the biggest shout in baseball history. Ruth, jogging over the home plate, grinned broadly, lifted his cap at arm’s length and waved it at the multitude.


HOME RUN SETTLES OUTCOME.



That homer was useful as well as dramatic and decorative. It drove three runs across the plate, and those runs, as later events proved, were the margin by which the Yankees won.


But the game, after all, was only an incident of a busy afternoon. The stadium was the thing. For the Yankee owners it was the realization of a dream long cherished. For the fans it was something which they had never seen before in baseball. It cost about $2,500,000 to build, and eleven months were spent in the construction work. It is the most costly stadium in baseball, as well as the biggest.


First impressions—and also last impressions—are of the vastness of the arena. The stadium is big. It towers high in the air, three tiers piled one on the other. It is a skyscraper among baseball parks. Seen from the vantage point of the nearby subway structure, the mere height of the grandstand is tremendous. Baseball fans who sat in the last row of the steeply sloping third tier may well boast that they broke all altitude records short of those attained in an airplane.


Once inside the grounds, the sweep of the big stand strikes the eye most forcibly. It throws its arms far out to each side, the grandstand ending away over where the bleachers begin. In the centre of the cast pile of steel and concrete was the green spread of grass and diamond, and fewer ball fields are greener than that on which the teams played yesterday.


The Yankees’s new home, besides being beautiful and majestic, is practical. It was emptied yesterday of its 74,000 in quicker time than the Polo Grounds ever was. Double ramps from top to bottom carried the stream of people steadily and rapidly to the lower exits, which are many and well situated. Fans from the bleachers and far ends of the grand stand poured out onto the field and were swept through the gates in left field. The grandstand crowd passed through exits opening on both Doughty Avenue and 157th Street, which lies along the south side of the stadium.


THRONG HANDLED WITHOUT CONFUSION.



The record-breaking throng was handled with almost no confusion at all. Transportation facilities were strained before the game because of the big flow of people from downtown points, but the subway, elevated and surface lines handled heavy traffic without a break after the game. There was little congestion in the 161st Street station of the Lexington Avenue subway, much of the crowd walking to nearby elevated and surface lines.


The fans were slow in coming to the stadium. When the gates were thrown open at noon only about 500 persons were in line before the ticket windows. But by 1 o’clock the guardians of law and order in front of the main entrance began finding their hands full. The supply of 50,000 unreserved grand stand and bleacher seats began dwindling rapidly, and by 2 o’clock the huge grand stand was beginning to bulge at the sides. Ten minutes later the gates to the main stand were ordered closed, and patrons who arrived more than an hour before game time were greeted with the “Standing Room Only” sign and the gentle announcement that bleacher seats only were available. When 3 o’clock came around even the bleachers were packed solidly with humanity, and after that there was nothing to do but close the gates and padlock them.


Inspector Thomas Riley, in charge of police arrangements outside the grounds, estimated that 25,000 fans were turned away, and officials of the club agreed with this estimate.


Kenesaw M. Landis, High Commissioner of Baseball, traveled to the scene in democratic style. He disembarked from an Interborough train shortly before 2 and was caught up in the swirl before the main entrance, being rescued finally by the police and escorted inside the stadium.
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Fans down the first base line cheer as Yankee Stadium is officially opened on April 18 of 1923 in New York City.








Preceding him by an hour was the Seventh Regiment Band, which arrived at 1 o’clock and immediately launched on a musical program. Just about the same time the Yankees and Red Sox deployed on the scene, the champions looking neat and natty in new home uniforms of white. The Bostonians were a symphony in red—red sweaters, red-peaked caps, red striped stockings.


GOVERNOR GREETED WARMLY.



Then at 3 o’ clock the spotlight shifted from the players to the celebrities of opening day. Governor Smith moved down to his box, accompanied by Mrs. Smith, and got a rousing greeting. Judge Landis, in gray overcoat, doffing his wide brimmed hat in greeting, came on to the field and immediately strode out to centre field, where the American League flag was waiting. The Seventh Regiment Band assembled near the Yankee bench on the third base side, and John Philip Sousa, in bandmaster’s uniform, took his baton in hand and moved to the head of the musicians. The two teams clustered into platoon formation and the parade began.


Once out at the flagpole, the ole traditional ritual of opening day began. While the band played “The Star Spangled Banner,” the Stars and Stripes were pulled slowly to the peak of the flagpole. After it fluttered the red, white and blue American League pennant, and as the last note of the national anthem died away and the halyards were made fast, the big crowd let loose a roar that floated across the Harlem and far beyond.


That wasn’t the end of it, by any means. Back to the home plate came the band and the players and the notables. In the front line of march were the Yankee Colonels, Ruppert and Huston, side by side and beaming broadly: Judge Landis, Mrs. Smith, the Governor and Harry Frazee, the Boston club owner. It was noticed for the first time that Mayor Hylan was absent, and club officials explained that the city’s chief executive was unable to attend because of illness. Byron Bancroft Johnson, President of the American League, was also missing because of a sudden attack of influenza.


BABE RUTH RECEIVES GIFT.



Then the teams converged around the plate again, and Babe Ruth was presented with a case containing a big bat—a delicate hint to the slugger, possibly. After Babe had blushingly mumbled his thanks, Governor Smith stood up in his box, took a shiny white ball between thumb and first finger and threw it carefully at Wally Schang.


Now here was the first deviation from a decent and proper opening day program. Tradition demands that the thrower miss the objective by several feet. But the Governor, unwinding the official arm, hit Schang’s glove as well as Bob Shawkey ever did. Old-time baseball men considered it a distinct social error.


After that there was nothing to do but to play the game. Frank Chance walked out on the coaching line. The Yankees scattered briskly to their positions, Everett Scott going to shortstop as a signal to the world that the record of 986 consecutive games would not be broken yet. Umpire Tommy Connolly, dean of the American League staff, who unexpectedly appeared to take charge of the game, mumbled something to the effect that the contest might begin, and Shawkey, twirling his red sleeved arms, pitched “Ball One” to the first batter, Chick Fewster, who used to play with the Yankees. The season was started. [image: image]
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Lou Gehrig in his first season on the Columbia University baseball team, 1923.







