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INTRODUCTION

Baseball fans—and there are many millions of us in America, and beyond—love lists. Lists are like line-ups. They can bring order to the game and can provide clarity to what unfolds on the baseball diamond. They can also provide plenty of ammunition for baseball talk and playful arguments in the bar, at the Sunday barbecue, and, of course, at the ballpark. It’s an irresistible part of baseball culture to rank the top hitters of all time, the most dominating pitchers, the finest films, the best ballparks, the biggest heroes, the worst flops, and so on.


You can probably think of a lot of different baseball lists. One of the most important and certainly most personal is the baseball bucket list. That’s the list of all the things we want—or, for some of us, absolutely need—to do, to see, to read, to watch, to own, and to experience, baseball-wise, before we “kick the bucket.” Both the term and the concept grew popular in 2008 after the Jack Nicholson and Morgan Freeman film, The Bucket List, hit movie theaters across the country. In the film, Nicholson and Freeman play a couple of aging men who are trying to finish the things on their bucket lists before it’s too late. It’s a good film—funny and touching and wise. It made a lot of people think about completing the items on their own bucket list, or if they didn’t have such a list, to start making one.


I had one, which had to do with baseball, and I convinced my second daughter, Jenna, who is almost as big a fan of the game as I am, to create a baseball fan bucket list of her own. There was no need to wait until you were older to start one, I assured her. Put one together now and let it grow as your love of the game grows. Jenna took my advice; she jotted down the baseball things she wanted to do in her life and the ballparks she wanted to visit. I helped her with the baseball books I thought she should read. She already knew the films and the museums she wanted to see. When it was done, Jenna and I realized that what she had drawn up was a road map to a life-long pursuit of baseball joy.

When Jenna was a student at Oregon State University, the Beavers went to the NCAA College World Series three times, winning the national championship in 2006 and 2007. It was a remarkable feat for any school to win two NCAA baseball titles in a row, but it was especially sweet for OSU, a university that had won only one other NCAA championship—in cross country—during its entire history of collegiate athletic competition.

When the Beaver baseball team went to the College World Series in ’07, Jenna and I decided to go, too. Since attending the College World Series at some point was on both of our baseball fan bucket lists, why not, we thought, go when OSU would be defending its title? Jenna got the tickets, and we had a great time together, father and daughter sharing a common baseball love and cheering on the Beavers to victory in one of the great College World Series of  all time. We both felt a wonderful sense of satisfaction when together, we checked off that we had been to the College World Series, the premier event in college baseball, and that our team had won.


While in Omaha, perennial home of the College World Series, Jenna and I met other people who were on a similar baseball mission. I don’t recall exactly when it hit us to create a universal baseball fan bucket list and to blend our own personal lists with the things we believed that all baseball fans should have on theirs. But I’m glad it happened. Visiting Wrigley Field, finally reading Roger Kahn’s The Boys of Summer, seeing a game in every major league ballpark and completing dozens of the other items on my bucket list have been some of the most rewarding things I’ve done as a baseball fan. The idea behind The Baseball Fan’s Bucket List was to share such fun and enjoyment with fellow baseball fans as well as the knowledge Jenna and I have accumulated during our baseball journeys.



I’ll be honest: I haven’t completed all the items included in The Baseball Fan’s Bucket List, and certainly Jenna, with much of her baseball life in front of her, has a long way to go before she’s done them all. But I’ve gotten through many, actually most of them, thanks to this book, and it’s my goal that before I round the bases for the final time, my baseball fan bucket list is finished, too.


Why create and complete a baseball fan bucket list? Mostly because it keeps you connected to the game, along with its history and traditions and how and why it came to be the national pastime. Baseball is a special game to Americans. Most of us are introduced to it at an early age and, if we’re lucky, it stays with us until we kick the bucket. As a fan, I follow other sports, but baseball is in my heart and soul. It commands a lot of my leisure time, and it’s a reflection of who I am. I still play, though my legs aren’t what they used to be and my bat speed gets worse by the year. But, perhaps like you, I can’t imagine living without baseball.

People ask me what team I root for when they learn of my baseball passion. Fact is, I grew up a Yankees fan, having been born and raised in New Jersey during the golden age of baseball in the 1950s and early 60s. Mickey Mantle was the player I worshipped the most, hence my love of chasing down fly balls in center field as a young ballplayer. But in my travels I became partial to small market teams, especially the Cleveland Indians. I moved with my family from New Jersey to Cleveland in 1995 to be the first Director of Education at the brand new Rock and Roll Hall of Fame and Museum. The Cleveland Indians clincher for me was living in the city during the Tribe’s mid-90s glory years and experiencing my first couple of World Series and my first All-Star game.

Some of my fondest baseball memories are of sitting at then-Jacobs Field (now Progressive Field) with my wife, Cindy, and our three kids cheering on  Jim Thome, Omar Vizquel, Manny Ramirez, Orel Hershiser and the other Indians in their quest to win a world championship for the city that hadn’t enjoyed one since 1948. Unfortunately, it wasn’t meant to be, and it broke every Cleveland Indians fan’s heart to see the team come up short in 1995, and then again in 1997. But my baseball memories from those years are rich and enduring, and it was in Cleveland that I put together my original baseball fan bucket list. I’ve been checking off items on it ever since.

I know a lot of baseball fans. Many of us are incurable romantics. We’re myth lovers, traditionalists, preservationists, nostalgia nuts, and self-professed keepers of baseball’s eternal flame. We make pilgrimages to hallowed ballparks like Fenway Park in Boston and Wrigley Field in Chicago as if they were sacred places of worship, and to most baseball fans, they are. We go on road trips, crisscrossing the country to watch ballgames in Seattle, Detroit, Oakland, and Kansas City to soak up the local baseball excitement and to say we’ve been to this ballpark and to that one. In March, we head to Florida or Arizona for the annual ritual of spring training, where every fan’s faith in his or her favorite team is restored, and we leave thinking that maybe, just maybe, this will be the year they win it all.

