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INTRODUCTION

11:59 p.m.: October 27, 2000

New York City went 16,081 days between Subway Series, a span excused by the mathematics of Major League Baseball, if not the Big Apple’s belief about its place in the baseball world.

Between the final out of the 1956 World Series and the first pitch of the 2000 Fall Classic, Major League Baseball expanded from 16 teams to 30. The World Series used to pit the top regular-season team in the American and National Leagues; but in 1969, the two circuits divided into two divisions, the winners of whom played each other in a League Championship Series. By 1994, there were three divisions and four playoff teams in each league, and any World Series team had to survive two rounds of playoffs before reaching the Fall Classic.

The most impactful and far-reaching moves were relocations, not additions. The Dodgers and Giants, who combined to reach the World Series out of the National League 23 times while representing New York and were part of 13 Subway Series against the Yankees, moved to California following the 1957 season.

National League fans in New York didn’t have to wait long for a new franchise, but when the Mets debuted in 1962, they inherited only the colors of the Dodgers and Giants, not the success of their predecessors. The Mets finished a combined 343 games under .500 in their first seven seasons.

There were reminders of what used to be from 1962 through 1981, when the Yankees battled the Dodgers in the World Series four times and the Giants once. Later in the ’80s, there were four regional World Series played elsewhere in the country, allowing the fans of the Philadelphia Phillies and Baltimore Orioles (in 1983), the Kansas City Royals and St. Louis Cardinals (1985), Oakland Athletics and Los Angeles Dodgers (1988), and the Athletics and San Francisco Giants (1989) to enjoy the ultimate battle for bragging rights.

The Yankees and Mets, meanwhile? They only finished in the top two in their respective divisions twice between 1969 and 1997. The closest New York got to a Subway Series reboot was in 1985, when the Yankees, sparked by Most Valuable Player Don Mattingly, and the Mets, led by Cy Young Award winner Dwight Gooden, both finished in second place with more than 95 wins. But in the pre-wild card era, all the teams, players, and millions of New York baseball fans got was a plaintive what-if.

A Subway Series seemed further away than ever before by the early 1990s, when the Yankees endured their longest World Series drought ever before embarking upon their first rebuilding project in generations and the Mets bottomed out with a 103-loss season in 1993.

But by 1996, the Yankees were World Series champions. They returned to the playoffs as a wild card team in 1997, when the Mets enjoyed a surprising 88-win season. New York came within a whisker of having both teams in the playoffs in 1998, when the Yankees won 114 regular-season games and the World Series and the Mets were eliminated from wild card contention in game no. 162.

In 1999, the Yankees and Mets finally reached the playoffs together, and a Subway Series nearly happened. The Mets fell two wins shy of winning the National League Championship Series and advancing to the World Series against the Yankees, who ended up beating the Atlanta Braves for their third title in four years.

Finally in 2000, the Big Apple got a chance to see its baseball teams battle for the biggest prize of all. The AL East-winning Yankees and NL wild card-winning Mets survived scares in the first two rounds to reach the World Series, with the locals winning their respective pennants at home on consecutive nights, October 16 and 17.

The Subway Series met expectations, with the teams matching each other over five tense and tightly packed games that dominated the city’s attention and became national news in Game 2, when the simmering feud between Mike Piazza and Roger Clemens took a turn even the World Wrestling Federation couldn’t have scripted as Clemens threw Piazza’s broken bat at him.

Now, after 1,575 intense pitches spread out over six captivating days, the Subway Series might have been down to its final out. The Yankees were up, 4–2, and had their nearly-automatic closer, Mariano Rivera on the mound. But the Mets had the tying run at third base in Benny Agbayani and their most dangerous player, Piazza, standing at the plate.

Piazza took a called strike as the clock at Shea Stadium hit midnight. The Subway Series had hit a seventh day. A sellout crowd of 55,292, its loyalties divided, waited to unleash celebrations entirely different in tone and expectations. Would the Yankees cement their dynasty on enemy territory? Or would the Mets send the World Series back across the Triboro Bridge, to a Game 6 and another clash between Clemens and Piazza?

