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For several years I have been the

recipient of frequent letters from (admirers of our National Game in all parts

of the country, urging me to write a history of baseball. For many adequate

reasons I have felt impelled to decline these courteous invitations to enter

the realms of literary endeavor, where I do not claim to belong.




First of all, the task was

gigantic. It involved, under that title, not the writing of a book, but of

books; not even the making of a few volumes, but of a library. I had neither

time nor inclination for such an undertaking. It meant not only days, and weeks,

and months, but years of patient application to a very exacting and not at all

exciting line of research among musty records of long-forgotten facts.




I had been looking forward to the

time when I might have a change and a rest from some of the active duties of

life, and an enterprise involving so much of close personal application,

although presenting a very wide divergence from my customary lines of labor,

did not promise much in the way of absolute repose. Recently, however, these

requests have come with redoubled frequency and force. It is known that I have

acquired possession of the Baseball archives of Henry Chadwick, Harry Wright

and other old-time friends and factors of the game; it is urged that I am duty

bound to make public some of the contents of my storehouse of information

pertinent to our national pastime, and I have been importuned to relate some of

the reminiscences of the days when I was connected with it, either as player,

manager or club official.




To all these requests and

importunities I might have turned a deaf ear but for one incident which I will

here relate. Some months before his demise I received a letter from Mr. Henry

Chadwick, advising me that he had in his keeping the accumulations of years,

embracing much valuable statistical and historical data bearing upon the

national game. This he desired me to possess, but like




wanted it to go into the hands of

one who would make use of some part of it, at least. He then declared that he

had written his will and bequeathed to me his baseball library, in the hope

that I would write a book on the subject that had held so much of interest for

him during his manhood's life. Therefore, when, after his death I received word

from Mrs. Chadwick that shipment had been made to me of her husband's Baseball

literature, I found myself facing the plea of an old and valued friend, now

" on the other shore," adding to that of many others his request that

I should write a book on Baseball.




Hence, putting aside all personal

inclinations, I find myself engaged in the undertaking of writing, not a

history of Baseball, but the simple story of America's National Game as I have

come to know it. I wish again emphatically to disavow any pretense on the part

of this work as a "history of Baseball." I have simply sought in

these pages to deal with the beginnings of things, leading the reader to the

opening of paths the traversing of which will enable him to view certain

historic scenes that in my opinion constitute the chief landmarks of Baseball

history.




I have undertaken briefly to

touch upon the several epochs that impress me as of greatest importance; to

consider abuses that crept into the game at the beginning; to note the

inability of early Associations to control these evils; to dwell upon the

nature of the struggle to eradicate wrongs and establish a form of government

that would make for the integrity of Baseball, and which has wrought the

salvation of the game and made it the cleanest, most scientific and popular

pastime known to the world of sport.




I have interspersed in this

narrative some reminiscences in which the personal equation is conspicuously

present. In the very nature of things that had to be the case. But I here and

now disclaim any desire to exploit my name, my views or my achievements. This

book is simply my contribution to the story of the game. In it I have reviewed

facts as they have been presented to me. That others have seen them from other

viewpoints and received impressions altogether different I know; and I accord

to such the same sincerity that I maintain for myself.




In this work I have aimed to

present only the truth. If in so doing I have on occasion seemed to speak

harshly of the actions of some men who have sought to embarrass the noble

sport, I plead in extenuation of what I have here written that it is the truth

itself-not the one who utters it-that offends the doer of wrong.




POINT LOMA, CALIFORNIA, October.

1911.


















 




 




CHAPTER I.




 




WHY BASEBALL HAS BECOME OUR

NATIONAL GAME – DISTINCTIVELY AMERICAN AS TO ITS NATIVITY, EVOLUTION, DEVELOPMENT,

SPIRIT AND ACHIEVEMENTS. 




 




HAVE we, of America, a National

Game? Is there in our country a form of athletic pastime which is distinctively

American? Do our people recognize, among their diversified field sports, one

standing apart from every other, outclassing all in its hold upon the interest

and affection of the masses? If a negative reply may truthfully be given to all

or any of these queries, then this book should never have been published — or

written. 




But, if we have a National Game;

if we know a form of athletics which is peculiarly American, and have adopted

it as our own; if it is American in its spirit, its character and its

achievements; if it conforms in every way to the American temperament; if we

have a field sport ( outranking all others in popularity, then it is indeed

time that the writing, in personal reminiscence, of its story in book form

should begin, "lest we forget" the salient points in the inception,

evolution and development of so important a factor in the widespread

entertainment of the American people and the physical upbuilding of our youth. 




To enter upon a deliberate

argument to prove that Baseball is our National Game; that it has all the

attributes of American origin, American character and unbounded public favor in

America, seems a work of supererogation. It is to undertake the elucidation of

a patent fact; the sober demonstration of an axiom; it is like a solemn declaration

that two plus two equal four. 




Every citizen of this country who

is blessed with organs of vision knows that whenever the elements are favorable

and wherever grounds are available, the great American game is in progress,

whether in city, village or hamlet, east, west, north or south, and that

countless thousands of interested spectators gather daily throughout the season

to witness contests which are to determine the comparative excellence of

competing local organizations or professional league teams. 




The statement will not be

successfully challenged that the American game of Baseball attracts more numerous

and larger gatherings of spectators than any other form of field sport in any

land. It must also be admitted that it is the only game known for which the

general public is willing day after day to pay the price of admission. In

exciting political campaigns, Presidential candidates and brilliant orators

will attract thousands; but let there be a charge of half a dollar imposed, and

only Baseball can stand the test. 




I claim that Baseball owes its

prestige as our National Game to the fact that as no other form of sport it is

the exponent of American Courage, Confidence, Combativeness; American Dash,

Discipline, Determination; American Energy, Eagerness, Enthusiasm; American

Pluck, Persistency, Performance; American Spirit, Sagacity, Success; American

Vim, Vigor, Virility. 




Baseball is the American Game par

excellence, because its playing demands Brain and Brawn, and American manhood

supplies these ingredients in quantity sufficient to spread over the entire

continent. 




No man or boy can win distinction

on the ball field who is not, as man or boy, an athlete, possessing all the

qualifications which an intelligent, effective playing of the game demands. Having

these, he has within him the elements of pronounced success in other walks of

life. In demonstration of this broad statement of fact, one needs only to note

the brilliant array of statesmen, judges, lawyers, preachers, teachers,

engineers, physicians, surgeons, merchants, manufacturers, men of eminence in

all the professions and in every avenue of commercial and industrial activity,

who have graduated from the ball field to enter upon honorable careers as

American citizens of the highest type, each with a sane mind in a sound body. 




It seems impossible to write on

this branch of the subject — to treat of Baseball as our National Game —

without referring to Cricket, the national field sport of Great Britain and

most of her colonies. Every writer on this theme does so. But, in instituting a

comparison between these games of the two foremost nations of earth, I must not

be misunderstood. Cricket is a splendid game, for Britons. It is a genteel

game, a conventional game — and our cousins across the Atlantic are nothing if

not conventional. They play Cricket because it accords with the traditions of

their country so to do; because it is easy and does not overtax their energy or

their thought. They play it because they like it and it is the proper thing to

do. Their sires, and grandsires, and great-grandsires played Cricket— why not

they? They play Cricket because it is their National Game, and every Briton is

a Patriot. They play it persistently— and they play it well. I have played

Cricket and like it. There are some features about that game which I admire

more than I do some things about Baseball. 




But Cricket would never do for

Americans; it is too slow. It takes two and sometimes three days to complete a

first-class Cricket match; but two hours of Baseball is quite sufficient to

exhaust both players and spectators. An Englishman is so constituted by nature

that he can wait three days for the result of a Cricket match; while two hours

is about as long as an American can wait for the close of a Baseball game — or

anything else, for that matter. The best Cricket team ever organized in America

had its home in Philadelphia — and remained there. Cricket does not satisfy the

red-hot blood of Young or Old America. 