There’s a lot more that goes with being a true baseball fan. Over 300,000 of us visit the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum in out-of-the-way Cooperstown, New York each year. Opening Day is practically an American holiday for baseball fans, and we turn out for it in droves to Major League Baseball parks. We coach Little League baseball and watch our sons play high school baseball. We read the latest baseball books and see the latest baseball movies. Despite the recent steroids scandal, the obscene salaries, and the soaring ticket prices, attendance at major league and minor league games is greater than ever because baseball is more popular than ever.

For most of us, our love of baseball begins with playing the game as a kid and then, over time, hanging up the glove and cleats and becoming a full-time fan. The older we get, the more memories of the game we store inside ourselves and the more precious they become. For men especially, baseball is the last remnant of our youth. It keeps us comfortably nestled between innocence and responsibility. It’s what makes adults seek autographs from players half our age, collect baseball cards with the same vigor we did as kids, and wear the cap of our favorite team with unabashed pride.


So, is The Baseball Fan’s Bucket List your bucket list? It could be. You could follow it as a travel guide to the national pastime exactly as it appears on the following pages. Or you could re-order it or change it with deletions and additions of your own. Because despite all our research and conversations with hundreds of other fans, historians, museum curators, and journalists, Jenna and  I created The Baseball Fan’s Bucket List not as the last word in the things you should do as a true baseball fan, but more as a starting point for other baseball fans to create their own bucket lists. If nothing else, use the list and the essays connected to them to help broaden your knowledge of the game and further your passion for it.



Admittedly, the entries in The Baseball Fan’s Bucket List and especially their ranking are subjective. You could easily argue that a visit to Fenway Park should occur before one to Wrigley Field, or that you should see The Natural before  Bull Durham. A book like this is meant to provoke dialogue and contemplation. But in the end, The Baseball Fan’s Bucket List exists mostly as a personal baseball diary, a companion book to living the baseball life. Enjoy your baseball journey through life. I know I am.


 



 



—Robert Santelli, Summer 2009
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My love of baseball began in 1995 when my family moved to Cleveland from New Jersey. I didn’t play organized baseball growing up, though I did play summer league softball. Instead, I was a swimmer, which took much of the time I had for sports. But not all of my time. Whatever was left I saved for baseball. Not only did I like the game, but I also liked that baseball created a bond between me and my father. While living in Shaker Heights, just outside of Cleveland, we used to go to Tribe games all summer long. A lot of times, it was just the two of us, and we used that time to connect on a level that became very special to me.

We weren’t just fans; we were part of something bigger those years in Cleveland. I remember how in 1995 nearly everyone I met that fall was wearing Indians’ gear, and they were so excited to see the team in its first World Series since 1954. My dad and I, despite being newcomers to the Indians, jumped right in. Somehow, he got tickets to the World Series. I remember crying when the Indians lost to the Atlanta Braves. I knew then that I had become a real fan of the Cleveland Indians—and of baseball, and that the game would forever be a part of me.


For me, baseball is more than a game. It’s a lifestyle. Baseball got me going in a career in journalism and sports information. I went to Oregon State University and swam on the women’s team there. But after swim season was over, I found myself totally engaged in baseball. I wanted to be a part of the  game, so I interned with the OSU Sports Information Department. In addition to covering sporting events for my college newspaper, The Daily Barometer, I also wrote a weekly column. My favorite topic to write about? Oregon State Baseball.


Being a student at Oregon State during the Beavers’ three trips to the College World Series gave me some of my fondest moments as a college base-ball fan, and, with my father’s prodding, I started my baseball fan bucket list. At first, the list mostly had to do with the Cleveland Indians, the Beavers’ baseball team, and Pac-10 baseball. But the list eventually turned into more than that. Now my personal list is the book you have in your hand.


Writing The Baseball Fan’s Bucket List with my dad has been fun and educational. However, my goal in doing it wasn’t just to share more baseball time with him, but also to encourage more young women to become baseball fans. I hope they do, and that many go on to use this book to help create and fulfill their own baseball bucket lists.


 



 



—Jenna Santelli, Summer 2009
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TAKE A BASEBALL ROAD TRIP

It’s the lure of the road and the start of a baseball adventure. It’s the chance to do baseball things that you’ve dreamed of doing for a long time. It is baseball talk, baseball games, baseball food and baseball friends. It’s a baseball road trip: the ultimate way to experience the baseball life.


Taking a baseball road trip is the first entry of The Baseball Fan’s Bucket List  because so many of the other entries in the book can only be accomplished by getting out on the road and traveling to baseball landmarks, games and ballparks. If you’re a die-hard baseball fan, it’s practically impossible not to have taken a baseball road trip at some point in your life. So, checking off this entry should be a cinch for most. If you’re new to the baseball life, then sit down with a map and start planning a trip.



These days, a road trip doesn’t always mean traveling to a baseball destination by car, though that’s usually the best way to get there. It’s the traditional definition of a baseball road trip, and most likely, the most satisfying and memorable one to undertake. But flying or taking a train counts, too. The point is to travel to a baseball place, preferably one on The Baseball Fan’s Bucket List.



The baseball road trip can take many forms. It could be a dash from one major league city to another to squeeze in as many games as a week or two will allow. It might mean a trip to Cooperstown to see the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum. Or a journey to the Negro Leagues Baseball Museum in Kansas City. You might want to go play catch on the Field of Dreams  movie site in Iowa or visit Babe Ruth’s birthplace in Baltimore. All of these are worthwhile destinations, and they’re all Baseball Fan’s Bucket List entries, as you’ll see in the pages that follow.