Rivera came to the set, reared back, and fired one of his patented cut fastballs. Piazza took one of his familiarly mighty swings, and connected, the sound of the ball hitting the sweet spot of the bat rising above the din of the crowd and the noise around Shea Stadium.

The ball flew toward center field, taking with it the anticipation built up over 54 years, and the real-time hopes and dreams of the players and coaches on the field, the fans in the stands, and the millions of viewers tuned in around the world. The Subway Series had been everything everyone could have wanted. Would there be more?





CHAPTER 1

GAME ONE

Yankees 4, Mets 3 (12 innings)

Yankees lead series, one game to none

EVERY BASEBALL SEASON in New York began with the daydream: What if the Yankees and Mets meet in the World Series? But never did the possibility seem as real as it did in the spring of 2000, when the Yankees were coming off a second straight championship and their third in four years while the Mets were looking to build on their deepest trip into the playoffs in more than a decade, a six-game loss to the Atlanta Braves in the 1999 National League Championship Series.

Alas, as the playoffs approached in 2000, it seemed as if the Subway Series drought would continue. The Mets were in control of the NL wild card race for most of the season, clinched a playoff berth on September 27, and finished eight games better than the wild card runner-up, the Los Angeles Dodgers.

Among the Mets’ 94 regular-season victories was a stunning 11–8 win over the Braves on June 30 in which they scored 10 runs in the eighth inning, including eight with two outs. But the Mets could not parlay that into a long-awaited division title. The Mets led the NL East for one day—by a half-game on September 1—before the Braves pulled away and locked up their ninth straight NL East crown.

Counting the postseason, the Braves were 29–14 against the Mets since 1998, including 18–3 at home. How confident could the Mets feel if the road to a pennant went through Atlanta?

Speaking of confidence, the Yankees weren’t eliciting much of it by the end of September, either. A team that appeared through much of the season to be cruising to another division title and on pace to once again approach 100 wins barely staggered to the finish line. The Yankees, who were 84–59 through September 13, lost 15 of their final 18 games—only the fifth time since World War II that the team lost at least 15 times in an 18-game span. They were outscored by a whopping 89 runs during the skid, the worst run differential of any major league team over an 18-game stretch in 2000.

The Yankees ended the season by losing their final seven games and backed into the AL East title on the final Friday of the season when the Boston Red Sox lost. Despite winning the division, the Yankees reached the postseason with the fewest victories (87) of any AL playoff team—four fewer than the wild card, the Seattle Mariners.

The extended losing streak infuriated owner George Steinbrenner, who reportedly took out his frustrations on the employees in the Yankees’ Tampa offices and left Joe Torre digging deeper than ever into his bag of motivational tricks.

“We had so much pressure in September that I remember when we clinched in Baltimore—we were carrying the champagne with us—I had a meeting before the game,” Torre says. “I said, ‘What do you say we drink it before the game?’ I was trying to just lighten the mood because every time we looked up, we were five runs down.”

The tailspin meant the Yankees would join the Mets in opening the playoffs on the road out west—the Yankees against the Oakland Athletics and the Mets against the San Francisco Giants.

A Subway Series seemed even further away when both New York teams lost their Division Series openers. But the Mets dodged disaster in Game Two, when Armando Benitez gave up a game-tying homer to J.T. Snow in the ninth inning before Jay Payton delivered an RBI single in the 10th and John Franco struck out potential winning run Barry Bonds to close out a 5–4 win.

That victory sparked the Mets, who earned a 3–2 win in Game Three at Shea Stadium on Benny Agbayani’s walk-off homer in the 13th inning. The dramatic victory capped a pivotal day for the Mets: hours earlier, the St. Louis Cardinals completed a three-game sweep of the Braves with a 7–1 win.

The Mets clinched their NLDS the next day in Game Four, when soft-tossing right-hander Bobby Jones, who had a 5.06 ERA in the regular season, threw the game of his life—a one-hitter in which the lone hit, a leadoff double by Jeff Kent in the fifth, barely eluded the outstretched glove of a leaping Robin Ventura—in a 4–0 victory.