The genius of our institutions is

democratic; Baseball is a democratic game. The spirit of our national life IS

combative; Baseball is a combative game. We are a cosmopolitan people, knowing

no arbitrary class distinctions, acknowledging none. The son of a President of

the United States would as soon play ball with Patsy Flannigan as with Lawrence

Lionel Livingstone, provided only that Patsy could put up the right article.

Whether Patsy's dad was a banker or boiler-maker would never enter the mind of

the White House lad. It would be quite enough for him to know that Patsy was up

in the game I have declared that Cricket is a genteel game. It is. Our British

Cricketer, having finished his day's labor at noon, may don his negligee shirt,

his white trousers, his gorgeous hosiery and his canvas shoes, and sally forth

to the field of sport, with his sweetheart on one arm and his Cricket bat under

the other, knowing that he may engage in his national pastime without soiling

his linen or neglecting his lady. He may play Cricket, drink afternoon tea,

flirt, gossip, smoke, take a whiskey-and-soda at the customary hour, and have a

jolly, conventional good time, don't you know.'' 




Not so the American Ball Player.

He may be a veritable Beau Brummel in social life. He may be the Swellest Swell

of the Smart Set in Swelldom; but when he dons his Baseball suit, he says

good-bye to society, doffs his gentility, and becomes — just a Ball Player! He

knows that his business now is to play ball, and that first of all he is

expected to attend to business. It may happen to be his business to slide;

hence, forgetting his beautiful new flannel uniform, he cares not if the mud is

four inches deep at the base he intends to reach. His sweetheart may be in the

grandstand — she probably is — but she is not for him while the game lasts. 




Cricket is a gentle pastime. Baseball

is War! Cricket is an Athletic Sociable, played and applauded in a conventional,

decorous and English manner. Baseball is an Athletic Turmoil, played and

applauded in an unconventional, enthusiastic and American manner. 




The founder of our National Game

became a Major-General in the United States Army! The sport had baptism when

our country was in the preliminary agonies of a fratricidal conflict. Its early

evolution was among the men, both North and South, who, during the war of the

sixties, played the game to relieve the monotony of camp life in those years of

melancholy struggle. It was the medium by which, in the days following the

"late unpleasantness," a million warriors and their sons, from both

belligerent sections, passed naturally, easily, gracefully, from a state of

bitter battling to one of perfect peace. 




Baseball, I repeat, is War! and

the playing of the game is a battle in which every contestant is a commanding

General, who, having a field of occupation, must defend it; who, having gained

an advantage, must hold it by the employment of every faculty of his brain and body,

by every resource of his mind and muscle. 




But it is a bloodless battle; and

when the struggle ends, the foes of the minute past are friends of the minute

present, victims congratulating victors, conquerors pointing out the brilliant

individual plays of the conquered. 




It would be as impossible for a

Briton, who had not breathed the air of this free land as a naturalized

American citizen; for one who had no part or heritage in the hopes and

achievements of our country, to play Baseball, as it would for an American,

free from the trammels of English traditions, customs, conventionalities, to

play the national game of Great Britain. 




Let such an Englishman stand at

the batter's slab on an American ball field, facing the son of an American

President in the pitcher's box, and while he was ruminating upon the propriety

of hitting, in his " best form," a ball delivered by the hands of so

august a personage, the President's boy would probably shoot three hot ones

over the plate, and the Umpire's "Three strikes; you're out," would

arouse our British cousin to a realization that we have a game too lively for

any but Americans to play. 




On the other hand, if one of our

cosmopolitan ball artists should visit England, and attempt a game of Cricket,

whether it were Cobb, Lajoie, Wagner, or any American batsman of Scandinavian,

Irish, French or German antecedents; simply because he was an American, and

even though the Cricket ball were to be bowled at his feet by King George

himself, he would probably hit the sphere in regular Baseball style, and smash

all conventionalities at the same time, in his eager effort to clear the bases

with a three-bagger. 




The game of Baseball is American

as to another peculiar feature. It is the only form of field sport known where

spectators have an important part and actually participate in the game. Time

was, and not long ago, when comparatively few understood the playing rules? but

the day has come when nearly every man and boy in the land is versed in all the

intricacies of the pastime thousands of young women have learned it well enough

to keep score, and the number of matrons who know the difference between the

short-stop and the back-stop is daily increasing. 




But neither our wives, our

sisters, our daughters nor our sweethearts, may play Baseball on the field.

They may play Cricket, but seldom do; they may play Lawn Tennis, and win

championships; they may play Basket Ball, and achieve laurels; they may play

Golf, and receive trophies; but Baseball is too strenuous for womankind, except

as she may take part in grandstand, with applause for the brilliant play, with

waving kerchief to the hero of the three-bagger, and, since she is ever a loyal

partisan of the home team, with smiles of derision for the Umpire when he gives

us the worst of it, and, for the same reason, with occasional perfectly

decorous demonstrations "when it becomes necessary to rattle the opposing

pitcher. 




But spectators of the sterner sex

may play the game on field, in grandstand or on bleachers, and the influence

they exert upon the contest is hardly less than that of I the competitors

themselves. 




In every town, village and city

is the local wag. He is a Baseball fan from infancy. He knows every player in

the League by sight and by name. He is a veritable encyclopedia of information

on the origin, evolution and history of the game. He can tell you when the

Knickerbockers were organized, and knows who led the batting list in every team

of the National and American Leagues past year. He never misses a game. His

witticisms, ever seasoned with spice, hurled at the visitors and now and then

at the Umpire, are as thoroughly enjoyed by all ,who hear them as is any other

feature of the sport. His words of encouragement to the home team, his shouts

of derision to the opposing players, find sympathetic responses in the hearts

of all present, 1 But it is neither the applause of the women nor the jokes of

the wag which make for victory or defeat in comparison with the work of the

"Rooter." He is ever present in large numbers. He is there to see the

" boys " win. Nothing else will satisfy him. He is bound by no rules

of the game, and too often, perhaps, by no laws of decorum. His sole object in

life for two mortal hours is to gain victory for the home team, and that he is

not over-scrupulous as to the amount of racket emanating from his immediate

vicinity need not be emphasized here. 




And so it comes to pass that at

every important game there is an exhibition in progress, in grandstand and on

bleachers, that is quite as interesting in its features of excitement and

entertainment as is the contest on the field of sport, and which, in its

bearing upon the final result, is sometimes a factor nearly as potent as are

the efforts of the contesting players. 




It must be admitted that as the

game of Baseball has become more generally known; that is, as patrons of the

sport are coming to be more familiar with its rules and its requirements, their

enjoyment has immeasurably increased; because, just in so far as those in

attendance understand the features presented in every play, so far are they

able to become participators in the game itself. And beyond doubt it is to this

growing knowledge on the part of the general public with the pastime that its

remarkable popularity is due. For, despite the old adage, familiarity does not

breed contempt, but fondness, and all America has come to regard Baseball as

its very own, to be known throughout the civilized world as the great American

National Game. 




Finally, in one other particular Baseball

has won its right to be denominated the American National Game.; ever since its

establishment in the hearts of the people as the foremost of field sports, Baseball

has " followed the flag." It followed the flag to the front in the

sixties, and received then an impetus which has carried it to half a century of

wondrous growth and prosperity. It has followed the flag to Alaska, where,

under the midnight sun, it is played on Arctic ice. It has followed the flag to

the Hawaiian Islands, and at once supplanted every other form of athletics in

popularity. It has followed the flag to the Philippines, to Porto Rico and to

Cuba, and wherever a ship floating the Stars and Stripes finds anchorage

to-day, somewhere on nearby shore the American National Game is in progress. 


















 




 




CHAPTER II.