 


June 12, 1923


YANKS SIGN GEHRIG, COLUMBIA SLUGGER


LOU GEHRIG, COLUMBIA PITCHER, first baseman and outfielder, called by Coach Carris of Pennsylvania and other critics the “best college player since George Sisler,” has signed a contract with the Yankees. He practiced at first base in the fielding workout at the Yankee Stadium yesterday, and the announcement of his signing was made after the game with the Indians.


Gehrig’s work in fast company will be watched closely. He is easily the longest hitter that ever played at Columbia, and his soubriquet is “the Babe Ruth of the colleges.” He holds all long distance records for South Field, having hit one ball over the centre field fence and against the Journalism Building at the corner of 116th Street and into the open space before the library.


As a pitcher Gehrig has won six games and lost three. His latest batting average was .440 and he has hit seven home runs. He is 23, 5 feet 10½ inches and weighs 210. Gehrig is only a sophomore at Columbia, meaning that he has sacrificed two years of academic study to join the Yankees. [image: image]


 


October 16, 1923



YANKS WIN TITLE; 6-4 VICTORY ENDS $1,063,815 SERIES
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Eighth-Inning Rally Dashes McGraw’s Last Hope of Three Straight Championships.


THE YANKEES ARE THE CHAMPIONS. In the greatest game of the greatest world’s series they beat the Giants yesterday at the Polo Grounds, 6 to 4, winning in the eighth inning when Arthur Nehf collapsed and Bob Meusel drove a single to centre field with the bases full.


Dreams came true in the eighth inning. The Yankees reached the journey’s end, and a world’s championship flag will fly in the Yankee Stadium next year. Dreams also went up in a puff of smoke, for when Meusel made that hit and the Giants went crashing down, the life-long hope of John J. McGraw for three consecutive world’s championships went down with them.


This dramatic eighth inning finish was a fitting climax for the great three-year battle that had been waged by the two New York teams. Twice McGraw’s baseball machine had emerged the winners and only as late as last Friday it seemed invincible. Then the Yankees with their backs to the wall staged one of the most remarkable fights in the history of sport and swept everything before them for three consecutive victories and the championship. Twice the Giants had taken the lead and twice the Yankees had overhauled them before Miller Huggins’s team, with a determination that would not be denied, swept on to a complete triumph and its first world’s championship.


Great as was this series in the tenseness of the games played and in the varying fortunes of the combatants, it was probably most remarkable of all for the great interest it stirred in fandom. Large new grounds, just completed, and built with an eye to the future, proved inadequate to accommodate the thousands who rushed the gates to be spectators at this gigantic struggle. Scores of thousands were turned away, but 301,430 did get in to witness the six games played, for which they paid the sum of $1,063,815, both figures eclipsing all former records for baseball.


THE BETTER TEAM WON.



The better team won, and, moreover, it was a game team. When the eighth inning opened the Yankees apparently were soundly thrashed. Nehf, the last hope of the old guard, had allowed only two hits in seven frames and only one run, a homer by Babe Ruth in the first inning. With two more chances, the Yanks were three runs behind, and, although they had fought bravely in this series, hardly a person in the big crowd paid them the tribute of believing that they would come through this crisis.


Nehf had been too powerful for them. With terrific speed and a side-breaking curve, with gameness and grim determination back of every pitch, the stocky left-hander had made the Yankee sluggers look like schoolboys. Two hits in the first two innings, and then a row of blanks. From the third to the eighth the Yanks went hitless, and in five innings they went out in one-two-three order.


Nor was the start of the eighth any better. Aaron Ward lifted a feeble fly which George Kelly caught, making the eighteenth batter who had faced Nehf without hitting. The goal was almost in sight for Nehf, but on the very next pitch fate tripped him up. The ball was high and at Schang’s ear. Trying to escape it, Schang’s bat hit the ball a glancing blow and drove it over third base for a single. Everett Scott followed up this “break” of the game by smashing a single sharply past Kelly. Schang dashed for third and made it, and then Miller Huggins rushed Freddy Hofmann to the plate to bat for Herb Pennock, the Yankee pitcher.


Nehf, his face literally as white as a sheet, was in the tightest hole of his life. After the contest the Yankee players accused him of lack of gameness, but it is a question if the stoutest heart in the world wouldn’t have quelled and the steadfast hand trembled in this situation. On what he did in the next few minutes rested all the Giants’ hopes for keeping their championship. Nehf, while probably nervous and fearful, was not a coward.


Something snapped inside him. Something gave way, and with it went every vestige of the superb control that had marked his pitching up to that time. In the twinkling of an eye he went down, conquered by something, perhaps by Yankee gameness, or by physical weakness after only a days’ rest, or by the enormity of the burden that had been put on his shoulders.


While 34,172 looked on he gave Hoffman four straight balls and filled the bases. He gave Joe Bush, batting for Witt, four more balls, and forced Schang over with a run that made the score 4 to 2. Then Nehf went out, with his head down, his shoulders bent, the most tragic figure that had appeared in this world’s series.
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A view of game one of the 1923 World Series at the Polo Grounds showing the New York Yankees playing the New York Giants in their home.








Bill Ryan came in to salvage what he could from the wreckage. Even to hold the Yankees to one more run would have been enough, for the Giants could have won in that case. Ryan gave them that one run by also throwing four balls without a strike to Dugan, and after Scott had been forced over the plate Babe Ruth came up to face his greatest opportunity of the series. The 34,172 rose in their seats and pleaded for a home run, a triple, even a single—and then the Babe struck out!