However, before you get too excited about going on a baseball road trip, be aware of the less romantic aspects of it. For most of us, a traditional baseball road trip means lots of miles by car, too many fast food meals, and sleeping in cheap motels. Getting gritty in the name of baseball is admirable. But if you can travel first class, stay in the best hotels and eat at five-star restaurants on your baseball road trip, then by all means have at it. You don’t get bonus points on the road trip by denying yourself the good things in life. What counts is that you head out on a baseball mission, and that you accomplish it.


There are a few important things to consider when planning your trip. Number one is your partner or partners, assuming you have them. Going on a baseball road trip solo is only for a special breed of baseball fan, namely one  who needs to communicate with the game directly, without interference or distraction. These baseball fans are hardcore. To them, baseball is a business: the business of life itself. But for most of us, baseball road trips are social experiences. The key is to choose your fellow trippers wisely. Think endurance, persistence, and an unwavering commitment to complete the baseball road trip, no matter what the obstacles. One of the worst things that can happen is a member of the road trip team quitting before the baseball goals are met. So choose a dedicated partner, because Baseball Fan’s Bucket List items need to be taken seriously.


Fine-tune your road trip goals before leaving. What is it, exactly, you want to accomplish, and is everyone who is going on the trip in line with those goals? The baseball road trip that fails is the one that lacks true definable goals. Driving from Seattle to Alaska to attend the Midnight Sun Baseball Classic—a game that happens just once a year and in only one place—rates a worthy road trip objective. Just make sure everyone with you believes that as much as you do. You don’t want to turn around halfway through Canada.

The final thing to consider is pacing. Driving from one ballpark to the next can be a tedious experience; driving to Alaska from anywhere is definitely a tedious experience. Unless your mission is to see seven games in seven days, don’t rush through the trip. The baseball road trip is meant to be fun. It’s meant to be memorable for all the right reasons.


There are some fine books available to help you map out your baseball road trip. Ballpark Vacations by Bruce Adams and Margaret Engel (Fodor’s, 1997) is a family guide to minor and major league ballparks. Roadside Baseball by Chris Epting (Santa Monica Press, 2009) lists nearly every classic and obscure baseball landmark in America. The Ultimate Minor League Baseball Road Trip by Josh Pahigian (Lyons Press, 2007) is indispensable for minor league trips. Pahigian’s other book, 101 Baseball Places To See Before You Strike Out (Lyons Press, 2008), is also essential reading. Use these books as references, but in the end, it’s much more satisfying to customize your own baseball road trip itinerary.




You can order Roadside Baseball, The Ultimate Minor League Baseball Road Trip and 101 Baseball Places To See Before You Strike Out from most bookstores and online booksellers. Ballpark Vacations is available from many used bookstores and online used booksellers.
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VISIT THE NATIONAL BASEBALL HALL OF FAME AND MUSEUM

Located in Cooperstown, New York, the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum serves as the hub of all things baseball and the place that every base-ball fan must visit. It is the grand storehouse of baseball tradition, the keeper of the game’s history and the place where baseball is celebrated every day of the year. You can’t truly understand the role that the game has played in American history and culture without spending a day at the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum.

As sports museums go, the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum ranks as the best in America. The exhibits are engaging and the scholarship impeccable. Each exhibit enlightens and entertains as it unfolds a particular piece of baseball history. Museum exhibits are not meant to be definitive historical statements; instead, they should present refreshing points of view and inspire further exploration. The exhibits at the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum do just that.


The National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum opened in June of 1939 in Cooperstown, where one hundred years earlier Abner Doubleday is said to have modified the rules of the game known as “town ball” into what ultimately became “base ball.” That story came from the Mills Commission, appointed in 1905 at the urging of baseball promoter Albert G. Spalding to determine the origins of the game. Today, of course, we know that wasn’t the case. But in 1934, the discovery of a mid-19th century baseball in a home just outside Cooperstown further solidified the Mills Commission’s claim and ignited interest in creating a permanent baseball museum in Cooperstown. Five years later, the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum opened its doors to the public.


Instead of just housing artifacts from the sport’s earliest days, the museum also included a home for the Hall of Fame to honor baseball’s greatest figures. In 1936, the Hall of Fame inducted its first class, which consisted of former playing greats Ty Cobb, Babe Ruth, Honus Wagner, Christy Mathewson, and Walter Johnson. By the time the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum opened three years later, there were 25 inductees, 11 of whom journeyed to Cooperstown for the grand opening.

Nearly 300 baseball legends had been inducted into the Hall of Fame through 2009. Each inductee is honored with a bronze plaque that summarizes  his career and achievements in the marble and oak Hall of Fame Gallery on the museum’s first floor. Plan to spend a chunk of your museum visit here. The first floor of the museum also contains a baseball art gallery, along with a tribute to baseball journalists and announcers, and an overview of baseball movies and the role that Hollywood has played in popularizing the national pastime.


With two more floors and over 36,000 artifacts, plus more than 130,000 baseball cards in its permanent collection, the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum tells the full story of baseball. Its “Taking the Field: the 19th Century” exhibit details the earliest days of the game and the origins of professional baseball. Artifacts are often rotated for conservation purposes, so it’s difficult to say what might be on display at the time of your visit. But for a compelling interpretation of baseball’s early years, you’ll find no better presentation.


Other highlights include the Babe Ruth Gallery, which pays tribute to the game’s most important and popular player. You’ll see his famous #3 Yankee jersey hanging in his Yankee Stadium locker, at least one of his fielding gloves, photographs, posters, and other Ruth memorabilia. “Pride and Passion” deals with the important roles African-Americans played in making baseball America’s pastime, while “Diamond Dreams” does the same for women. One exhibit celebrates every no-hitter thrown over the years, while another displays the most famous, rare, and expensive baseball card of all time: the 1909 T206 Honus Wagner tobacco card. An exhibit on contemporary baseball features the museum’s most recent artifacts and a re-creation of a major league locker room in which each locker represents one of the 30 Major League Baseball teams.
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The National Baseball Hall of Fame’s 3rd floor Sacred Ground area.