 




ANTIQUITY OF THE GAME OF BALL –

ARCHAEOLOGY, MYTHOLOGY, TRADITION AND HISTORY NOTE – GAMES OF BALL FROM THE

BEGINNING OF RECORDED TIME – THE MAN WHO DEVISED BASEBALL. 




 




ARCHAEOLOGY contributes its

testimony to the antiquity of ball-playing by opening its storehouses of

ancient treasures; for, graven on tablets, and temples and monuments, have been

found pictures of human figures in the act of playing with balls. 




Four thousand years ago, in the

12th Egyptian dynasty, a Coptic artist sculptured on the temple Beni Hassan,

human figures throwing and catching balls. A leather-covered ball used in games

played on the Nile over forty centuries ago, has a place among the many archaeological

specimens in the British Museum, at London. It has a sewed cover and is still

in a remarkable state of preservation. 




The game of ball was prized by

the Greeks as giving grace and elasticity to the human figure, and they erected

a statue to one Aristonicus for his proficiency in it. We are told by Horace

that Mascenas amused himself during his journeys by playing ball. In the Greek

gymnasia and in the Roman baths there were special compartments for

ball-playing, called Sphaeristerii, where certain rules and gradations of

exercise were observed, according to the health of the player. The balls used

were of various  materials, the most common being of leather, filled with hair,

while others were stuffed with feathers. Ancient medical practitioners were wont

to prescribe a course of ball-playing, where the modern doctor would order a

diet of pills. 




It is supposed that ball-tossing

had a deep symbolical meaning when played in the spring of the year; and that

the tossing of the ball was intended to first typify the upspringing of the

life of nature after the gloom of winter. And, whether this was the case among

the people of antiquity or not, it is a remarkable fact that the ecclesiastics

of the early Church adopted this symbol and gave it a very special significance

by meeting in the churches on Easter Day, and throwing up a ball from hand to

hand, to typify The Resurrection. 




In the 16th century the game of

ball was very popular in the courts of the Princes of Europe, especially in

Italy and France. It was considered one of the best forms of exercise known for

cultivating grace in motion, agility and strength, as well as for promoting

general health of body and cheerfulness of disposition. 




The Chinese have played ball in

various ways from times of remote antiquity. For centuries games of ball have

been known, and played in Japan. Ethiopian and East Indian traditions refer to

games with balls played many centuries ago. Britons, Celts, Scots,

Scandinavians, Teutons and the early Latin races have played games of ball time

out of mind. 




But while it is true that ball

playing in many forms has been engaged in by most nations from time immemorial,

it is a proven fact that the game now designated "Baseball," is of

modern and purely American origin. 




I have no intention, in this

work, of reopening the discussion which waxed so warm a short time ago, as to

the origin of the game. It would be an act of disloyalty to the Commission that

was appointed at my suggestion in 1907, with instructions to consider all

available evidence and decide the case upon its merits, were I ever again to

enter upon the details of that vexed controversy — except in order to prove the

righteousness of the verdict then rendered. It is quite enough here to say that

the Commission referred to, after a long, thorough, painstaking investigation

of all obtainable facts, unanimously declared: 




"First — That Baseball had

its origin in the United States; 




" Second — That the first

scheme for playing it, according to the best evidence obtainable to date, was

devised by Abner Doubleday, at Cooperstown, New York, in 1839." 




The Commission rendering this

important decision was composed of such able men and well-known friends of the

game as 




Mr. a. G. Mills of New York, an

enthusiastic ball player before and during the Civil War, and the third

President of the National League. 




Hon. Arthur P. Gorman (since

deceased), ex-United States Senator from Maryland. 




Hon. Morgan G. Bulkeley,

ex-Governor, and later United States Senator from Connecticut, and the first

President of the National League. 




Mr. N. E. Young of Washington, D.

C, a veteran ball player, and the first Secretary and afterward the fourth

President of the National League. 




Mr. Alfred J. Reach of

Philadelphia, and Mr. George Wright of Boston, both well-known business men and

two of the most famous ball players in their day. 




Mr. James E. Sullivan of New

York, President of the Amateur Athletic Union, accepted the position of

Secretary of this Special Commission. 




The report of the Commission,

written by Mr. A. G. Mills, and bearing date December 30th, 1907, is signed by

all the members named above, except Hon. A. P. Gorman, whose death occurred

while his colleagues were engaged in the work of research. The report closes

with these words: 




 




" As I have stated, my

belief had been that our ' National Game of Baseball' originated with the

Knickerbocker club, organized in New York in 1845, and which club published

certain elementary rules in that year; but, in the interesting and pertinent

testimony for which we are indebted to Mr. A. G. Spalding, appears a

circumstantial statement by a reputable gentleman, according to which the first

known diagram of the diamond, indicating positions for the players, was drawn

by Abner Doubleday in Cooperstown, N. Y., in 1839. Abner Doubleday subsequently

graduated from West Point and entered the regular army, where, as Captain of

Artillery, he sighted the first gun fired on the Union side (at Fort Sumter) in

the Civil War. Later still, as Major General, he was in command of the Union

army at the close of the first day's fight in the "battle of Gettysburg,

and he died full of honors at Mendham, N. J., in 1893. It happened that he and

I were members of the same veteran military organization— the crack Grand Army

Post (Lafayette), and the duty devolved upon me, as commander of that

organization, to have charge of his obsequies, and to command the veteran

military escort which served as guard of honor when his body lay in state,

January 30, 1893, in the New York City Hall, prior to his interment in

Arlington. 




" In the days when Abner

Doubleday attended school in Cooperstown, it was a common thing for two dozen

or more of school boys to join in a game of ball. Doubtless, as in my later

experience, collisions between players in attempting to catch the batted ball

were frequent, and injury due to this cause, or to the practice of putting out

the runner by hitting him with the ball, often occurred. 




" I can well understand

how the orderly mind of the embryo West Pointer would devise a scheme for

limiting the contestants on each side and allotting them to field positions,

each with a certain amount of territory; also substituting the existing method

of putting out the base runner for the old one of ' plugging ' him with the

ball. 




" True, it appears from

the statement that Doubleday provided for eleven men on a side instead of nine,

stationing the two extra men between first and second, and second and third

bases, but this is a minor detail, and, indeed, I have played, and doubtless

other old players have, repeatedly with eleven on a side, placed almost identically

in the manner indicated by Doubleday's diagram, although it is true that we so

played, after the number on each side had been fixed at nine, simply to admit

to the game an additional number of those who wished to take part in it. 




" I am also much interested

in the statement made by Mr. Curry, of the pioneer Knickerbocker club, and

confirmed by Mr. Tassie, of the famous old Atlantic club of Brooklyn, that a

diagram, showing the ball field laid out substantially as it is to-day, was brought

to the field one afternoon by a Mr. Wadsworth. Mr. Curry says ' the plan caused

a great deal of talk, but, finally, we agreed to try it.' While he is not

quoted as adding that they did both try and adopt it, it is apparent that such

was the fact; as, from that day to this, the scheme of the game described by

Mr. Curry has been continued with only slight variations in detail. It should

be borne in mind that Mr. Curry was the first president of the old

Knickerbocker club, and participated in drafting the first published rules of

the game. 




"It is possible that a

connection more or less direct can be traced between the diagram drawn by

Doubleday in 1839 and that presented to the Knickerbocker club by Wadsworth in

1845, or thereabouts, and I wrote several days ago for certain data bearing on

this point, but as it has not yet come to hand I have decided to delay no

longer sending in the kind of paper your letter calls for, promising to furnish

you the indicated data when I obtain it, whatever it may be. 




"Yours very truly. 




 




[image: ]




 




"We, the undersigned

members of the. Special Baseball Commission, unanimously agree with the

decision as expressed and outlined in Mr. A. G. Mills' letter of December 30,

1907. 