It didn’t check the Yankees, but it did make Ruth again the big failure of the series. With all his home runs and his fielding and his batting that had made McGraw’s pitchers pass him, Ruth failed pitifully in the biggest crisis of all. Of all the Yankee players he figured slightest in the final victory that brought the title.


Now Ryan seemed almost out of the woods. He curved a strike over on Bob Meusel that made the Giant partisans howl with joy. But the next ball Meusel hit squarely. It went slightly to the right of Ryan on the bound, and it seemed that the pitcher might have tried to break it down, as McGraw himself pointed out after the game. Instead, he turned away from the hit and let it roll out to centre field. There Cunningham stopped it and threw desperately to the only base open to him—third base—whither Dugan was flying like the wind. The ball was straight at Groh, but it hopped badly as Heinie jumped for it and went rolling on to the edge of the stand.


Hinkey Haines, running for Hofmann, scored from third. Johnson, running for Bush, scampered in from second. Dugan did his own running and came all the way from first to the plate, while Meusel slid safely into third. Three runs on one hit, five for the inning, and the world’s series was nearly over.


That eighth-inning rally put the stamp of gameness on the Yankee team. For the last time will some critic raise his voice to observe that the Yankees are a great team, but lack the courage to come from behind. Besides winning the championship, the Yankees removed with a single stroke the only blot that still marred their escutcheon in the minds of many, and Colonel Jacob Ruppert, in a little speech he made after the battle, seemed as delighted by the Yankees’ gameness as by the fact that they had finally won a world’s title.


The Giants had finally been beaten. In three years of championship play they had never before met their match. With uncanny, almost superhuman, ability they had risen to meet every crisis fairly, and they could make the boast of every champion that they had never felt defeat. This series put before them their hardest test; could they break all baseball tradition and win three world’s titles in a row? They could not, and so yesterday a great team finally went down.


At the same time another great team came up. Perhaps the Yanks next year will make it four pennants in as many years and equal the record of the old Chicago White Stockings made before the birth of the National League. Certainly the Hugmen are the most powerful team in baseball. With pitching, with batting, with team spirit and with Ruth the Yanks stand out as real champions. [image: image]


 


Apr 29, 1925


Ruth’s Playing Days Not Over; May Return About the Middle of June, Says Physician


HOW LONG IT WILL BE before Babe Ruth will rejoin the Yankees remains a question of some doubt, but he will play baseball again, according to a statement yesterday by his physician, Dr. Edward King. Reports and rumors have been whispered about the country that the Yankees’ master hitter never again would be able to swing a bat, that his baseball days were over and that the true nature of his illnesses was being kept secret, but Dr. King said yesterday that these reports were absolutely without foundation and that nothing had been hidden.


“Ruth suffered from influenza, brought on by a general rundown condition,” said Dr. King yesterday, after having been questioned concerning the true nature of the star’s condition. “After that an abscess formed and an operation was necessary. The combination of these ailments, naturally, have left him in a weakened condition, but as to anything so serious as to prevent him from playing baseball again having developed there is no foundation for the statements.


“Ruth probably will be in the hospital two or perhaps three weeks more. After that it will be a question of time before he will be able to play baseball. Some persons recover more quickly than others, and it depends on how soon he gains his strength, which may be a month. The patient is making satisfactory progress at the present time and I see no reason for any complications to retard his recovery. Nothing that I know of could cause Ruth to retire from baseball or to stop playing the game.”


This statement, made in no uncertain terms, should put to rest the rumors of the Babe’s condition, and it now seems likely that he will be back in uniform about the middle of June. Ruth has been at St. Vincent’s Hospital ever since he arrived here from the Southern training trip three weeks ago tomorrow. He was unconscious when he reached New York and was carried to the hospital in an ambulance. Since then no one has been allowed to see him except Mrs. Ruth, his daughter, Dorothy, Edward Barrow, Secretary of the Yankees, and the regular hospital attendants. The only statements that have been forthcoming regarding his health have been reports of “satisfactory progress.”


The same report was made from the hospital yesterday.[image: image]


 


August 30, 1925


RUTH FINED $5,000; COSTLY STAR BANNED FOR ACTS OFF FIELD
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Manager Huggins of Yankees Imposes Penalty at St. Louis for “Misconduct.”


ST. LOUIS, AUG. 29 (AP).—George Herman (Babe) Ruth, baseball’s premier slugger, today was fined $5,000 and suspended indefinitely by Manager Miller Huggins of the Yankees for “general misconduct.” Ruth made no comment when Huggins told him to pack up and leave St. Louis for New York. The home-run king checked out of his hotel immediately, ostensibly to follow Huggins’s orders.


Later Huggins said Ruth had been penalized for “misconduct off the field.”


“I absolutely refuse to discuss the circumstances which led to the fine and suspension except to say that Ruth was guilty of misconduct off the field,” Huggins stated, and refused to add to this.


“Does this mean that Ruth is out of the game for the remainder of the season?” Huggins was asked.


“That’s entirely up to me, and I will decide that when the time comes,” he replied.


“Was Ruth’s misconduct what is generally known as breaking the training rules?”


“I have refused to answer that question. The misconduct was off the field of play.”


“Does ‘misconduct off the field’ mean drinking?” Huggins was asked.


“Of course, it means drinking,” said Huggins, “and it means a lot of other things besides. There are various kinds of misconduct. Patience has ceased to be a virtue. I have tried to overlook Ruth’s behavior for a while, but I have decided to take summary action to bring the big fellow to his senses.


“I am disciplining him for general misconduct off the ball field, detrimental to the best interests of the club during this present road trip. I am not saying anything about his actions on the ball field.


“Every one knows he had been having an off year and his weak batting has been excused on account of his illness this Spring.


“When he started playing the first of June he was on probation more or less, bound to take care of himself physically and live up to the rules of club discipline.






[image: image]

Babe Ruth, Miller Huggins and Lou Gehrig during batting practice at League Park in Cleveland in 1927.