The road out of the Division Series was more eventful for the Yankees. Andy Pettitte and Mariano Rivera combined on a six-hitter in a 4–0 Game Two win before the Yankees returned home and went ahead in the series with a 4–2 win in Game Three. But with a chance to finish off the Athletics and finally endear himself to Yankees fans in Game Four, Roger Clemens added another spotty line to his postseason résumé by giving up six runs in five innings as the Athletics cruised to an 11–1 win.

That forced a decisive Game Five in Oakland, which, thanks to a quirk in the postseason scheduling, would be played the very next day without the usual off-day for travel. By any measure, the quick turnaround was a bigger challenge for the Yankees, who were losers of 17 of their last 22 games and had 21 players age 30 or older. The Athletics were 24–9 since September 1 and had just 10 players 30 or older.

Unfortunately for the Athletics, 22-year-old third baseman Eric Chavez managed to motivate the Yankees during batting practice, when his pregame press conference was aired on the Oakland Coliseum scoreboard. Most of his comments were innocuous enough, but in the playoffs, it doesn’t take much for someone’s words to serve as bulletin board material for the opponent.

Asked what he thought about the possibility the Athletics could end the Yankees’ dynasty, Chavez grinned.

“I don’t mind at all. I mean, they’ve won enough times. It’s time for some other people to have some glory here. But no, they’ve had a great run. I mean, it’s hard to stay no. 1. Everybody’s gunning for you, everybody’s trying to beat you. They’re going to throw their best at you. They’ve done a phenomenal job as it is. But it’s time. I think tonight, if we can get this game, I think people are going to start looking at this team for years to come as hopefully starting something that they accomplished a couple years ago and have done the last couple years.”

In shallow center field, four Yankees watched intently.

“I’ll never forget that day,” Jose Vizcaino says. “We were shagging behind second base and we were just listening to Chavez talking and he says, ‘Oh, tonight the Yankee dynasty’s going to be over’ and all that. Never forget that. I was shagging with Jeter, Tino, [and] Posada. They came up to me and said, ‘See, we don’t do that stuff. That’s not us. We talk on the field.’”

Whether it was Chavez’s words, or the flat offerings of Athletics starter Gil Heredia as catalyst, the Yankees scored six first-inning runs. The Athletics closed within 7–5 and chased Pettitte in the fourth, but Mike Stanton, normally part of the Yankees’ late-inning bullpen machine, entered with the go-ahead run at the plate and induced Chavez to ground out to begin a stretch of 5 ⅓ scoreless innings by a quartet of Yankees relievers. Chavez was the potential tying run again in the ninth, when he popped up against Mariano Rivera for the final out.

The dynasty was still alive, and for the second straight season, both New York teams were a step away from the Subway Series. The paths to a long-awaited October clash, so filled with potholes just a week earlier, were far more wide-open for each club. While the Mets no longer had to worry about the Braves, the Yankees had home field advantage in the AL Championship Series because the wild card Mariners knocked off the AL Central champion Cleveland Indians.

And both teams enjoyed series wins that doubled as coronations and allowed fans of the Mets and Yankees—and the members of the Mets, if not necessarily the Yankees—to savor a countdown to a Subway Series more than four decades in the making.

The Mariners beat the Yankees, 2–0, in the opener before the Yankees won the next three. The Mets ran into even less resistance, winning the first two games in St Louis and arriving home filled with confidence the series would not return to the Midwest.

“Really, the Cardinals didn’t bring their ‘A’ game,” Mets catcher Todd Pratt says. “It was almost like after that first game—we’re like, really, we’re better than them. We’re better than them.”

The Cardinals did strike back for an 8–2 win in Game Three on October 14. The next day, with a chance to close out the Mariners, the Yankees fell, 6–2, in Seattle. The ALCS would return to New York after a travel day, which meant if the Mets could win Games Four and Five, they would be the first team to punch a Subway Series ticket.

The Mets gave up two first-inning runs in Game Four but scored four times in the bottom half and never trailed again on their way to a 10–6 win. Before Game Five, a certain giddy anticipation had begun to set in at Shea Stadium: the Mets were going to the World Series, and it sure would be nice if the Yankees joined them there.