 




[image: ]




 




Senator Bulkeley, after affixing

his signature, appended the following statement: 




 




" I personally remember

as a boy in East Haddam, Conn., before 1846, playing the game of One and Two

Old Cat, and remember with great distinctness the early struggles in Brooklyn,

N. Y., between the two rival clubs, the Atlantics and Excelsiors, and later the

Stars, with Creighton as pitcher. This was some ten to fifteen years before the

National organization. I was present, representing the Hartford club, at the

formation of what is now the National League at the Grand Central Hotel,

Broadway, New York City, about 1875 or 1876, and was its first President, with

Nick Young, Secretary. 




"M. G. Bulkeley." 




 




Accepting the decision of the

Commission appointed to consider the subject of the origin of Baseball as

final, I have nothing to add to their report. However, it is quite in keeping

with the purpose of the story of our national game to present here a brief

biography of the man who first perfected the system out of which the greatest

of all out-of-doors pastimes has had its evolution. The following sketch is

from Appleton's " Encyclopaedia of American Biography ": 




 




"Major

General Abner Doubleday was born in Ballston Spa, New York, June 26, 1819. He

was a civil engineer in 1836-1838, when he was appointed to the U. S. Military

Academy, and on his graduation in 1842, was assigned to the Third Artillery. He

served in the First Cavalry during the Mexican War, being engaged at Monterey

and at Rinconada Pass during the Battle of Buena Vista. He was promoted to

First Lieutenant March 3, 1847, to Captain March 3, 1855, and served against

the Seminoles (Indians) in 1856-1858. He was in Fort Moultrie from 1860 till

the garrison withdrew to Fort Sumter on December 26th of that year, and aimed

the first gun fired in defense of the latter fort on April 12th, 1861. He was

promoted to Major in the Seventeenth Infantry on May 14th, 1861; from June till

August was with General Patterson in the Shenandoah Valley, and then served in

the defense of Washington, commanding forts and batteries on the Potomac. He

was made Brigadier General of Volunteers on February 3, 1862, and was assigned

to the command of all the defenses of Washington on the same date, and

commanded a Brigade on the Rappahannock and in the Northern Virginia campaign

from May to September, 1862, including the second Battle of Bull Run, where he

succeeded, on August 30, to the command of Hatch's Division. In the Battle of

Antietam, his Division held the extreme right and opened the battle, losing

heavily, but taking six battle-flags. On November 29, 1862, he was promoted to

Major-General of Volunteers. He was at Fredericksburg and Chancellorsville, and

succeeded General John F. Reynolds as Chief of the First Corps when that

officer was appointed to that command of a wing of the army. On July 1, 1863,

he was sent to Gettysburg to support Buford's Cavalry, and on the fall of

General Reynolds, took command of the field till the arrival of General Howard,

some hours later. His division fought gallantly in the battle that followed,

and on the third day aided in the repulse of Pickett's charge. 




" General Doubleday served

on courts-martial and commissions in 1863, and on July 12, 1864, temporarily

commanded the southeastern defenses of Washington, when the city was threatened

by Early's raiders. He was brevetted Colonel in the Regular Army on March 11,

1865, and Brigadier and Major-General on March 13, for his services during the

war. In December, 1866, he was in command at Galveston, Texas; served as

Assistant Commissioner of the Freedman's Bureau there until August 1, 1867,

and, after being mustered out of the volunteer service, was made Colonel of the

Thirty-fifth Infantry, September 15, 1867. He was a member of the Retiring

Board in New York City in 1868, and in 1869-1871 superintended the general

recruiting service in San Francisco, where, in 1870, he suggested and obtained

a charter for the first cable street railway in the United States. After

commanding in Texas, he was retired from active service on December 11, 1873.

He has published ' Reminiscences of Forts Sumter and Moultrie in 1860-1861,'

New York, 1876; ' Chancellorsville and Gettysburg,' 1883; and articles in

periodicals on army matters, the water supply of cities, and other

subjects." 





















 




CHAPTER III.




 




STEPS IN THE EVOLUTION OF BASEBALL

FROM ITS PRIMITIVE STAGES – HOW IT DEVELOPED, NATURALLY, FROM A BOY WITH A

BALL, TO ITS PRESENT FORM, WITH EIGHTEEN PLAYERS, BALL, BATS AND BASES. 




 




HOWEVER views of individuals may

differ as to the origin of the American national game, all must agree that the

sport had as its foundation — a Ball. Without that as its basis, the

superstructure of the grandest pastime ever devised by man could never have been

erected. 




Josh Billings, in writing upon

the general subject of dogs, once said that, in order to realize on the different

kinds of dogs, one must have environments calculated to develop the inherent

traits of the varied breeds. Thus, in order to " realize " on a coach

dog, one must be the owner of a carriage and team, that the canine might run

along beneath the vehicle; in order to " realize " on a Newfoundland

dog, he said its owner must have a pond of water and children, playing around,

carelessly, that they might fall in and be rescued by "Faithful

Nero," and so on. 




Just so in this case, in order to

" realize " on the Ball it is necessary to have someone to put it in

motion. Happily, that one is not difficult to find. Placing the Ball in the

hands of the first lad who happens along, we may be assured that he will do the

rest. And he does. In less time than it takes in the telling, he is bounding

the sphere upon the ground. Down it goes; up it flies. Leaving the boy's hand,

it strikes the ground, and, returning, is caught. In this completed act we have

the first crude and elementary . step in our National Game — with just a Boy

and a Ball. 




But the Boy, like other members

of the human family, is a social creature. It is quite conceivable that the

average boy, upon being presented with a Ball, would find immediate and

pleasurable entertainment throwing it to the ground and catching it upon the

rebound; but such pastime would be of temporary duration. The lad would soon

tire of the monotony of the sport. Unselfish, he would want someone to share

his fun — moreover, everybody recognizes that thing in human nature, in youth as

well as maturity, which delights in the exploitation of ownership, possession.

Given the boy's mother or sister in possession of a new gown, and it is

immediately doomed for exhibition before her less favored neighbor.: The

arrival of his new " Red Devil " sets the boy's dad rushing around

town before he knows the first principles of the machine's construction, to the

imminent danger of all resident mankind and incidentally that of any animal

that may happen to come in his way. He simply must show Jones the new flyer,

even though it decimates the population.  




"Like father, like

son." Tom wants his schoolmate, Dick, to see the new ball. In a very few

minutes they are together, playing throw and catch, in an interesting

elementary game of ball. Tom throws; Dick catches. Dick throws; Tom catches.

Back and forth flies the ball till the school bell rings, and in this simple

little form of exercise we have " Throw and Catch " as the second

stage in the evolution of our game — with Two Boys and a Ball. 




Now, human nature is not only

social in its demands; it is also enterprising — and fickle. Bounding a ball on

the ground is well enough if a lad is alone and can't get company. Throw and

Catch beats no game at all; but it becomes tiresome after a while. And so, when

school is over, or on Saturdays, when there is no school, we find Tom and Dick

out behind the barn, inventing a new and different phase of the game of ball. 




" I'll tell you what we'll

do," says Tom. " I'll throw the ball against the barn. You get that old

axe-handle over there and strike at it as it comes back. If you miss the ball

and I catch it, you're out; or, if you hit the ball and can run and touch the

barn and return before I can get the ball and hit you with it, you count one.

If I hit you with the ball before you get back to your place, you're out. See?"






They try it; find it works well,

and the third stage of the game is developed in "Barn-Ball" — with

Two Boys, a Bat and a Ball. 




Again, it happens sometimes that

it is not altogether convenient to play barn-ball. The game requires a barn.

Now, while most boys may usually be depended upon to have a large and varied

assortment of things in pocket, it sometimes occurs that a barn is not one of

them; so barn-ball is out of the question. Tom and Dick are coming from school

with Harry, They tell the new boy about the ball and the large amount of fun

there is wrapped up in it. They dilate upon the proficiency they have already

attained in throwing, catching and batting, and patronize Harry a trifle perhaps,

because of his inexperience. 