“He has forgotten all about these restrictions on this trip, hence the fine and suspension.” Late tonight it was learned that Ruth had exchanged his railroad ticket for one on the Pennsylvania Railroad leaving here about noon tomorrow.


DID NOT CONSULT RUPPERT.



Manager Huggins said tonight he had penalized Babe Ruth without consulting Colonel Jacob Ruppert, the owner of the Yankees, or Secretary Edward F. Barrow of the club. He acted on his own responsibility entirely, he said.


First news that there had been trouble came this afternoon when the Yankees took the field for the game against the Browns, and Ruth was absent from the line-up. Inquirers were informed that Ruth had deserted the club and gone to New York, but when Huggins was confronted with the report he admitted the fine and suspension, and that he had ordered the slugger to New York.


Employees at the Buckingham Hotel declared that Ruth was smiling and seemingly not worried by the turn of events. They said he left with his suitcases without giving any forwarding address. It was learned at Union Station here that Ruth had canceled reservations, previously arranged, on the 6 P.M. New York train.


At an early hour tonight Ruth could not be reached for a statement. He was said to have appeared at a residence in the West End, but left a few minutes before newspaper men arrived, saying that he intended catching a 6 o’clock train for New York. Ruth was not on the train, however, and had not appeared at the station when it departed.


This is only one of the numerous escapades of the New York star, who in addition to being proclaimed baseball’s most valuable player in 1922 is the highest salaried player in history and probably was the greatest drawing card of all time.


During the Fall of 1921 Ruth violated the rules of organized baseball prohibiting “barnstorming” tours by members of pennant-winning teams. For that incident Ruth was suspended without pay for the first thirty days of the 1922 season. On other occasions Ruth’s temperament similarly exhibited itself, resulting in disputes with umpires.


NO COMMENT BY OFFICIALS HERE.



No official comment on the Ruth case could be obtained last night from Yankee executives. Efforts to reach Colonel Jacob Ruppert, the club President, and Ed Barrow, Yankee business manager, were unsuccessful. At Colonel Ruppert’s home it was said he was spending the day in the country and was not expected back until late at night. Barrow was out of town for the week-end.


This is a record fine in baseball for a minor or major league player. No other such penalty has been levied. Considering that Ruth is paid a salary that is believed to be $52,000 a year, and under the rules of baseball his salary will cease during the term of his suspension, it is likely that the present difficulty will cost Ruth a greater sum than many star players receive for an entire year’s services. It has been calculated that Ruth receives $298 a day during the playing season. [image: image]


 


September 1, 1925


RUPPERT DECLARES HUGGINS WILL STAY
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Says Ruth Must Make Peace With Manager If He Is to Play With Yanks Again.


BABE RUTH, MAKER OF HOME RUNS, may have played his last game as a Yankee. Unless he can make his peace with Miller J. Huggins, manager of the club, there is very little chance that the man who reigned as the idol of America’s youth can ever again don a Yankee uniform.


This was made clear yesterday when Colonel Jacob Ruppert, owner of the Yankees, made the statement that whatever action was to be taken in Ruth’s case rested solely with Huggins. And in view of the fact that Ruth has declared that he will not again play with the Yankees so long as Huggins is the manager it is taken for granted that the ultimatum will leave baseball’s most famous man out in the cold.


Colonel Ruppert yesterday declared that he still was firm in his stand for Huggins. Though on record as backing Huggins to the limit, it was not until yesterday that it was learned that the owner of the Yankees had taken the stand that as between Ruth and Huggins there was only one choice and that choice was Huggins.


Ruth is due in New York this morning on the Twentieth Century Limited. He may seek an immediate interview with Manager Huggins, who returned last night on the Empire State Express with the Yankee team from St. Louis. The outcome of this interview will be momentous, at least for Ruth.


HUGGINS SAYS BAN STANDS.



When Huggins got in with the Yankee squad last night he was reluctant to say much about the Ruth incident. Huggins alighted from the train at 125th Street and departed immediately for his home, not far from the Yankee Stadium.


“The suspension of Ruth stands, so far as I am concerned,” said Huggins. “I did not take any hasty action, but I don’t care to go into the details just now. I wish to see Colonel Ruppert before I say anything, and if any statements are necessary Colonel Ruppert can make them.”


Ruth has declared that he will not play so long as Huggins is manager of the Yankees. Colonel Ruppert yesterday declared that Huggins could remain as the manager of the Yankees so long as he wished. The only inference to be taken is that Huggins is in command of the situation.


In fact, when questioned yesterday, Business Manager Barrow declared that whatever peace terms might eventuate would have to originate with Huggins and Ruth and that the owner, Colonel Ruppert, would not interfere with Huggins’s program.


The possibilities of a Ruth sale or a deal in which he might be traded were talked of with considerable animation in baseball circles yesterday. From an authoritative source it was learned that the possibility of trading or selling Ruth was not the most remote thing in the world. However, there is a string on any such deal, in fact, more than one string.


To begin with, Ruth’s salary of $52,000 is a big stumbling block in itself. There is hardly a club in organized baseball that would care to assume such a contract. In the second place, Ruth is signed to a contract that does not expire until the end of the 1926 season. In the third place, it is no certainty that Babe has outlived his usefulness, and it is very probable that if he were offered for sale at this time the asking price would be stupendous, despite his present predicament.


Nevertheless, in view of Colonel Ruppert’s flat statement backing Huggins, Ruth’s declaration that he would not play with the Yankees if Huggins remains, and Ruppert’s rebuttal that Ruth could quit if he desired, there was no doubt but that, if all conditions were right, Ruth would be traded or sold.


Drastic action of this kind, however, was felt to be only such as would be taken as a last resort and baseball men yesterday figured that in the end Ruth would capitulate and once more make his peace with Huggins and Colonel Ruppert. But how easy it will be for Ruth to regain his place in the estimation of his manager remains to be seen. [image: image]


 


September 7, 1925



Ruth Is Reinstated, but $5,000 Fine Stands; Leaves With Yanks to Play in Boston Today


BABE RUTH HAS BEEN REINSTATED. This means, according to an announcement made by the Yankee management at the Stadium yesterday afternoon, that Ruth, who has been spending an enforced vacation since one week ago Saturday, will see action in the double header against the Red Sox in Boston this afternoon. The Babe left at midnight with the Yankee party for Boston.