On the third floor, you’ll find “Sacred Ground,” an exhibit that honors baseball’s greatest ballparks, past and present. Brooklyn Dodger fans can recall the glory of Ebbets Field, while artifacts such as a turnstile from the Polo Grounds, home of the New York Giants, and a ticket booth from the original Yankee Stadium make certain that no New York fan goes away disappointed. You’ll find plenty to attract your attention in the Records Room, where statistical leaders of every baseball category are displayed. “Autumn Glory” is all about the World Series. It recalls the classic plays and most memorable moments of post-season play and features trophies, programs, the glove Willie Mays used in 1954 against the Cleveland Indians to make “The Catch,” and plenty of World Series jewelry, including the coveted World Champion ring in all its various forms.

How much time you spend at the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum depends on the depth of your interest in baseball history. Two hours is the minimum, though you could just as easily spend two days. Plan your trip accordingly.



For information about cost of admission, hours, special events and public programs, and how to become a member of the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum, go to its website at  www.baseballhall.org or call (888) HALL-
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GO TO OPENING DAY

Opening Day is the grandest day of the Major League Baseball season. Hope fills the air. Everyone at the ballpark feels it—from the food vendors and ticket takers, to the fans who sit in the last row of the bleachers to the players warming up on the field. No matter where your team is projected to finish the season, no matter how dismal a spring training your team’s pitching staff suffered through, or how unlikely a trip to the World Series might seem, on Opening Day every Major League Baseball club has the same record. They are all in first place.

On Opening Day, the high price of a cold beer doesn’t matter. The peanuts and hot dogs never taste better, the national anthem never sounds better. You feel the anticipation as it flows through the crowd when the starting line-ups are announced and the umpires take the field. And when you hear the words you waited for all winter (“Play ball!”), admit it, a chill runs down your spine. It’s time, once again, for baseball, the American pastime. On Opening Day, life is good.

The best place to enjoy Opening Day is in Cincinnati. For many years, Major League Baseball opened its season there as a way of paying tribute to the city that gave birth to professional baseball all the way back in 1876. That doesn’t happen anymore, but Cincinnati’s long baseball tradition is, nonetheless, still recalled with an Opening Day parade and other baseball festivities. You might not be a fan of the Reds, but you have to admire the way Cincinnati celebrates the start of the baseball season.

Two long-standing traditions have evolved from Opening Day. The first has to the do with the pitching match-ups. Being named a starting pitcher on Opening Day is an honor; it unofficially proclaims that you are the ace of the staff. Of course, a team also starts its best pitcher on Opening Day because it wants to win the first game of the season. Then it can count on the giddy optimism its fans entered the park with to still be with them when they exit—and at least for a few days longer.


The second tradition also takes place on the pitcher’s mound—but it occurs just before the game begins. Someone famous can be counted on to “throw out the first pitch.” On occasion, that special person has been the President of the United States. The first President to kick off the baseball season was William Howard Taft in 1910. Since then, virtually every other U.S. President has done the honors during his stay in the White House. And if it’s not the President trying to throw the ceremonial first pitch, it’s someone else of consequence—another politician, a movie star, a singer, a baseball legend. Baseball is full of traditions and throwing out the first pitch on Opening Day  ranks as one of the most prestigious.
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2008 Opening Day at Citizens Bank Park, Philadelphia.

For most major league teams, Opening Day occurs during the work week—usually on Monday. Don’t let that stop you from attending. On Opening Day, you need to get the day off from work. Take a vacation day or call in sick. Your boss may or may not understand. It doesn’t matter.

Every baseball fan must attend Opening Day at least once. Dedicated fans need to be there every year. And therein lies the problem. Not everyone who wants to go to Opening Day will be able to get a ticket. Opening Day is almost always a sell-out. There are 162 games in a major league season, and everybody, it seems, wants to be at that first one. No other sport generates such enthusiasm or excitement for the first game of the season. Whether it’s because baseball is so rich in tradition or because the beginning of baseball almost always means the onset of spring and the feeling of rebirth, Opening Day is one tough ticket to come by.

It doesn’t help that more and more major league teams are including Opening Day tickets in multi-game ticket packages as an incentive to purchase them, thus making single-game Opening Day tickets that much harder to secure. And most of the new ballparks have fewer seats than the ones they replaced, which means fewer Opening Day tickets.

What’s a dedicated baseball fan to do? Buy Opening Day tickets the first day they go on sale. Find out when your team plans to sell single-game tickets and be one of the first on the box office line, or online. At many ballparks, Opening Day tickets—the few made available to the single-game ticket buyer—will be gone in a matter of minutes. Your position on line and the fickle sway of the baseball gods will determine if you are one of the lucky few to say, “I know where I’ll be on Opening Day.”

And if you don’t manage to get a ticket, you can say what many base-ball fans will be mumbling by May, once the optimism of Opening Day has faded from memory and reality has sunk in: “Wait ’til next year.”



To get the Opening Day schedule and information on how to buy tickets, go to Major League Baseball’s website  www.mlb.com. Then click on “Team Sites” and find the link to the club whose Opening Day you want to attend. If your favorite team is scheduled to play its Opening Day game away from home, well, check out the #1 Bucket  List item: Take a Baseball Road Trip.
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ATTEND A WORLD SERIES GAME


Even if your favorite team never makes the World Series, attending a Fall Classic game remains a Bucket List must. It’s about experiencing the majesty of the more than century-old World Series tradition and witnessing the latest chapter of baseball history. People who don’t even call themselves baseball fans become fans during the World Series. Red, white and blue bunting gets hung around the ballpark celebrating baseball as the nation’s pastime. Celebrities and politicians, even Presidents, turn out for a game. For a short stretch every year, nearly everyone in the country reconnects with baseball as the best-of-seven series unfolds in the autumn air.