“Anywhere I went today, I felt the electricity and the excitement,” Mets coowner Fred Wilpon told Newsday prior to Game Five. “I don’t know how many times I was asked, ‘Do you want a Subway Series?’

“I said, ‘I sure do.’”

The Mets wasted no time doing their part in Game Five, when they scored three times in the first and ended any doubt in the fourth, when Todd Zeile ripped a three-run double.

“Probably one of my most memorable moments as a Met,” Zeile says. “I doubled with the bases loaded off the wall, got to second base, and they started playing ‘Who Let The Dogs Out?’ at like 80,000 decibels. The whole stadium was rocking, and I was like, that was it we’re going to the World Series. I just remember the ground literally shaking to ‘Who Let The Dogs Out?’”

Mike Hampton, who opened the series by throwing seven scoreless innings, locked up NLCS MVP honors by throwing a three-hit shutout in the 7–0 win. The Cards’ Rick Wilkins, who was one of the catchers the Mets had employed before acquiring Mike Piazza on May 21, 1998, made the final out.

Timo Perez jumped up in center field while waiting for the ball to come down. Robin Ventura lifted Hampton as Piazza attempted to wrap them both in a bear hug. After mobbing one another, the Mets ran around Shea Stadium, slapping hands with fans reaching over the railings as “Who Let The Dogs Out?” pounded out of the speakers.

Both during and after the riotous celebration, the Mets were unified in one message.

“I think we felt like, hey, we can beat this team,” Zeile says. “Matter of fact, I can remember sitting in the clubhouse, watching the Yankees playing for their berth and us all saying, sort of collectively, this is who we want. We want them to win. We want the Subway Series, and we want to try to take a piece of New York back.”

For a few innings the next night, it appeared the Mariners might spoil the hopes of both New York teams and fans for a game, if not longer. The Mariners scored twice apiece in the first and fourth and carried a 4–3 lead into the seventh.

But Jose Vizcaino and Derek Jeter sandwiched singles around a bunt by Chuck Knoblauch to bring up David Justice, who hit 20 homers after being acquired from the Indians on June 29. The Mariners countered with veteran left-handed reliever Arthur Rhodes, who’d allowed a run in just two of his 14 postseason appearances.

“I just remember thinking I’ve got to get the run in from third to tie the game up,” Justice says. “We tie the game up, then we’re back 0–0 and we’re at home; we’ll have momentum.”

Justice knew he had the momentum once he worked the count to 3–1 against Rhodes.

“I knew he had to come, he had to throw a fastball,” Justice says. “I just couldn’t miss it. So I just told myself, just shorten up, try to put a good swing on it, but don’t try to hit him deep. Just hit a line drive.”

Justice didn’t hit a line drive. He did swing at a fastball down the middle and crushed it to right field, where the Mariners’ Raul Ibanez barely moved. The ball landed in the upper deck.

A sellout crowd of 56,598 roared. The comeback was complete. The Subway Series countdown was back on.

Justice was no stranger to seismic postseason homers—his solo shot in Game Six of the 1995 World Series provided the only run as the Braves won their first championship since moving to Atlanta—but he understood the enormity of the moment. After gazing into the Yankees dugout, he raised his right fist as he neared first base and then pumped his left arm as he trotted between first and second.

“Soon as I hit it, I knew it was gone,” Justice says. “And I remember looking at the dugout real fast, because I wanted to see the reaction of my teammates getting all excited, and they did. And then I just remember running around the bases and having a hard time running around the bases because it felt like an earthquake. It felt like the stadium was moving. And then you see all the people standing up and the beer everywhere. That was an exciting moment.”

As Justice neared third base, Yankees radio play-by-play man Michael Kay, a native of the Bronx, summed up what was about to happen.

“Get your tokens ready!” Kay yelled. “You might be boarding the subway!”

The Yankees scored three more times in the inning. The Mariners scored three in the eighth off Orlando Hernandez and Mariano Rivera, but the outcome was never really in doubt, even with Rivera’s fellow future Hall of Famer, Edgar Martinez, at the plate with two outs in the ninth.