"Why can't we have a game of

barn-ball, now?" asks the unsophisticated Harry. 




" Oh, don't you know

nuthin'?' There isn't any barn," answers Dick. 




"I'll tell you what we can

do," says the inventive Tom. " Come on, Dick; you and I will throw

and catch, just as we did the other day, and Harry can stand between us with

the club. Now, Dick, when I throw to you, Harry can face me and try to hit the

ball, and when you throw to me he can turn your way and strike at it. If Harry misses

the ball, and either of us catches it before it hits the ground or on the first

bound, he's out and the fellow who catches him out takes the club. If he hits

the ball far enough to get to that rock over there and back before one of us

gets the ball and hits him with it, he counts one tally; but if one of us hits

him with the ball, he's out. See.'"' And thus the game of "One Old

Cat " was born, and the fourth step has been evolved, with Three Boys, a

Bat, a Ball and a Base. 




The evolution of the next step in

the game of Baseball was natural and easy. It was a very simple sequence of One

Old Cat. It grew out of the fact that Jim came along and wanted to play with

the others. 




" That's dead easy,"

says the resourceful Tom. " We'll just add another base, get another club,

and there you are. All the difference there will be is that when either one

hits the ball you must both run and exchange places. If the ball is thrown and

hits either one of you, that one must give way to the fellow who threw

it." The game of Two Old Cat was thus developed in order to include Four

Boys, Two Bats, Two Bases and a Ball. 




By this time the game of Baseball

is becoming popular. Next Saturday, when Tom, Dick, Harry and Jim go out on the

commons to have a game of Two Old Cat, Frank and Ned join them with hopes of

getting into the game. 




"No use," says the

pessimistic Dick; "only four can play at this game. You see, we've got two

catchers and two hitters now, and that's all we can have." 




" Oh, I don't know,"

says Tom. " What's the matter with having a three-cornered game? then we

all can play." 




The game is tried three-cornered.

It works all right, and Three Old Cat, with Six Boys, Three Bats, Three Bases

and a Ball has added another step in the evolution of our American game. 




The interest increases. Eight

Boys want a chance to play at the same time. An equilateral ground is chosen,

about forty feet each way. The sport is tried out in that form and is found to

meet the purpose. But now the game is becoming cumbersome. It is slow and

unsatisfactory in some respects. The multiplication of players introduces

elements of discord. Dissensions arise. No two agree as to the proper way of

playing the game. There are no printed rules available for the village commons.

Interest, meanwhile, is growing, and more and still more players are clamoring

for admission. The game of Four Old Cat has been developed all right, but,

unlike the feline from which its name has been derived, the game is never a

howling success; but it does afford pastime for Eight Boys, Four Bats, Four

Bases and a Ball. 




In Two, Three and Four Old Cat

games,' each individual player had his own score, and the players did not

engage collectively as teams. Each tally was credited to the striker only.

Every base gained by the striker was counted as a tally for himself alone. At

the close of the game, if any record was kept, the player who was found to have

the greatest number of tallies was declared the victor. Thus, in the days when

a game which would accommodate no more than eight players would suffice, the

"Old Cat," or "Individual Score," system of ballplaying

answered the purpose; but as the pastime became more popular, and more boys

wanted to play, it became necessary to devise a new form of the game which

would admit a greater number of participants and at the same time introduce the

competitive spirit that prevails in teamwork. 




We are indebted to Four Old Cat

for the square-shaped ball field, with a base at each corner. A natural step

was then made by eliminating the four throwers and four batters of the Four Old

Cat game, and substituting in place of them one thrower, or pitcher, and one

batter. The pitcher was stationed in the center of the square and the striker,

or batter, had his position at the middle of one of the sides of the square. In

this form of the game, two sides, or teams, were chosen, one known as the

Fielding Side, and the other as the Batting Side. The game was known as "

Town Ball," and later, that is, in the decade beginning with 1850, it came

to be known as the " Massachusetts Game of Baseball," in

contradistinction to the " New York Game of Baseball," as played by

the Knickerbocker Club of New York City in the decade of the '40s. Thus Town

Ball came in vogue and made another step in the evolution of the American game

of Baseball. 




In this game were present many of

the elements of the game of Baseball as we know it to-day — and then some. It

accommodated thirty or more players and was played on town-meeting days, when

everybody in the township took a hand. Sometimes there were so many playing

that the grounds were full of fielders, and but for the large number and their

indiscriminate selection, the sport might have developed more skill. The square

field of Four Old Cat, but with the side lines lengthened to sixty instead of

forty feet, obtained in Town Ball. Batsmen were out on balls caught on fly or

first bound, and base runners were out by being " soaked " while

running by a thrown ball. Town Ball was played quite generally throughout New

England. It had, as before stated, fifteen or more players on a side, Catcher,

Thrower, Four Bases, a Bat and a Ball. 




The final step in the evolution

of the game was the adoption of the diamond-shaped field and other points of

play incorporated in the system devised by Abner Doubleday, of Cooperstown, New

York, in 1839, and subsequently formulated into a code of playing rules adopted

by the Knickerbocker Baseball Club, of New York, upon its organization in

184)5. The number of players participating in a game was limited to eighteen —

nine on a side; a Pitcher, a Catcher, a Short Stop, First, Second and Third

Basemen, Right, Center, and Left Fielders, Four Bases, Bat and Ball, and was

the game of Baseball substantially as played to-day. 




The following, from the Memphis

Appeal, of date unknown to the writer, is a fair and interesting description of

the game as played in the days of long ago: 




 




" Time will not turn

backward in his flight, but the mind can travel back to the days before Baseball,

or at least to the days before Baseball was so well known and before it had

become so scientific. There were ball games in those days, in town and country,

and the country ball game was an event. There were no clubs. The country boy of

those days was not gregarious. He preferred flocking by himself and remaining

independent. On Saturday afternoons the neighborhood boys met on some well

cropped pasture, and whether ten or forty, everyone was to take part in the

game. Self-appointed leaders divided the boys into two companies by alternately

picking one until the supply was exhausted. The bat, which was no round stick,

such as is now used, but a stout paddle, with a blade two inches thick and four

inches wide, with a convenient handle dressed onto it, was the chosen arbiter.

One of the leaders spat on one side of the bat, which was honestly called ' the

paddle,' and asked the leader of the opposition forces, ' Wet, or dry? ' The

paddle was then sent whirling up into the air, and when it came down, whichever

side won went to the bat, while the others scattered over the field. The ball

was not what would be called a National League ball, nowadays, but it served

every purpose. It was usually made on the spot by some boy offering up his

woolen socks as an oblation, and these were raveled and wound round a bullet, a

handful of strips cut from a rubber overshoe, a piece of cork or almost

anything, or nothing, when anything was not available. The winding of this ball

was an art, and whoever could excel in this art was looked. upon as a superior

being. The ball must be a perfect sphere and the threads as regularly laid as

the wire on a helix of a magnetic armature. When the winding was complete the

surface of the ball was thoroughly sewed with a large needle and thread to

prevent it from unwinding when a thread was cut. The diamond was not

arbitrarily marked off as now. Sometimes there were four bases, and sometimes

six or seven. They were not equidistant, but were marked by any fortuitous

rock, or shrub, or depression in the ground where the steers were wont to

bellow and paw up the earth. One of these tellural cavities was almost sure to

be selected as ' the den,' now called the home-plate. There were no masks, or

mitts, or protectors. There was no science or chicanery, now called

'head-work.' The strapping young oafs — embryonic preachers, presidents and

premiers — were too honest for this. The pitcher was the one who could throw

the ball over the 'den,' and few could do this. His object was to throw a ball

that could be hit. The paddleman's object was to hit the ball, and if he struck

at it — which he need not do unless he chose — and missed it, the catcher,

standing well back, tried to catch it after it had lost its momentum by

striking the earth once and bounding in the air — ' on the first bounce ' it was

called — and if he succeeded the paddleman was dead and another took his place.