Shortly before game time yesterday Miller Huggins, manager of the Yankees, sent for Ruth, and the Babe was careful to be within calling distance.


“Well, Hug,” he explained after a mild reception, “I’m here.”


“Yes,” Huggins replied, “so I see. I have decided to accept your apology and to lift the suspension. You will not play today, but you can accompany the team to Boston. The $5,000 fine stands.”


“All right, Hug, I’ll be there,” smiled the Babe as he departed. [image: image]


 


March 5, 1927


RUTH RIGHT-HANDED SIGNING FOR $210,000
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Closes Three-Year Contract With Yankees at Brief Session in Ruppert’s Brewery.


BABE RUTH SIGNED his three-year contract with the Yankees yesterday and thereby committed himself to accept the sum of $70,000 for the next three years. The Babe attached his signature to the contract without a struggle and Colonel Jake Ruppert added his without seeming to be in any agony. Edward Grant Barrow then signed his name as a witness, and in just twenty minutes the entire ceremony was completed. The scene of this momentous affair was Colonel Ruppert’s Brewery and the witnesses were numerous baseball writers who had gathered just to make sure that George Herman Ruth did not slip up on the formal signing proceedings.


This evening Babe will depart for St. Petersburg, Fla., and on Monday morning he will attire himself in a Yankee uniform and disport himself upon the field at Crescent Lake Park.


The signing was not a very exciting occasion. The Babe and Colonel Ruppert, of course, were early upon the job, and so was Business Manager Barrow. Babe very casually took Colonel Ruppert’s fountain pen in hand and the assembled witnesses received a shock as Babe carefully signed the $210,000 contract with his right hand.


RIGHT-HANDED SIGNING AMAZES.



Close observers who had seen the Babe pole out many of his homers and had watched him toss the ball from right field with deadly aim, stood aghast. This was indeed something new. Imagine a left hander whose very fame rested upon his left-handed home runs and his left-handed throws from right field, signing so important a document as a three-year contract calling for $210,000 with his right hand!


But that is just what Babe did.


“How is it that you sign with the right and slug with the left?” some one asked.


“Well,” said Babe, “if I tried to hit the old apple with a right-handed swing you know what would happen. So, with such an important thing as signing a contract, you can appreciate that I wouldn’t shift my signing style. I am a right-handed signer but a left-handed hitter, and that’s all there is to it.” [image: image]


 


July 12, 1927



BUSTER TIES BABE IN HOME-RUN DASH
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Gehrig Bats Out 29th Circuit Blow While Yankees Tame Tigers at Detroit, 8-5.


By RICHARDS VIDMER.


Special to The New York Times.


DETROIT, JULY 11.—The Buster and the Babe are neck and neck once more in the Great American Home-Run Handicap of 1927.


Except for the fact that Buster Gehrig hit his twenty-ninth home run of the season, putting him again on even terms with Babe Ruth, it hardly seems worth while mentioning the little game of baseball between the Yanks and the Tigers here today.


Of course, the Yanks won, 8 to 5. That might be an item of some interest. It also might be mentioned, casually, that Waite Hoyt and Bob Shawkey made the wild and ferocious Tigers appear strangely like house cats. But these factors are merely incidental to the main bit of gossip.


Having done nothing more devastating than to bang out a few singles, doubles, and triples since Independence Day, Lou decided it was about time to get back into the race where hits are really worth while. He warmed up with a double off Lil Stoner in the sixth inning, which started a five-run rally that overcame a slight Detroit lead and he took up the main business of the afternoon as a starter to the seventh.


GEHRIG BREAKS THROUGH.



Stoner, through a little oversight on the part of George Moriarty, was still on the pitching premises. Nobody was on base and the Yankees were far enough ahead to make a run or two of small concern to any one. But Buster had his own personal affairs to think of and took no pity on any one, least of all the ball.


He belted it on a line into the bleachers that nestle between right and centre field and then trotted around the bases as though he hit ’em like that every day. Well, he does—almost.[image: image]


 


October 1, 1927


Ruth Crashes 60th to Set New Record


BABE RUTH SCALED the hitherto unattained heights yesterday. Home run 60, a terrific smash off the southpaw pitching of Zachary, nestled in the Babe’s favorite spot in the right field bleachers, and before the roar had ceased it was found that this drive not only made home run record history but also was the winning margin in a 4 to 2 victory over the Senators. This also was the Yanks’ 109th triumph of the season. Their last league game of the year will be played today.


When the Babe stepped to the plate in that momentous eighth inning the score was dead-locked, Koenig was on third base, the result of a triple, one man was out and all was tense. It was the Babe’s fourth trip to the plate during the afternoon, a base on balls and two singles resulting on his other visits plateward.
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The Babe hits his 60th home run of the season against Washington Senators’ pitcher Tom Zachary, setting a record that would last 34 years.







The first Zachary offering was a fast one, which sailed over for a called strike. The next was high. The Babe took a vicious swing at the third pitched ball and the bat connected with a crash that was audible in all parts of the stand. It was not necessary to follow the course of the ball. The boys in the bleachers indicated the route of the record homer. It dropped about half way to the top. Boys, No. 60 was some homer, a fitting wallop to top the Babe’s record of 59 in 1921.


While the crowd cheered and the Yankee players roared their greetings the Babe made his triumphant, almost regal tour of the paths. He jogged around slowly, touched each bag firmly and carefully and when he imbedded his spikes in the rubber disk to record officially Homer 60 hats were tossed in the air, papers were torn up and tossed liberally and the spirit of celebration permeated the place.