Rivera threw one of his patented cut fastballs, and Martinez grounded to short. Derek Jeter charged and threw him out. It was 12:17 in the morning of October 18, and for the first time in 44 years, the Subway Series was happening.

“Start spreading the news!” NBC play-by-play man Bob Costas said. “New York, New York!”

Unlike a night earlier across town, there would be no victory laps by the Yankees, nor any bouncing up and down to the beat of the most popular song of the moment. The Yankees celebrated in their dignified, restrained style, exchanging enthusiastic hugs as Frank Sinatra’s victorious version of “New York, New York” filled the stadium.

For while the Yankees had been here before—three straight times, four times in five years, and 37 times overall—everyone in and out of uniform knew what awaited baseball’s preeminent franchise.

“I think it was our worst nightmare to play the Mets,” Joe Torre says.

No one knew it at the time, but the Yankees and Mets were going to spend almost as much time waiting to begin the World Series as they would actually playing it. Just shy of 92 hours elapsed between Rivera retiring Martinez in the early minutes of October 18 and Andy Pettitte throwing the first pitch to Timo Perez at Yankee Stadium on October 21.

And since this is New York, the time before the World Series began was almost as interesting as the World Series itself.

The buildup of nearly four days allowed the dueling fan bases plenty of opportunity to exchange barbs as well as spend their disposable income on Subway Series memorabilia.

“You go to the dry cleaners, you go to the grocery store, and that’s all they’re talking about,” Torre says. “That’s what you can’t hide from. So I think that ratcheted everything up.”

Newsday reported a pair of local T-shirt printers—Apsco Enterprises in Brooklyn and Mart-Tex on Long Island—were producing hundreds of thousands of Subway Series shirts, which were almost literally flying off the shelves of local sporting goods stores.

“We are almost dead from all the running around that we have been doing,” Kevin Williams, the general manager of a Modell’s Sporting Goods in Valley Stream on Long Island, told Newsday. “People are taking the stuff out of the boxes as we are opening them.”

The news cycle was a 24/7 beast by 2000, but the concept of consuming media in 140- or 280-character soundbites on a cell phone was still a decade away. So there were lots of inches to fill in local newspapers and lots of space to fill on the radio and television airwaves.

Just ask Mets first baseman Todd Zeile, who appeared on Late Night With Conan O’Brien and was interviewed alongside the Baha Men on Good Morning America, or outfielder Benny Agbayani, who was squired around the city on October 19 appearing on Howard Stern’s radio show and on the national syndicated talk show hosted by Regis Philbin.

The other guests on the latter show: vice presidential candidate Joe Lieberman and Victoria Beckham, better known as “Posh Spice” from the Spice Girls.

“Leno next week,” Mets public relations director Jay Horwitz said in the locker room, per Newsday. “Then Crossfire is trying to get him on.”

In real time, Agbayani thought his biggest worry was Stern’s famously profane line of questioning. (Agbayani said no, he had not dated Miss Hawaii and no, the Mets never showered with Bobby Valentine.) As it turned out, though, his answers to the actual baseball questions were the ones that would generate the headlines.

Both Stern and Philbin asked Agbayani who would win the World Series. And both times, Agbayani replied the Mets, in five games.

The next day, Agbayani spent an hour defending his statements to reporters in the Mets’ locker room. At the end of the session, teammate and close friend Jay Payton walked by Agbayani’s locker and made the zipping motion across his lips.

But the Mets were far more amused with the hubbub generated by Agbayani’s comments than annoyed by his words.

“What the heck is wrong with that?” Mike Piazza said. “What’s he going to predict? We’re going to lose? If we’re not confident we’re going to win the Series, we shouldn’t be here, no matter how you spin it. It’d be another thing to say it would be easy. That’s trash-talking.”

Agbayani expressed no regrets in 2019.

“What could I say?” Agbayani says. “I was a young guy; I believed in my team. That’s how confident I was. I wasn’t saying that out of cockiness. I just said it because I’m not going to let my teammates down. I believed in everybody else, and they believed in me.