The first World Series was played in 1903 between the Boston Pilgrims (also known as the Americans and after 1907 known as the Red Sox) of the American League and the Pittsburgh Pirates of the National League. Boston won, taking five games while the Pirates only won three in the best-of-nine series. The seven-game series format wasn’t established until two years later. But the World Series tradition was set: the best team from the National League would play the best team from the American League every year to determine a world champion.


The World Series grew in popularity and stature, establishing itself as the nation’s premier sporting event until the calamity of 1919, when a group of Chicago White Sox players conspired with gamblers to throw the Series (see  Bucket List item #32). The “Black Sox” scandal, as it became known, severely tarnished the game’s integrity and threatened its survival. However, thanks to the appointment of Judge Kenesaw Mountain Landis as baseball’s first commissioner and his swift, unwavering decision—to ban eight White Sox players, including the great “Shoeless” Joe Jackson, from ever again playing professional baseball—the game and the Series were saved.


The World Series endured the Great Depression, World War II, and dramatic cultural changes in the game and the country. Pro football, a growing rival to Major League Baseball, created the Super Bowl in 1967. As the years passed, the Super Bowl ultimately became the biggest single sporting event in the U.S. But the World Series carried on too, growing larger and more prestigious as it continued to serve as the baseball season’s grand finale.

World Series history provides baseball fans, writers, and historians with plenty of great moments to remember and savor. Which moment was the greatest? Was it the final pitch of Yankee pitcher Don Larsen’s perfect game in 1956  against the rival Brooklyn Dodgers? How about when Yankee slugger Babe Ruth “called” his home run against the Chicago Cubs in 1932? Certainly Bill Mazeroski’s home run against the Yankees in the bottom of the ninth inning in the final game of the 1960 World Series, making the Pirates world champions, deserves serious consideration, as does Carlton Fisk’s shot in Game 6 of the 1975 Series that gave the Red Sox life against the Cincinnati Reds. What about Dodger Kirk Gibson’s pinch-hit blast to win the first game of the 1988 Series against the Oakland A’s? And can anyone who watched it ever forget Red Sox first baseman Bill Buckner’s tenth-inning error that allowed the New York Mets to take Game 6 in the 1986 World Series? And these are only a few of the classic World Series memories to cherish and recall.


Unfortunately, tickets to any World Series game are quite difficult to come by. When big market teams like the Yankees or Dodgers or Mets make it to the Series, tickets are next to impossible to get. The truth is there are no easy ways to secure World Series tickets for face value. Fans who are not season ticket holders of a team playing in the World Series, or who don’t work for a corporation that has purchased blocks of tickets, most likely will have to resort to  StubHub or the other ticket agencies where tickets with grossly inflated prices might be available.


It is a pity that the World Series, like the Super Bowl and other high-profile sporting events in America, has become largely inaccessible to the ordinary fan because of the high cost of tickets. But for a baseball fan, just being at a World Series game will make it more than worth the cost.



To get details on how to purchase World Series tickets, go to the Major League Baseball website www.mlb.com, then check the links to the sites for the teams participating in the Series. It’s a good idea to check the websites or call teams’ ticket offices during the latter parts of the regular season when World Series favorites are emerging.
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SEE THE CUBS PLAY AT WRIGLEY FIELD


Completing the full Baseball Fan’s Bucket List requires visits to all 30 Major League Baseball ballparks. It’s a tough task, and it usually takes years to complete. But it’s a feat well worth accomplishing.


So, where do you start? Admittedly, a lot of subjectivity went into the ranking  process, and you might not agree with a few of the placements, which is understandable. But it is difficult to deny the rankings of the two most important major league ballparks to visit: Fenway Park in Boston, home of the Red Sox, and Wrigley Field, the grand dame of American baseball parks and the longtime home of the Chicago Cubs.

Visit Wrigley Field first. It is an undeniable classic, a Chicago landmark and a baseball treasure. Its beauty belies its age. Having opened in 1914, it ranks second to Fenway as the oldest major league ballpark still in existence. Yet despite the thousands of games played there and the annual frustration suffered by Cubs fans, as year after year their team finds a way to let them down, Wrigley Field is never a disappointment. With its ivy-covered outfield walls, its intimate seating, and a postcard-perfect location in the heart of Chicago, Wrigley Field is an American baseball gem.


It’s not necessary to take a tour of every major league ballpark—most all of them offer tours these days, usually when the team is playing away, and during the offseason. But you must tour Wrigley. If you do, you’ll get to see the clubhouse, check out the dugout, and most importantly, walk along the outfield warning track (not on the grass!) where the Wrigley ivy grows on its brick wall ever so beautifully (see Bucket List item #79 to find the surprise identity of the man responsible for Wrigley’s ivy). You can look at it and take a picture of it, but you can’t touch it.


Another thing you need to do is travel to Wrigley Field by the ‘L’—as in elevated train, Chicago’s equally classic mass transportation system. Arriving at Wrigley any other way doesn’t cut it. There’s something truly special about being jammed into a train packed with Cubs fans, even if you’re not a Cubs fan, and stepping out of the car at the Addison stop, and there she is, wonderful Wrigley Field. It’s as if you’ve just stepped into baseball history.


The train stop is just a half-block away from the park, but before you enter, spend some time touring Wrigleyville, the area around the park where Cubs mania blooms all spring and summer long. Grab a beer at Murphy’s at the corner of Waveland and Sheffield Streets, one of the best sports bars in America. After the game, get another cold one at Harry Caray’s Tavern near the corner of Addison and Sheffield. (Caray, of course, was the Cubs’ legendary announcer; a statue of him with his famous smile and horn-rimmed glasses stands just across the street at the entrance to Wrigley.) For Wrigley Field memorabilia, check out any one of the stores on Addison that sell everything from Wrigley t-shirts and hoodies, to hats and pajamas, jackets and neckties. Walk around the outside of Wrigley, passing the Ernie Banks (“Mr. Cub”) statue in front of the ticket windows on Clark Street, where you’ll also find the home-plate entrance to the park and the famous red sign that proclaims: “Wrigley Field Home of Chicago Cubs.”