The Babe’s stroll out to his position was the signal for a handkerchief salute in which all the bleacherites, to the last man, participated. Jovial Babe entered in to the carnival spirit and punctuated his Ringly strides with a succession of snappy military salutes. Ruth’s homer was a fitting climax to a game. which will go down as the Babe’s personal triumph.


The ball, which became Homer 60, was caught by Joe Forner of 1937 First Avenue, Manhattan. He is about 40 years old and has been following baseball for thirty-five years, according to his own admission. He was far from modest and as soon as the game was over rushed to the dressing room to let the Babe know who had the ball.[image: image]


 


October 2, 1927


SPORTS OF THE TIMES


By JOHN KIERAN.


Copyright, 1927, by the New York Times Company.


SOME FOUR MONTHS AGO or more there was printed in this column a verified query: “Was there ever a guy like Ruth?” From time to time Yankee rooters suggested the reprinting of the query, and now that Babe Ruth has answered it a recital of the old question may be in order. Here it is:


A QUERY.



You may sing your song of the good old days till the phantom cows come home;


You may dig up glorious deeds of yore from many a dusty tome;


You may rise to tell of Rube Waddell and the way he buzzed them through,


And top it all with the great fast ball that Rosie’s rooters knew.


You may rant of Brouthers, Keefe and Ward and half a dozen more;


You may quote by rote from the record book in a way that I deplore;


You may rave, I say, till the break of day, but the truth remains the truth:


From “One Old Cat” to the last “At Bat,” was there ever a guy like Ruth?


He can start and go, he can catch and throw, he can field with the very best.


He’s the Prince of Ash and the King of Crash, and that’s not an idle jest.


He can hit that ball o’er the garden wall, high up and far away.


Beyond the uttermost picket lines where the fleetfoot fielders stray.


He’s the Bogey Man of the pitching clan and he clubs ’em soon and late;


He has manned his guns and hit home runs from here to the Golden Gate;


With vim and verve he has walloped the curve from Texas to Duluth,


Which is no small task, and I beg to ask: Was there ever a guy like Ruth?


NO ANSWER NEEDED.



As a matter of fact, there was never even a good imitation of the Playboy of Baseball. What this big, good-natured, uproarious lad has done is little short of a miracle of sport. There is a common axiom: They never come back. But Babe Ruth came back twice. Just like him. He would.


It takes quite a bit of remembering to recall that the great home-run hitter was once the best left-handed pitcher in baseball. When he was a member of the Boston Red Sox team he set a record of pitching twenty-nine scoreless innings in world’s series competition.


Then he started to slip and everybody said the usual thing: “Good-bye Forever!” (copyright by Tosti).


Babe gathered in all the “Good-byes” and said: “Hello, everybody! I’m a heavy-hitting outfielder.” And he was. He set a league record of twenty-nine home runs in 1919 and then he came to New York and took the cover off the siege gun.


THE HEAVY FIRING.



That was Ruth’s first come-back. A mild one. Others had done that, and the Babe yearned to be distinguished even from a chosen few. He wanted to be the One and Only. He nearly knocked the American League apart with fifty-four home runs in 1920, and in 1921 he set the record at fifty-nine circuit clouts for the season.


“It will stay there forever,” prophesied the conservatives.


For five years the record was safe enough. In his bland and childlike way the Babe fell afoul of disciplinary and dietary laws, with the result that he was barred from the diamond for lengthy stretches on orders from Judge Landis, Miller Huggins and the Ruth family physician.


He set the record of fifty-nine home runs when he was 27 years old. In the following years he failed to come within hailing distance of his high-water mark, and once again everybody said: “Good-bye Forever!” (copyright by Tosti).


A CHANGE IN TUNE.



The Babe’s answer was: “Say au revoir, but not good-bye!” And G. Herman Ruth was as right as rain. It was “Au revoir” for five seasons, and in the sixth season the big boy came back with a bang!


Supposedly “over the hill,” slipping down the steps of Time, stumbling toward the discard, six years past his peak, Babe Ruth stepped out and hung up a new home-run record at which all the sport world may stand and wonder. What Big Bill Tilden couldn’t do on the tennis court, Babe Ruth has done on the diamond. What Dempsey couldn’t do with his fists, Ruth has done with his bat. He came back.


Put it in the book in letters of gold. It will be a long time before any one else betters that home-run mark, and a still longer time before any aging athlete makes such a gallant and glorious charge over the come-back trail.


AND IN CONCLUSION.



You may rise and sing till the rafters ring that sad and sorrowful strain:


“They strive and fail—it’s the old, old tale; they never come back again.”


Yes, it’s in the dope, when they hit the slope they’re off for the shadowed vale,


But the great, big Bam with the circuit slam came back on the uphill trail;


Came back with cheers from the drifted years where the best of them go down;


Came back once more with a record score to wear a brighter crown.


My voice may be loud above the crowd and my words just a bit uncouth.


But I’ll stand and shout till the last man’s out: There was never a guy like Ruth! [image: image]


 


October 9, 1927



YANKS SWEEP SERIES, WILD PITCH BEATING PIRATES, 4-3, IN NINTH
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Miljus Delivers Wide Toss After Fanning Gehrig and Meusel, Combs Scoring.
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RUTH’S HOMER SCORES TWO


By JAMES R. HARRISON.


THERE WERE THREE ON and two were out, the score was tied and it was the ninth inning of the big game. Now, in such a setting Ralph Henry Barbour would have had the modest hero step up and slam one over the fence while 60,000 roared their acclaim of the great man.


Or if Frank Merriwell had been pitching he would have sent over a snaky curve and fanned the batter and then would have won the game himself with a hit in the next inning.


But reality is not always as glamourous as fiction and sometimes falls short. For in just such a situation at the Yankee Stadium yesterday the pitcher wound up and tossed one where no catcher has ever stopped the ball. The little white pill slithered off the glove and rolled to the stand; a runner raced in from third and the world’s series was over—with the Yankees new champions in four straight victories.