“If I said something else, I would have got some looks in the clubhouse.”

The Subway Series even made its way into the presidential election pitting George W. Bush against Al Gore. The two men made their final joint pre-Election Day appearance at the Al Smith Foundation Dinner in New York City on October 19. Bush, who as the owner of the Texas Rangers in 1992 was the man who dismissed future Mets manager Bobby Valentine, said he “… appreciate[d] the fact that he’s going to vote for me even though I fired him.”

Bush also delivered a dig at outgoing First Lady Hillary Rodham Clinton, who was running for senator in New York, and declared she was a Yankees fan even though she’d grown up a Cubs fan in suburban Chicago.

“There’s really no place like New York,” Bush said. “Especially for baseball fans like me and Mrs. Clinton.”

The Yankees, meanwhile, were doing their best to stay off the front and back pages. While the Mets, who had only three players with World Series experience, were wide-eyed and exuberant, the Yankees carried themselves with a weary, been-there-done-that demeanor. Eleven players on the 2000 team had been a part of the 1996, 1998, and 1999 World Series winners.

In this regard, the Yankees were taking their cue from owner George Steinbrenner, who never accepted defeat and already couldn’t conceive of the possibility the Yankees’ dynasty would be derailed by the Mets—the Mets!

“There was a significant amount of pressure that you didn’t want to lose the Subway Series,” former Yankees media relations director Rick Cerrone says. “When I show people my 2000 ring, they say, ‘Wow, that’s beautiful.’ Yeah, it was either get this, or you’re fired.”

With a laugh, Cerrone added he wasn’t serious. Still, imagine the Mets winning the World Series and a forever-trampled fan base rising and declaring its supremacy. Imagine a Mets victory serving as a baseball coup in the Big Apple. Imagine the headlines in the papers.

“I think George was concerned with the Mets—definitely that was a big part of it,” says David Cone, who played for the Mets from 1987 until 1992 and was a member of all four Yankees championship teams. “George was relentless. It was always next. You’ve got to win again. The day after we win a World Series, he’s got meetings going on about next year. The Mets were a big part of that.

“George was obviously keen on the battle for the back page, and the Mets were direct competition.”

While Steinbrenner was usually a ubiquitous presence in celebratory locker rooms, he was nearly invisible following the Yankees’ ALCS-clinching win over the Mariners. The only time he was sighted in the clubhouse, he was walking out in an entourage that included New York City Mayor Rudolph Giuliani. The Mets, clearly, were already on his mind.

“There was more pressure against the Mets, I would say, than [against] some of the other teams, if that could possibly be in a World Series,” Yankees outfielder Paul O’Neill says. “Seldom do you go into a World Series with, I don’t want to say nothing to gain, but little to gain and everything to lose. We were expected to win.

“And if we didn’t then we were going to pay for it from fans, media, everything. Mr. Steinbrenner made it apparent that we were not going to lose to the Mets.”

Steinbrenner, who never met a headline he didn’t like, also declined interview requests as the World Series approached. His silence said it all: Sure, the Yankees had won the last two championships and three of the last four. By any measure, they were baseball’s newest dynasty. And none of it would matter if they didn’t win four games from the Mets.

“You can’t lose to the Mets,” Cerrone says. “You can’t lose that Series. You can’t. You can’t!”

Even before the first Subway Series pitch in 44 years was finally thrown, there was evidence the long-awaited Yankees-Mets clash would not resonate nearly as loudly outside the five boroughs.

Small-to-mid-market teams won the first five championships of the 1990s: The Cincinnati Reds, Minnesota Twins, Toronto Blue Jays (who won back-to-back titles in 1992 and 1993), and Atlanta Braves. But the Yankees began reasserting New York’s baseball dominance by winning three of the four titles from 1996 through 1999, and the idea of watching both Big Apple teams in the World Series seemed too much to bear for the rest of the country.

The ratings for each League Championship Series were off by more than 30 percent from the previous season. The ALCS drew a 7.7 rating on NBC, while the NLCS drew a 6.2 rating on FOX.