[image: 005]

The entrance to Wrigley Field.

As you pass the outfield walls on Waveland and Sheffield, you’ll pass the regular inhabitants of Wrigleyville, namely those lucky Cub fans whose apartment house just across the street from the ballpark has bleachers built for viewing the games from the comfort of their roof. Cubs’ officials clearly don’t like them and have, over the years, tried to prevent their presence or block their views, but for every game, they’re still filled with fans.

Inside Wrigley, the bleachers offer the ideal place to watch the game. Bleacher seats are hard to come by and aren’t the cheap seats in Wrigley as they are in other parks. But this is where the Cubs’ famous “bleacher bums” reside, and if you’re bent on experiencing the best of Wrigley Field baseball culture, the bleachers are the place to be. If bleacher seats aren’t available, don’t fret. There isn’t a bad seat in Wrigley and just being there is reward enough. Admire Wrigley’s intimacy; take in her classic lines, beautiful brick, and traditional scoreboard and, of course, its outfield ivy. Walk inside and underneath the grandstand, where the concession stands are, and you’ll swear you’ve gone back in baseball time.



For more information about tours and game tickets at Wrigley, check the Chicago Cubs website  www.cubs.com. Wrigley Field tours fill up fast; it’s best to purchase a tour ticket well in advance of your visit. The same is true of Cubs games. Your best bet is to take in a day game in the middle of the week before the All-Star break.





The Wrigley Field experience is so  rich that staying connected to the game on the field is difficult. If you’ve ever wondered why Cubs’ fans seem to be such a happy lot despite so many losing seasons, well, in part it’s because of Wrigley. It casts a spell over you that lightens the load of losing and allows you to leave the ballpark—win or lose—with a feeling that you’ve just experienced some of the best of what baseball has to offer.
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WATCH THE KEN BURNS DOCUMENTARY, BASEBALL


In 1994, Ken Burns, the acclaimed New Hampshire-based documentary film-maker, brought the history of baseball into the living rooms of America. Like he had done a few years earlier with his widely praised public television series,  The Civil War, and would later do with many other topics, Burns took a topic that was woven into the cultural and historical fabric of the nation and told its distinctly American story.



Before Burns, the documentary film was often a dull, dry way to deal with important historical issues. Hollywood movies always seemed to make history more interesting, even if most directors and scriptwriters emphasized melodrama over the truth. But Burns found a way to give old film clips new life and old stories new meaning. He recast events with new points of view and reintroduced us to, in the case of Baseball, players we already knew about—Ty Cobb, Babe Ruth, Jackie Robinson, Ted Williams, Joe DiMaggio, and others—so that we knew them just a little bit better. He also introduced us to players most didn’t know about, but should have, like Buck O’Neil of the Negro Leagues.



Baseball premiered on public television. Over nine episodes—just like the nine-inning baseball game—Burns recounted the history of America’s pastime. Histories had been written about baseball, of course, and filmmakers prior to Burns had tackled the complex story of baseball and what it had meant to America since the game’s inception in the 19th century. But no one had told the story so thoroughly, personally, and passionately. That was Burns’ secret for success: humanize the game—show its triumphs and failures and how and why both affected the nation. Tell the story of the legend and the fan. Show how baseball was far more than just a game. Reveal how baseball was really our story.  One reviewer wrote that “Baseball contemplates the game as a profound and evolving metaphor for the American experience.” Burns must have been pleased with the assessment, since that had been his goal from day one on the project.



In Baseball, Burns used rare—and in some cases, never-before-seen—photographs and film clips from baseball archives across America. His research team mined compelling bits of historical data that had previously been overlooked by baseball historians. In each episode, he presented engaging interviews with the best and brightest baseball minds, along with good writing and music, making baseball history come alive.



Over the nine episodes (there is a tenth “extra inning” disc in the Baseball  set that details the making of the series), you might say that Burns built four pillars upon which to rest the baseball story. The first had to do with our romantic notions of the origins of baseball—that it began in the green pastures of pastoral America. Burns gave baseball fans the truth—the game was born in cities like Brooklyn and Hoboken. He paid respect to the pastoral myth of the national pastime’s genesis at the same time as he deconstructed it.


Baseball’s second pillar, according to Burns, was that it began as a gentleman’s game, but broadened into a professional one that crooks and cheats nearly ruined. The shame of the “Black Sox” Scandal in 1919, when members of the Chicago White Sox threw the World Series, was the low point of base-ball history. But the game survived and grew stronger.


For pillar number three—the strongest and most persistent of them all in  Baseball—Burns reminded us that for too long baseball, like America, carried the ugly stain of racism, lightened with the Major League Baseball debut of Jackie Robinson in 1947. Burns was at his best when presenting the case that, despite its earlier sins, baseball was one of the first American institutions to take on racial segregation, and with Jackie Robinson forging the way, eventually beat it. For Burns, Robinson rates as baseball’s greatest figure and most heroic player.




Ken Burns’ Baseball still airs on PBS affiliates and the MLB Network. Check your local listings for dates and times, especially in the month before the start of the baseball season or post-season. Many public libraries own copies that you can check out for viewing. You can purchase the DVD version from most video stores and online movie retailers. VHS versions of the series are available from many used video merchants.





Burns’ and Baseball’s final pillar was that the game is remarkably resilient. When World War II threatened professional baseball, President Franklin Roosevelt insisted that it somehow carry on to brighten the nation’s darkest moments. It did so with a professional women’s league and an odd assortment of gimmicks and players,  like 15-year-old pitcher Joe Nuxhall.