If he struck it and it was not caught in the field or elsewhere, in the air or

on the first bounce, he could strike twice more, but the third time he was

compelled to run. There was no umpire, and very little wrangling. There was no

effort to pounce upon a base runner and touch him with the ball. Anyone having

the ball could throw it at him, and if it hit him he was ' dead ' — almost

literally sometimes. If he dodged the ball, he kept on running till the den was

reached. Some of the players became proficient in ducking, dodging and side-stepping,

and others learned to throw the ball with the accuracy of ' a rifle bullet. No

matter how many players were on a side, each and every one had to be put out.

And if the last one made three successive home runs, he ' brought in his side,'

and the outfielders, pitcher and catcher had to do their work all over again.

The boy . who could bring in his side was a hero. No victorious general was . ever

prouder or more lauded. Horatius at the bridge was small: potatoes in

comparison. He was the uncrowned king. There were no foul hits. If the ball

touched the bat ever so lightly it was a ' tick,' and three ticks meant a

compulsory run. The score was kept by someone cutting notches in a stick, and

the runs in an afternoon ran up into the hundreds. If a ball was lost in the

grass or rolled under a Scotch thistle, the cry 'lost ball' was raised and the

game stopped until it was found. 




" Only the older country

ball players can remember those days and games. They did not last long. When

the change came, it came suddenly. Technicalities and rules began to creep in.

Tricks between the pitcher and catcher, designed to fool the batter, began. The

argot or slang of the game intruded. The country boys who went to college found

more than their new homespun suits, of which they were so proud on leaving

home, out of date. The ball game was all changed. They had to use a round club

instead of a paddle to hit the ball. They had to change their tactics all

through the game. They found the pitcher not intent upon throwing a ball that

could be hit, but so that it would be hit at and missed. The bases were laid

off with mathematical accuracy. They could be put out in many unknown and

surprising ways. They could not throw a ball at a base runner. They could not

wander at will over the field, but must occupy a certain position. All was

changed. All has been changed since. The expert of even twenty years ago would

be lost to-day. The game of ball has been growing more scientific every year.

It will continue to grow more scientific for years to come. The homespun-clad

boys who returned home on vacation expecting to ' show off,' and teach their

former companions the game of ball up to date, discovered the innovation had

preceded them, and that those who had not left the old haunts knew all about

the game excepting the very newest wrinkles. And they knew something which the

college boys had not learned." 


















 




 




CHAPTER IV.




 




FIRST BASE BALI CLUB – THE OLD

KNICKERBOCKERS – THEIR EMINENT RESPECTABILITY AND FINE SOCIAL QUALITIES – THE

MAN WHO ORGANIZED THE FIRST BASEBALL CLUB. 




 




1845-55 ALTHOUGH accepting the

finding of the Commission of 1907 as definitely establishing the American origin

of our national game, and that it was first put on record by the scheme devised

by young Doubleday, in 1839, it is known that the game of Baseball, in crude

form, had been played for many years previous to that date, and it was

doubtless from the fact of his familiarity with it in earlier years that the

embryo Major General was inspired to formulate his system looking toward its

perfection. 




In his admirable little work,

entitled "Base Bail," Mr. John Montgomery Ward, the famous old time

player, and at present a member of the New York bar, declares that: 




 




"Col. James Lee, elected

an honorary member of the Knickerbocker Club in 1846, said that he had often

played the game when a boy, and at that time he was a man of sixty or more

years. 




"Dr. Oliver Wendell

Holmes Said to the reporter of a Boston paper that Baseball was one of the

sports of his college days at Harvard, and Dr. Holmes graduated in 1829. 




" Mr. Charles DeBost, the

catcher and captain of the old Knickerbockers, played Baseball on Long Island

fifty years ago, and it was the same game which the Knickerbockers afterward

played." 




 




No longer ago than last year, the

following appeared in the columns of the Erie (Pa.) Tribune: 




 




To the Editor of The Tribune. 




Sir: I find this morning in

The Tribune an article on the " Origin of Baseball" quoted from

another periodical. In this article it is said that Baseball probably grew out

of the English game of " rounders." 




I dm in my eighty-third year,

and I know that seventy years ago, as a boy at school in a country school

district in Erie County, Pa., I played Baseball with my schoolmates; and I know

it was a common game long before my time. It had just the same form as the Baseball

of to-day, and the rules of the game were nearly the same as they are now. 




One bad feature of the old

game, I am glad to say, is not now permitted. The catchers, both the one behind

the batter and those on the field, could throw the ball and hit the runner

between the bases with all the swiftness he could put into it — " burn him,"

it was called. That cruel part of the game has been abolished; the ball is now

thrown to the base before the runner reaches it, if possible, and this puts him

out. 




I never heard of the game

called " rounders." " One old cat " or " two old cat

" was played then as now; but it was in nothing like the Baseball of my

boyhood days. Real Baseball, with some slight variation of the rules, as it has

come down to the present day must be at least a hundred years old; it may be a

thousand. Perhaps it has come down to us from the old times of the Greeks' and

Romans, as many games and other good things have done. 




Erie, Pa., April 8, 1910. 




Andrew H. Caughey, 




 




At a Puritan banquets held at

Detroit, Mich., December 17, 1908, among the speakers were Ray Stannard Baker,

the Michigan author; R. F. Sutherland, of Windsor, Speaker of the Canadian

Parliament, and Samuel J. Elder, the prominent Boston lawyer. Mr. Elder replied

to the toast, " The Puritans," and treated the subject in a rather

anecdotal way. He told a number of instances of the humor of the early Puritans,

among other things mentioning Gov. Bradford's account of a ball game at

Plymouth. It seemed that some of the newcomers refused to work on Christmas Day

because it was " against their conscience " to work on that day, and

were duly excused on account of their scruples. Returning from work, however,

the Governor found them playing ball in the streets, and told them it was

" against his conscience" that they should play .and others work. He

therefore took away their ball and bats, and thus broke up what may have been

the first ball game in America. 




However, for lack of any

Organized clubs whose records were preserved, there is a dearth of information

on the subject of Baseball in its earlier years, save that which comes to us

from the recollections of men such as gave utterance to the foregoing excerpts.

But these were men of the past, not the present century, and it is so far a

cry, from 1911 to 1880, that memories of those now living who were old enough

to play ball in the remote days referred to cannot be depended upon as a safe

guide for the historian of to-day. 




Nevertheless, it is of. record

that as early as the year 1842 a number of New York gentlemen— and I use the

term " gentlemen " in its highest social significance — were

accustomed to meet regularly for Baseball practice games. It does not appear

that any of these were world-beaters in the realm of athletic sports. Their

records are not among those of famous athletes of their, day. Indeed, there is

reason to believe that these fine old fellows shone more resplendently in the

banquet hall than on the diamond field. The records of the club, faithfully

kept and most beautifully transcribed, indicate far less attention to

achievements in the game of ball than to exploits in the realms of gastronomy. 




The Knickerbockers! Dear old

fellows! How the very name of their organization suggests respectability! There

is no photo of the players of that team on the field, but one almost

unconsciously uniforms them in white silk stockings, shoes with silver buckles,

silk knee breeches, blue swallow-tail coats and powdered wigs, under hats with

the white cockade! They did not put up much of a game of Baseball as we

understand it now, those nice old boys; the curved ball was not in evidence,

the spit-ball had not put in an appearance; the base on balls was an unknown

factor, and if any player of that club ever slid to base, it was on skates or a

hand-sled in the games regularly played by them every winter on frozen ponds. 