“Just being around the city and walking the streets—you always see a lot of Yankee gear on the streets where we stay downtown, it was just as much Mets stuff for the first time in a long time,” says Arizona Diamondbacks broadcaster Bob Brenly, who served as an analyst for FOX during the World Series. “So we had the feeling going in that this was going to be something special at least here in New York.

“Now, as far as the rest of the country, yeah, I think there was a sentiment of ‘Aww, geez, enough already. We see the Yankees every year.’ Highlight game, whether it’s Sunday night or Monday night or whatever we had going back then, it was the Yankees all the time.”

To which New Yorkers in and out of uniform responded: So what?

“My opinion, this is the greatest city ever,” Yankees reliever Jeff Nelson says. “When we played in 2000 in the World Series, I don’t think the rest of the United States cared. But I thought it was the greatest. To watch the news, go to a sporting good shop and buy some memorabilia for the Subway Series—it was always a blast.”

***

There was no red carpet rolled out at Yankee Stadium, though there was little doubting the World Series opener was the center of not only the sporting universe, but also the entertainment world.

Crowds several people deep lined the players’ entrance to the Stadium several hours before first pitch. In keeping with the theme of the week, the Mets were much more wide-eyed and outwardly enthusiastic about the chaos awaiting them.

“I’m just really trying to enjoy it, not trying to put any greater emphasis on any one moment,” Valentine said. “Because you never know what’s going to happen.”

While the normally publicity-hungry Steinbrenner marched into the Stadium without comment, Darryl Hamilton and Todd Zeile exited the Mets team bus toting camcorders, hoping to chronicle every moment they might otherwise miss in real time.

The most amusing moment preserved by Zeile?

“My son, Garrett, was in the cop car in front of us,” Zeile says. “He was seven and they let him ride. We had a police escort. And he got on the mike when the Mets pulled up, and there were a lot of very adamant and dedicated Yankees fans. And he was like, ‘Yankees suck, Yankees suck.’ So they were like, ‘Who is this?’ And this little kid comes out in a Zeile jersey.

“So I wanted to get that, sort of encapsulate that.”

Inside the stadium, the A-listers such as Giuliani, actor Billy Crystal, music power couple Puff Daddy and Jennifer Lopez, and the stars of various FOX shows (who can forget Boston Public debuted on the off-night in between Game One and Game Two?) were visible on the field, in the box seats, in the clubhouses, and even in the dugouts.

“It was just such a parade of Who’s Who,” Mets reliever Turk Wendell says. “Celebrities and the mayor. It was awesome to meet a lot of people in the limelight. Coming off the field in Game One and Sarah Jessica Parker is screaming at me above the dugout, begging me to sign a baseball for her. And I’m going, wow, can you sign one for me or have [husband] Matthew Broderick sign one? That was pretty cool.”

Pop star Billy Joel, a Long Island native getting ready to sing the National Anthem, watched batting practice from the Mets’ dugout and established himself as one of the few people who could get away with saying he was rooting for both teams.

“The last time, I remember I was a Brooklyn Dodgers fan,” Joel said. “I was a little kid, then Brooklyn left and broke my heart and I switched to the Yankees. I was so mad, I switched leagues.

“And the Mets came along and they’re a Long Island team. So I’m thrilled.”

Mets reliever and lifelong New Yorker John Franco walked by.

“Hey, nice to see you,” Franco said to Joel.

Another player walked by and wished Joel good luck.

“Hey, good luck to you, too,” Joel said.

Joel was just shy of 10 months removed from what appeared to be the crowning moment of his career, performing at New York’s Madison Square Garden as the clock struck midnight on New Year’s Eve 1999. But he had to pause when asked if singing the Star-Spangled Banner before the first Subway Series game since 1956 was better than ringing in Y2K.

“I don’t know yet,” Joel said. “I had to wait until after the night of New Year’s Eve to really know what it was. And I think after this series is over and all the hoopla’s died down then I’ll be able to weigh in.

“Right now, I’m just thrilled to be here.”

Technological advancements and the concept of game presentation made those sitting in their living rooms in the tristate area and around the country feel far closer to the Subway Series action than they did 44 years earlier.