You can watch Baseball during the off-season to keep connected to the game. You can watch it during spring training to get ready for the new season. Or you can watch it during the baseball season as a complement to the pennant races or as a way to give the game more meaning and history. Watch it whenever, and for whatever reason, but watch it. No book and certainly no other film have done for baseball what Ken Burns has done for the national pastime. Baseball is a grand slam and mandatory viewing for all fans of the game.
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SEE THE RED SOX PLAY AT FENWAY PARK

Fenway Park is to the American League what Wrigley Field is to the National League—a grand old ballpark that has aged ever so gracefully and defies the notion that being old means it’s time to be replaced. Opening in 1912 as home of the Boston Red Sox, Fenway is the oldest of all the major league ballparks. Like Wrigley, Fenway Park is beloved by its team’s fans and city. For so many years, Fenway has escaped the wrecking ball that took down so many other older stadiums across America because of Boston’s love for Fenway and because the Red Sox simply wouldn’t be the team they are—or have the fans they do—without it.

A short walk from Boston’s Kenmore Square, Fenway sits in a blue collar neighborhood, not far from the Kenmore subway station (Green Line) that brings Red Sox fans to the ballpark each summer. (Going to Fenway by car is usually a nightmare; avoid driving and take mass transit.) Your visit to Fenway Park begins on Yawkey Way, in many ways an extension of the park. Here you’ll find plenty of Red Sox souvenir stores, concession stands, and Sox fans milling about as the smell of great food and beer fill the air. As baseball streets go, Yawkey Way is tops. Get to it early enough before the ballgame so that you can treat yourself to the best ballpark food in the majors. The sausage sandwiches, smothered with peppers and onions, are unrivaled, while the hot dogs, thick and cooked just right, are impossible to ignore.

Before you enter Fenway, take a walk around the outside of it. Word has it that when Roger Clemens first showed up in Boston and was taken to Fenway,  he thought the driver had made a mistake and dropped him off at a factory warehouse. If you appreciate working class architecture and a ballpark that beautifully blends into the neighborhood, you’ll appreciate Fenway’s setting. It’s nothing spectacular, mind you. What you get, however, is the affirmation that over the years, a whole lot of baseball has been played in this ballpark, all of it an integral part of summer in Boston.


Once you’re inside Fenway, you’ll notice how small it is. Fenway holds 39,000 (only three other major league ballparks are smaller, as of the end of the 2009 season). But it seems even more quaint, thanks to its quirky field dimensions. Nooks and crannies in right-center field can ricochet a well-hit baseball in unexpected directions and create havoc for the outfielder trying to retrieve it. The fans in the low end of the right-field bleachers seem to sit in right field; that’s how close they are to the action.


One of the most imposing Fenway landmarks, the Green Monster, is also one of baseball’s most famous. Making up Fenway’s left-field wall, the Green Monster is little more than 300 feet from home plate, but it stands 37 feet high. Knowing how to play a ball blasted against the Green Monster rates as one of an American League left fielder’s most important skills. The Green Monster also features a hand-operated scoreboard, one of the few left in the major leagues. For traditionalists, it is a joy to watch the green or red light (ball or strike) brighten with each pitch thrown.


Another Fenway landmark is the lone red seat in the right-field bleachers  (Section 42, Row 37, Seat 21) that commemorates the landing spot of the longest measurable home run ever hit at Fenway; in 1946, Ted Williams, Boston’s greatest hitter, smacked a ball 502 feet into that seat during a game against the Detroit Tigers. Also, be sure to check out Pesky’s Pole, the right-field foul line pole named after former Red Sox infielder Johnny Pesky. Not exactly an intimidating power hitter, Pesky hit only 17 home runs his entire career. But he curled one of them around that pole on Opening Day in 1946 to win the game and gain the honor.


[image: 006]

The hand-operated scoreboard at Fenway Park.

In 1999, the Red Sox, taken by all the new ballparks going up around the major leagues, announced plans for a new Fenway Park. The Red Sox Nation revolted and the plans were halted. Instead of building a new ballpark, the Red Sox found ways to add seats in Fenway. They found the most space atop the Green Monster, and those seats quickly became some of the most coveted in Fenway. For the foreseeable future, Fenway, with all its tradition and glory, will remain the home of the Red Sox and the pride of Boston baseball. The team, the fans, and the city plan a big celebration for Fenway’s centennial in 2012.


Fenway has a wonderful history; read up on the ballpark before you go. There seems to have been more books written about Fenway than any other ballpark. Among the most worthwhile are One Day at Fenway by Steve Kettmann; Fenway: A Biography in Words and Pictures by Dan Shaughnessy, with a foreword by Ted Williams and photos by Stan Grossfeld; and Our House: A Tribute to Fenway Park by Curt Smith.




For information about Fenway Park tours and Red Sox tickets, visit the team’s website at www.redsox.com. Securing tickets for a game at Fenway isn’t easy. Sell-outs are the rule. A ticket agency might be your best bet, though if you arrive early enough to the ballpark, scalpers are almost always at work.
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EXPERIENCE A HALL OF FAME INDUCTION WEEKEND IN COOPERSTOWN

The annual National Baseball Hall of Fame’s Induction Ceremony caps one of the most memorable weekends on the baseball calendar. Held each July in Cooperstown, the induction of the game’s greats into the Hall of Fame is not only a celebration of personal baseball achievement, it’s also a tribute to the national pastime and a gathering of some of its legendary figures. During the Hall of Fame Weekend, fans and media converge on the village of Cooperstown. The National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum features special events and programs. Baseball memorabilia shops along Main Street sponsor autograph signings with former Hall of Famers. Everywhere you go in Cooperstown, baseball is in the air, making Induction Weekend a one-of-a-kind event.