No resounding slap over the fence and far away. No sapient drive to the place “where they ain’t.” Not even a long sacrifice fly. Just a wild pitch and a rolling ball—and curtain for the Pittsburgh Pirates.


FOURTH TEAM WITHOUT DEFEAT.



The Yankees won by 4 to 3—the fourth team in twenty-four world’s series to take the championship with four straight victories. Sixty thousand sat in at the finish and saw the hardest fought game of the series. Let it be recorded, to the eternal credit of the Pirates, that they went down fighting like men.


It would have made a prettier story if the home run that George Herman Ruth hit into the right-field stand in the fifth had won the game. It would have been nicer if Gehrig or Meusel or Lazzeri could have produced a ringing blow with the bases full and nobody out in the throbbing ninth.


But the bald, raw truth is that John Miljus, after striking out the larruping Gehrig and the dangerous Meusel in the ninth, slipped and fell.


John Miljus went to his task like a lion-hearted veteran. A minor leaguer a year ago, a curve-ball pitcher who failed in Brooklyn and has kicked his way around the “bushes,” he pitched like a Mathewson or a Bender in this dire moment.


Miljus had risen to brilliant heights and the tone of the cheering changed now. Before the nerve-wracked spectators had clamored for a Yankee hit; now they were with John Miljus to the last man, woman and child—acclaiming the courageous stand of an obscure hero.


And now here was Tony Lazzeri crouched at the plate—the Yanks’ last hope. On a certain clammy day last October he had faced Grover Cleveland Alexander with the bases full and the world’s title at stake, and he had struck out.


Tony went after the first one and whipped a long, high foul into the grandstand. Strike one. “Go on, you Miljus,” screamed a wild-eyed rooter in the mezzanine deck.


Once again Long John pulled back his arm and swung it around his head and slowly brought his right hand down. The ball leaped forth and winged to the plate, but there was a gasp of dismay as the little white horsehide sailed high and wide. Gooch jumped upward and sideways and pushed his big glove out with a desperate lunge, but the ball glanced off and dribbled swiftly toward the box where sat Kenesaw Mountain Landis.
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The American League champion Yankees in an official team photograph. Hall of Fame players on the team include Waite Hoyt, top row, fifth from right, Miller Huggins. middle row sixth from right, Herb Pennock, top row, second from left, Lou Gehrig, top row, far left, Tony Lazzeri, top row, third from left, Earle Combs, second row, third from left, and Babe Ruth, top row, fifth from left.








For one second Combs hesitated and then he dug his spikes into the dirt and surged across the plate. The world’s series was over.


The Yankees showed, in this world’s series, a crisp attack, an airtight defense, great pitching and a sprightly spirit. These are generally considered to be four important items in the noble pastime of baseball.


On his own account George Herman Ruth demonstrated again that he is the superman of the game. If there was any hero of this series it was George, with his three singles in the first game, his homer in the second and his fine hitting yesterday. As Uncle Wilbert Robinson so aptly put it, climbing out of the press box yesterday. “That guy ought to be allowed to play only every other day.”


To our mind Ruth was the outstanding figure, but the Yanks brimmed over with heroes. The entire infield was magnificent. Gehrig, Lazzeri, Combs and Koenig were trenchant hitters. Dugan was great at third, as were Lazzeri at second, Koenig at short and Gehrig at first.


Pennock’s one game was a thing of beauty, and George William Pipgras and Wilcy Moore deserve any laurel wreaths that are being handed out.


If you seek heroes just call the roll of the Yanks. From big Ruth to little Benough, from Forbes Field to the Harlem River, they ruled their domain. No team ever deserved more the proud title of champions. [image: image]


 


October 10, 1928



YANKEES WIN SERIES, TAKING FINAL, 7 TO 3; RUTH HITS 3 HOMERS
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BOTTLES THROWN AT RUTH
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St. Louis Fans Angry After His Second Homer—Makes Great Catch to End Game.


By JAMES R. HARRISON.


Special to The New York Times.


ST. LOUIS, OCT. 9.—Establishing records that will live as long as the game itself, scaling a baseball Matterhorn where no other foot had ever trod before, the Yankees made it four in a row over the Cardinals today, 7 to 3, as Babe Ruth, for the second time in his incredible career, hit three homers in one world’s series game.


For the second successive year this super team of supermen defeated its National League rivals in four straight games to build for itself a monument that still will be standing when the names of Ruth and Gehrig and Huggins are mellow memories out of the distant past.


And to climax his marvelous career, to reach the greatest heights ever attained by any ball player, George Herman Ruth did again today what no other man had done even once. Three times he drove the ball over the right field bleachers. He finished with the highest world’s series batting average on record .625, while his co-partner and protégé, Lou Gehrig, hit one homer to set a new series record for runs driven in—nine.


GAME IS UNPARALLELED.



This was a game unparalleled in baseball history, not merely because, for the first time in that history, a team had won its second world’s series in four straight games. Not merely because Ruth hit three homers for the second time in his career or because Gehrig drove in his ninth run. Not merely because the Yankees hammered out five homers in one game and set a new mark.


No, it was unparalleled mainly because it saw the Yankees rising triumphantly to overcome the greatest obstacles that might face a world’s series team. Because it saw George H. Ruth and the badly crippled New Yorkers reach the very climax of their greatness to do deeds that will be remembered as long as the game lives. If there was any lingering doubt, if anywhere in this broad land there were misguided souls who believed that Babe Ruth was not the greatest living ball player, they should have seen him today.


They should have seen him hooted and hissed, come to the plate three times, twice against Wee Willie Sherdel and once against the great Pete Alexander, and send three mighty drives whistling over that right-field pavilion.


They should have seen him swaggering and waving a friendly fist at the world as he romped out to left field—the play boy of baseball—to be greeted by a barrage of pop bottles thrown by a few sportsmen who thought that the Babe had been struck out in the seventh, a moment before he clouted his second homer to tie the score. Misguided sportsmen who could not appreciate the incredible feats of this incredible man.