Newsday reported FOX planned to plant 75 microphones at Yankee Stadium and Shea Stadium to go along with the 22 cameras and five “super slo-mo video replay machines.”

Fans at home got to see Joel’s rendition of the National Anthem, which he performed as a bald eagle soared over the Stadium. Viewers also got a decidedly modern montage narrated by Crystal, who displayed his appreciation of New York baseball history and his knack for voice impersonations (along with a couple scenes from his recent movie, Analyze This) that aired shortly prior to first pitch.

“It’s either New York or New York!” Crystal said. “Either way, we win!”

Any ceremonial first pitches in 1956 weren’t as momentous as the one that preceded the Yankees-Mets opener, when Don Larsen and Yogi Berra provided one more chance for the Yankees to remind the Mets of their status as baseball’s most decorated and charmed team.

Larsen’s first pitch to Berra conjured up memories of October 8, 1956, and the most iconic moment in Subway Series history: Larsen’s strikeout of the Dodgers’ Dale Mitchell to complete the only perfect game in postseason history. The gem was the defining moment during a decade-long span in which two of New York’s passions—mass transit and baseball—were merged on an almost annual basis.

But the two entities were not always, pardon the pun, traveling along the same path.

New York’s first subway opened October 27, 1904, when 150,000 people paid five cents apiece to ride along the 9.1-mile stretch of track dubbed the “Manhattan Main Line.”

Seven months earlier, Giants owner John T. Brush declared his National League team would never play its intracity rival, the American League’s Highlanders (who would become the Yankees in 1912), even if the two squads advanced to the World Series. The Giants won the pennant while the Highlanders finished second, 1 ½ games behind the Boston Americans. But the World Series was not played because the Giants had no interest in playing the champion of what they considered to be the inferior league.

The World Series resumed the next year, when the Giants beat the Philadelphia Athletics in five games. But the American League got the last laugh: the next five times a New York team won the NL pennant, it lost to the AL representative.

By 1921, when the first Subway Series took place, more than a billion people per year were traveling the New York subways. The Polo Grounds and Yankee Stadium, located only a five-minute walk and one subway stop apart, welcomed 269,977 fans to the best-of-nine battle in which the Giants finally ended the drought of New York-based NL teams by beating the Yankees in eight games (1921 marked the third year in a four-year span where the Series was a best-of-nine affair).

The first of three consecutive Giants-Yankees clashes in the World Series—the Yankees finally won it all in 1923—also marked the start of a three-decade run in which New York dominated October. A Big Apple team made the World Series 27 times between 1922 and 1958. Thirteen times in that span, the World Series was a New York-New York affair. Cartoonist Willard Mullin coined the term “Subway Series” in 1941, when the Yankees beat the Brooklyn Dodgers in five games.

The Yankees won a record five straight World Series—bettering the mark set by the 1936–39 Yankees—from 1949 through 1953, a span in which they defeated the Dodgers three times and the Giants once.

Even when the Yankees’ run ended, the championship still resided in New York. The Giants, buoyed by Willie Mays’s legendary back-to-the-plate catch robbing Vic Wertz of an extra-base hit in the series opener, won their first title in more than 20 years when they swept the Cleveland Indians in 1954. The next year, “next year” finally came for the Dodgers, who beat the Yankees in seven games to win the franchise’s first championship in eight tries.

The Subway Series era ended with a return to the norm in 1956, when the Yankees outlasted the Dodgers in seven games. Two years later, the Dodgers and Giants made the most seismic moves in baseball history when they began the sport’s westward expansion by moving to Los Angeles and San Francisco, respectively.

The Yankees, meanwhile, just kept making the World Series—seven more from 1957 through 1964, though they won “just” three. Those were the final titles of the 10 earned by Berra, a record unmatched in baseball and exceeded in American sports only by the 11 rings collected by Boston Celtics center Bill Russell.

Berra retired after the 1963 season and was immediately named the Yankees’ manager. But despite leading them to the World Series in his first year at the helm, Berra was fired by general manager Ralph Houk, who declared Berra was not yet ready to be a big-league skipper.
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