The National Baseball Hall of Fame began in 1936 with a class consisting Ty Cobb, Honus Wagner, Babe Ruth, Christy Mathewson and Walter Johnson. But it took three years for the museum and Hall of Fame to be built, so the first actual induction ceremony in Cooperstown occurred in 1939.


A Great Day in Cooperstown: The Improbable Birth of Baseball’s Hall of Fame  (Da Capo, 2006) by Jim Reisler is a good read if you care to know about how the Hall of Fame and museum came to be.


In order to accommodate the increasingly large crowds, the Hall of Fame induction ceremony now takes place just outside the village of Cooperstown in a large field. Although the event is free, the induction ceremony features a ticketed section of reserved seating for museum members. The event can be enjoyed without a ticket by claiming a spot on the hillside beyond the fenced ticketed area. But it can get hot and steamy sitting in the midday summer sun during the Hall of Fame afternoon, so bring water, sunscreen, and a hat and dress coolly. Lawn chairs and a blanket are also a good idea. Arrive early and you’ll get a good position on the grassy hill that looks down to the tented area where the inductees and special guests sit.


It makes the weekend even more meaningful if you attend an induction ceremony when a favorite player is honored. You can check the National Baseball   Hall of Fame’s website for a list of potential Hall of Fame inductees and make your plans accordingly. Whenever a legend from either the Boston Red Sox or New York Yankees is inducted, you can expect big crowds in Cooperstown. Not only do these two teams own huge fan bases, but their relatively close proximity to Cooperstown makes the trip easy and affordable for most of their fans. Certain players whose popularity extends beyond that of their teams’ core fan bases also attract large crowds. When, for instance, Cal Ripken, Jr. was inducted in 2007, more than 75,000 fans showed up in Cooperstown.
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Hall of Fame weekend in Cooperstown, N.Y.

The actual Hall of Fame is in the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum on Main Street in Cooperstown. But the institution does not decide who gets inducted each year. That responsibility lies with the Baseball Writers’ Association of America. To be considered for induction, a ballplayer must have played at least ten years, been retired at least five years and not be on Major League Baseball’s ineligible list. It is rare, but on occasion the Baseball Writers’ Association has made exceptions to these rules. In 1939 Lou Gehrig gained induction after he was diagnosed with amyotrophic lateral sclerosis, later known as Lou Gehrig’s Disease, and forced to quit baseball earlier that year. Also, when the great Latin player Roberto Clemente was killed in a plane crash in 1972 while delivering supplies to Nicaraguan earthquake victims, he was voted in the following year.


In order to get into the Hall, a ballplayer must receive 75% of the annual vote. This is difficult to do, as evidenced by the relatively few players honored  each year. For every 100 players who log time in the majors, only one makes it into the Hall of Fame. Players aren’t the only ones who are eligible for induction. Managers, umpires, and executives are eligible, as are players from the 19th  century and from the Negro Leagues. If a player doesn’t get voted in, he could make the Hall by virtue of the Baseball Hall of Fame Committee on Baseball Veterans, which has the power to select players who came up short with the Baseball Writers’ Association. The Committee on Baseball Veterans makes its choices “based on changing historical perspectives.”


Baseball writers and broadcasters are also honored during Hall of Fame Weekend, filling out the festivities. Technically, they aren’t Hall of Famers; rather, they’re called “honorees.” Writers so honored are awarded the J.G. Taylor Spink Award, while broadcasters win the Ford C. Frick Award. They have their own exhibit and tribute area in the museum.

In all, there are 289 members in the National Baseball Hall of Fame as of 2009. You can see their bronze plaques that summarize their careers and base-ball accomplishments in the museum’s Hall of Fame gallery. Not surprisingly, the gallery is jammed during Hall of Fame Induction Weekend. Get there early because you’ll find yourself immersed in the baseball lives of these legends and want to spend enough time to review all the Hall of Fame classes.



Go to www.baseballhall.org for a full list of Hall of Fame inductees, further information on the Hall of Fame balloting process, and details about the Hall of Fame Induction Weekend. You can also get more information by calling 1-888-HALL-OF-FAME.
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PLAY FANTASY BASEBALL IN A ROTISSERIE LEAGUE


Be careful with this Bucket List entry: it is habit-forming, time-consuming, and costly. It could cause marital problems. It may even drive you to drink. Playing fantasy baseball is risky business. Then why play, you ask? Aside from the fact that it is fun and that it will stir every competitive bone in your body, just one season of fantasy baseball instills you with an incredible amount of knowledge about baseball, especially about the job of a general manager. And if you keep your urge to win under control and enjoy the day-to-day process of playing  fantasy baseball for what it is—a game—then you won’t be robbed of your life and your loved ones in the process.


OEBPS/robe_9780762440313_oeb_004_r1.gif





OEBPS/robe_9780762440313_oeb_005_r1.gif





OEBPS/robe_9780762440313_oeb_003_r1.gif





OEBPS/robe_9780762440313_oeb_002_r1.jpg





OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

 
	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	    		 
	   		 
	    		 
		
	



 
	 






OEBPS/robe_9780762440313_oeb_001_r1.jpg
THE BASEBALL FAN'S BUCKET LIST

162 THINGS YOU MUST SEE, DO, GET, AND EXPERIENCE BEFORE YOU DIE

ROBERT SANTELLI and JENNA SANTELLI






OEBPS/robe_9780762440313_oeb_007_r1.jpg





OEBPS/robe_9780762440313_oeb_006_r1.gif
P 123 45678910
17 VISITOR 010'0 01010 01010
31 HOME 000000000

ATBAT BALL STRIKE OUT ®






OEBPS/robe_9780762440313_msr_cvi_r1.jpg
THE BASEBALL FAN'S BUCKET LIST

162 THINGS YOU MUST SEE, DO, GET, AND EXPERIENCE BEFORE YOU DIE

ROBERT SANTELLI and JENNA SANTELLL

RUNNING PRESS