TRY TO SPOIL CATCH



They should have seen him at the very end of the game as he drove an injured knee forward at top speed, dashing down the foul line and past the field boxes to make a one-hand catch while St. Louis partisans threw paper and programs at him to blind his vision.


They should have seen him, that great catch completed, continue to run in, holding the ball aloft in his gloved right hand—the picture of triumph and glee and kindly defiance of the whole world.


It was thus that the world’s series of 1928 passed into history—with Ruth triumphant, with Ruth rampant on a field of green, with Ruth again stranger than fiction and mightier than even his most fervent admirers had dreamed he would be.


“The king is not dead, long live the king!” they might have shouted as this amusing play boy, this boisterous soul, in the great hour of his career, added new records to a list already stretching ten years back into baseball history.






[image: image]

1928 New York Yankees infielders (l to r) Lou Gehrig, Tony Lazzeri, Pat Collins, Joe Dugan, Gene Robertson, Mark Koeing and Leo Durocher.








PATH STREWN WITH FLOWERS.



They threw bottles and programs and newspapers at him today, did a few small-souled St. Louis fans, but as he ran from the field his path was strewn with the invisible flowers of invisible persons who know real baseball greatness when they see it.


Overshadowed by Ruth were even the other heroes of this Yankee ball team which started the series as the under dog and ended it as the greatest world’s series team of all time.


Overshadowed was Henry Louis Gehrig—Gehrig who today tied Ruth’s record of four homers in one series and set a new mark for runs driven in. Overshadowed was little Miller Huggins, who now is tied with John McGraw and Connie Mack in number of world’s championships—three. Overshadowed was Waite Hoyt, who won his second game from the Cardinals, and Tony Lazzeri and all the other soldiers of this immortal battalion.


No, this game was the Ruth and nothing but the Ruth. So was the series, in which, besides his home run feats, he established a new record for runs scored in one series with nine and for homers in his nine series with thirteen and tied Joe Harris’s mark of twenty-two total bases in one series. Except that Ruth hit his in four games and Harris in seven.


The seventh inning was one of the greatest in world’s series annals. Hoyt, thanks to two errors in the fourth inning, was on the short end of a 2-1 score when that inning dawned. Wee Willie Sherdel, though roughly handled by the Yanks, had escaped extinction so far.


The only run off him had been Ruth’s first homer in the fourth round. The game little southpaw threw a curve a half foot inside the plate. It was not a ball to swing at, but Ruth isn’t human. He smacked it clear over the right-field bleachers without even touching that structure.


At the outset of the seventh Koenig popped to Maranville. Then Sherdel planted two strikes across the plate and had G. H. Ruth in a bad way. Immediately after the second strike Sherdel tried a quick return, tried to sneak the ball over while Ruth, his head turned, was exchanging quips and bright repartee with Catcher Earl Smith.


The sneak delivery was right across there, but Umpire Charley Pfirman refused to call it. He ruled that such a delivery was illegal in a world’s series and was upheld by the three other umpires, who pointed out to the Cards that such a ruling had been agreed upon before the series and that both teams had been notified.


Though the Cardinals howled and the crowd joined in, the umpire’s verdict stood. It was still two and nothing on the Babe. The next was a ball outside. Ball two was also off the plate. Then Sherdel wound up again and threw a slow curve outside.


With no perceptible effort, the Bambino met the ball and knocked it toward the right-field bleachers. The crowd gasped and then groaned as the ball, flying high and never losing momentum, cleared the roof of the pavilion. Through a narrow aperture at the back you could see a white speck fall and then disappear into the great open spaces of Grand Boulevard.


As he went around the bases Ruth was triumph itself. Mockingly he waved his hand at the crowd. As he passed second base he sent a salute to his friendly enemies in the left-field bleachers. He turned toward home still waving a mocking and derisive hand at a crowd too stunned to give this feat the ovation it deserved.


TRIED TO CATCH KING ASLEEP.



So they had tried to sneak a third strike over on Ruth, eh! They tried to catch the king asleep, did they? Must have been afraid to throw it when he was looking, for see what happened when he was.


And then, in the wake of Babe Ruth came the Yankee attack, the New York shock troops, fierce and dauntless, fast moving and hard hitting. Look out, the Yanks are coming!


On the second ball pitched by Willie Sherdel, Gehrig came back with that big bat of his and hammered a homer to the roof of the right-field stand, close to the foul line. Ruth had tied the score. Gehrig had put his team ahead. What a pair! What men! Between them they had made this world’s series a shamble, a source of humiliation and sorrow for the National League, which in eight straight games against this unbelievable Yankee team had met nothing but one-sided defeat.


This team has something that every great person has—whether a great athlete or a great actor, or a great lawyer, or a great business man. It has a certain intangible something, a confidence, almost cockiness, that it is the best team on earth. It has poise, aplomb, insouciance—a calm, sure faith in itself that shines forth and is radiated to the other team and the enemy crowd.


Anyway, what the Yanks have done in their last two world’s series has been incredible and superhuman. They can’t be weighed and measured by ordinary standards as long as they have two friends in human form like G. Herman Ruth and H. Louis Gehrig, by far the two greatest ball players ever on one team.


Always we will remember Babe Ruth today—as he ran around the bases after those three homers, as he picked up pop bottles in left field and kidded with the crowd before turning his back on that menacing throng. But particularly we shall remember him as he looked when he charged along the foul line and in front of the field boxes—230 pounds of the best ball player that ever lived—swerving in toward the wooden railing, his gloved right hand outstretched and his legs pounding while fans stood up and pelted paper missives at him.


Then we shall remember how he caught that baseball incredibly and held it up for the world to see in his right hand. Of all our baseball memories that shall be the clearest-etched and most unforgettable. Ruth, indomitable, unconquerable, triumphant. An amazing man, this George Herman Ruth. [image: image]
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