But, while they left us no

records of 1-0 twenty-four innings games, let us ever hold in memory the stamp

of respectability imparted to Baseball by its earliest champions. Let us never

forget that the men who first gave impetus to our national sport in the way of

organization for that purpose were gentlemen " to the manor born,"

men of fine tastes, of high ability, of upright character. It was not until

long after the days of the Knickerbockers that Baseball was nearly ruined by

the ascendancy of rowdies and gamblers. But of this more anon. 




It was in the year 1845 —

although the Knickerbockers had been playing practice games since 1842 — that

the desirability of effecting a formal organization was first conceived.

Previous to that time its members had been held together by ties of

congeniality; now, the element of business system was to be injected. 




To Alexander J. Cartwright,

beyond doubt, belongs the honor of having been the first to move in the

direction of securing an, organization of Baseball players. It is of record

that in the spring of 1845 Mr. Cartwright, being present and participating in a

practice game of ball, proposed to others the formal association of themselves

together as a Baseball club. His suggestion met approval, and a

self-constituted committee, consisting of Alexander J. Cartwright, D. F. Curry,

E. R. Dupignac, Jr., W. H. Tucker and W. R. Wheaton, at once set about securing

signatures of those who were desirous of belonging to such an organization. The

result of the efforts of this committee was the gaining of a nucleus for what

soon became the famous Knickerbocker Baseball Club, of New York, the first

recorded association of Baseball players in the world. The organization was

perfected September 23, 1845. 




Alexander J. Cartwright, whose

portrait is presented in connection with this chapter, was born in New York

City in the first decade of the Nineteenth Century. He left his native city in

1849 and crossed the plains to California, attracted by the gold craze of that

sensational era. He remained in the Golden State for only one year, sailing for

the Hawaiian (then Sandwich) Islands, in 1850. There he spent the remainder of

his active life, dying at Honolulu in 1892. 




From early boyhood, Mr.

Cartwright was an enthusiastic devotee of Baseball. Beginning as the originator

of the first Baseball association in the world, and continuing his connection

with that club as player and office-bearer until the time of his. departure in

1849, to seek his fortunes in the Far West, he never lost interest in the game.

His son, Mr. Bruce Cartwright, a prominent citizen of Honolulu, in a personal

letter to me, under date March 22, 1909, says: 




 




" Although far removed

from the field of his former activities, he never forgot Baseball, and never

missed an opportunity of being present whenever the game was played here."






 




Alexander J. Cartwright, among

many other thousands, was one of the devotees of Baseball disappointed by

reason of the failure of the steamer "Alameda" to make schedule time,

on the occasion of the visit of the "All America " and Chicago teams

to Honolulu, on their world-tour in 1888-9. 




This worthy man, whose loss was

deeply mourned at the Hawaiian capital, where he was universally respected and

beloved, had a life history contemporaneous with that of the birth and

development of the game he so greatly admired. He had been present when the

game was born. He had a part in its first organization. He had witnessed its

progress throughout the years of its evolution and had seen it adopted not only

as the national pastime of the land of his nativity, but had seen it become the

favorite sport of the capital city of that far-off island of the Pacific which

he had adopted as his home. 




The first officers chosen by the

Knickerbocker Club were Duncan F. Curry, President; William R. Wheaton,

Vice-President; William H. Tucker, Secretary and Treasurer. The original

playing grounds were on Manhattan Island and later on the Elysian Fields, Hoboken,

New Jersey, at that time the city's most popular summer resort. 




The organization of the

Knickerbocker Baseball Club was the beginning of a most important era in the

history of the game, for it was the first recorded movement of that kind. The

right and title to the distinction of being the first organized Baseball club in

the world belongs to the old Knickerbocker Club. That honor has never been

called in question. For more than thirty years the Knickerbocker Club

maintained an amateur organization, and as such was regarded as a model in

every respect. 




But the claim to be the "

only " club of ball players, was not long to remain unchallenged. The

organization of the Knickerbockers soon bore fruit. In 1846 a party of players,

styling themselves "The New York Nine," issued a challenge to the

Knickerbockers to play a match — for a dinner, of course. The event came off at

Hoboken, N. J., on the 19th of June, and it was the first contest of the kind

ever played on those grounds. 




The Knickerbocker team included

Messrs. Turney, Adams, Tucker, Birney, Avery, H. and D. Anthony, Tryon and

Paulding. The New York Nine comprised Messrs. Davis, Winslow, Ransom, Murphy,

Case, Johnson, Thompson, Trenchard and Lalor. 




The contest was a very one-sided

affair. The challengers won by a score of 23 to 1, only four innings being

necessary to secure the required 21 runs, and to teach the Knickerbockers that Baseball

is a game not simply for the cultivation of the social amenities. It was five

years before the Knickerbockers engaged in another Baseball match, but the

annual banquets and occasional practice games continued as before. 




In 1850 another team, under the

title "The Washington Club," put in an appearance at the Old Red

House grounds at Yorkville. Subsequently, in June, 1851, the Washingtons

challenged the Knickerbockers. The game took place June 3rd of that year. The

Knickerbockers, having profited by their defeat at the hands of the New York

Nine, had been giving more attention to practice than to pastry, and had greatly

improved their game. They appeared upon the grounds in new uniforms, composed

of blue trousers, white shirts and straw hats, creating a profound sensation.

The score of this game was 21 to 11 in favor of the Knickerbockers, in eight

innings. 




It may be well to explain that,

at this stage of the development of our national game, the final result was

contingent, not upon the score as it stood at the end of nine innings, as now,

but upon the winning of 21 runs in any requisite number of innings. 




The return game of this series

was played on June 17th, 1851, on the Hoboken grounds of the Knickerbockers. It

was also won by the latter by a score of 22 to 20, in a hotly contested game of

ten innings, which was followed by the usual banquet. 




The Washington Club met defeat

well. Undaunted by their double drubbing at the hands of the Knickerbockers,

the team continued its practice games regularly, and greatly strengthened its

play by the reception of a large number of new members from whom players were

selected. 




In 1852, the Washington Club (of

New York), recognizing the apparent inappropriateness of title, changed its

name to "The Gotham Club," and at once became a strong rival of the

Knickerbockers. For two years the Gothams sought in vain to defeat their metropolitan

adversaries. On June 24th, 1852, however, they at last succeeded, but only at

the end of a contest unprecedented up to that time. The game lasted sixteen

innings, the score finally standing 21 to 16 in favor of the Gothams. 




The game of Baseball played at

this time was known as "The New York Game." It was played according

to the printed rules of the Knickerbocker Club, which were recognized

throughout the Empire State as authority. In New England, however, another code

for the playing of the game was in operation. It was a modification of the old

"Town Ball," which had been played in different sections of the

country for .some years, and to which New England players had given the title

of "Baseball," which was clearly a misnomer, for it retained several

of the features that had been eliminated by Doubleday's system, upon which the

Knickerbocker rules were founded — notably the " soaking " of base

runners with thrown balls. 




About the time the Knickerbocker

Club had been ten years in existence, the New York game had become quite

generally established and widely accepted in New York and vicinity. Now, new

clubs rapidly increased in numbers, and interest in the game became widespread.






Following the reorganization of

the Gothams from the ranks of the Washingtons, in 1852, the Eagles, of New

York, in 1854, began to soar. Next in order was the Empire Baseball Club, in

the fall of the same year, with Thomas G. Voorhis as President. 




The City of New York had now a

quartet of fully organized clubs, every one of which became famous in the

decade in which all were born. The splendid work done by these pioneers of the

nation's game was productive of far-reaching results. It attracted the

attention of sport-loving people all over the eastern part of the land to the fact

that the game as played in New York was a sport worthy of adoption throughout

the entire country. 




It was impossible that so fine a

game should long be monopolized by any city, so it came about in the natural

order of things that as early as December, 1854, the Excelsiors, of Brooklyn,

were organized, with J. Nelson Tappan as President. The Excelsiors, while

retaining their organization intact, and playing frequent practice games, did

not do much in the way of contests until 1860, when they won fame and favor as

we shall see later on. 




In the following May, 1855, the

Putnams, of Williamsburgh, a suburb of Brooklyn, were organized, and a little

later, in June, of the same year, the Eckfords, of Greenpoint, also an outlying

community of Brooklyn, adopted articles of association. One year later, in

July, 1856, the Atlantics, of Jamaica, were organized. And now the

Knickerbockers, Gothams, Eagles and Empires, of New York, were offset by a

Brooklyn quartet, composed of the Excelsiors, Putnams, Eckfords and Atlantics. 




It must not be understood that

these eight clubs constituted all the Baseball organizations of the time. There

were others, many others, and numerous clubs in many smaller cities were

engaged during the decade of the fifties in active competition. 




A very interesting story of one

of these matches is preserved in the files of Wilkes' Spirit of the Times.

Writing for that old time popular sporting periodical, Captain Frank Pigeon,

pitcher of the Eckfords, of Brooklyn, thus chronicles the first match game in

which that organization participated, and which was played at the Old Red House

grounds, September 27th, 1856, with the Unions, of Morrisania. It will be noted

that up-to-date journalism had not " caught on " sixty years ago as

it has to-day. The report of a game of Baseball nearly a year and a half old

would hardly be regarded as news in this century of the world's progress.

Captain Pigeon wrote: 




 




" A year ago last August

a small number of young men of that part of the city known as 'The Island,'

were accustomed to meet for the purpose of enjoying the game. Being shipwrights

and mechanics, we could not make it convenient to practice more than once a

week; and we labored under the impression that want of practice and our having

so few players from whom to select a nine would make it almost impossible for

us to win a match even if we engaged in one. However, we were willing to do the

best we could if some club would give us an invitation to play. But, alas, no

such invitation came, and we began to doubt seriously if we were worth taking

notice of. 




" Still, we had some merry

times among ourselves; we would forget business and everything else on Tuesday

afternoons, go out on the green fields, don our ball suits, and go at it with a

rush. At such times we were boys again. Such sport as this brightens a man up,

and improves him, both in mind and body. After longing for a match, yet so

dreading (not a defeat — we were sure of that) a regular Waterloo, we finally,

through sheer desperation, expressed a wish to play the winners in a match

between the Baltic and Union Clubs of Morrisania. 




" The Unions won, and

signified their willingness to play us. Well, we had got what we wanted — a

match; and then, what? Why, we would have to do the best we could. The day came

at last, on which we were to meet the conquerors of the Baltic; and nine

determined, but badly scared men, whistling to keep up their spirits, might

have been seen wending their way to the Red House. It would be difficult to

describe the sensations we felt that day— such an intense desire to win, and such

a dread of defeat. We knew that, if badly beaten, we could never succeed in

building up a club. Many of our friends would not go to see the match because

they did not wish to witness our defeat. * * * 




" But the game. ' We

pulled off our coats, and rolled up our sleeves;' we stood up to the rack, but

were very nervous — first appearance on any stage. Our first man took the bat;

tipped out; great dependence placed on him. Good Heaven, how unfortunate. Next

man got scared; caught out. No use trying to win. Do the best we can, however.

Steady, boys, steady. Third man gave the ball a regular crusher. One desperate

yell burst from eight throats and I am not sure that the striker did not yell

with the rest. First base, go it. Second base, come up. Go again, stay there.

Another fortunate strike; man on third base got home. Glory. One run. Oh, how

proud the Eckford club were at that run." Some ran to the umpire's book to

see how it looked on paper. 




" The innings ended with

three runs for the Eckford. The Union took the bat, and made two runs. Could it

be possible? We could scarcely believe it. We did the best we could to keep our

end up, and by that means we overdid the matter, and the result was: Eckford,

23; Union, 8. About seven o'clock that evening, nine peacocks might have been

seen on their way home, with tail-feathers spread. Our friends were astonished,

as well as ourselves, and all felt rejoiced at the result." 




 




This victory had a remarkable

effect on the welfare of the Eckford Club, for henceforth members came flocking

in by scores, and its game was greatly strengthened thereby. 




 




The late Henry Chadwick,. writing

of this club, says: 




 




" I remember seeing the

Eckfords play a game in the fifties at the Old Manor House grounds in

Williamsburgh. Their opponents that day were the Atlantics. It was then I first

saw Frank Pigeon pitch. The visitors had no warrant to defeat the Eckfords; but

the Atlantics had the prestige of success to help them, and the home team

lacked confidence. Their captain saw what was the matter with them, and Frank

said to them, ' Boys, just forget that you are playing the Atlantics,, and go

in as if you were facing a common nine.' There was philosophy in this advice,

but the Eckfords could not get rid of the idea that they were playing against

the champions, and, failing to play with confidence, they lost." 




 




In an old copy of the Baltimore

Sun, it is stated that the first game of Baseball played in Baltimore took

place on a field located on ground that was later excavated for the bottom of a

park lake. As to the inception of the game in Baltimore, the writer says:

"Mr. George Beam, of Orendorf, Beam & Co., wholesale grocers, was

invited in 1858 by Joseph Leggett to see a game in New York, in which the old

Excelsiors of that city contested. Mr. Beam at once became an enthusiast, and

returned to this city and organized the Excelsiors of Baltimore, in the

wholesale trade on the wharf. Nearly all the players were business men. The

Excelsiors lasted until 1861, and its members twice a week went to the diamond

in an omnibus, which started from Exchange Place and Commerce Street. Large

numbers of young men living on Madison Avenue would follow the bus to see the

new game. The club soon moved to a lot at the southwest corner of Madison and

North Avenues." 




In 1860, the great Excelsiors, of

New York, were invited over to give instructions in the game, and the Waverley

Club, organized in 1860, offered its grounds, afterwards known as "

Pastime Grounds," and there the games were played. 




Among the New York players were Leggett,

Creighton, Pearsall, Whiting, Flannery, Brainard, Polhemus. The Baltimore nine

were Beam, Woods, Schriver, A. Woods, Mitchell, Pitman, Williams, Hank and

Hazlett. The Excelsiors, of Baltimore, that night tendered to the Excelsiors,

of New York, a regal banquet. 




In addition to the New York and

Brooklyn clubs composing the double quartet of which mention has been made, the

names of the Mutuals, Harlems and Baltics, of New York, the Unions, of

Morrisania, and the Continentals, of Brooklyn, might be quoted, but, with the

exception of the Mutuals and Unions, none of these clubs ever attained that

mark of excellence in play gained by the more famous organizations first

referred to. 




Before the decade of the fifties

had ended, the game of Baseball had reached a stage of popularity which called

into being so many clubs — all of which, with the exception of the Libertys, of

New Brunswick, N. J., were located within the present city limits of Greater

New York — that a new epoch in the history of the game followed as a natural

sequence in the order of development. 




Following is a list of clubs

organized up to and including 1857: 




 




Clubs                       Organized

                    Location of Grounds 




 




Knickerbocker          September

23, 1845        Hoboken 




Gotham                   Spring

of 1852               Harlem 




Eagle                       April,

1854                    Hoboken 




Empire                     October

23, 1854           Hoboken 




Excelsior                  December

8, 1864          South Brooklyn 




Putnam                    May,

1856                      Williamsburgh 




Newark.                   May 1,

1855                   Newark 




Baltic                       June

4, 1855                   New York 




Eckford                   June

27, 1865                 Greenpoint 




Union                      July

17, 1865                  Morrisania 




Atlantic                    August

14, 1855             Williamsburgh 




Atlantic                    August,

1855                 Jamaica, L. I. 




Continental               October,

1855                Williamsburgh 
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