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PREFACES

“Family” is a relative term. That is true, of course, in the literal sense. Webster’s primary definition of the word is “a fundamental social group in society consisting especially of a man and woman and their offspring.”

The added definitions include “a group of people sharing common ancestry” and “distinguished lineage.”

These definitions all prove what many people have believed for a long time. The St. Louis Cardinals, and every player who has ever worn the birds on the bat uniform, or every person who ever worked for the team in any capacity, or any person who ever bought a T-shirt or a hat, or attended a game at Sportsman’s Park or Busch Stadium, or who watched a game on television or listened to Jack Buck, Harry Caray, or any of the other announcers on KMOX and the Cardinals radio network, are part of the Cardinal Family.

Like any family, the Cardinals family has its patriarchs. Stan Musial, Bob Gibson, Lou Brock, Red Schoendienst, and Ozzie Smith are currently in that class. Other greats have passed on, and many of the future stars have yet to be identified.

If you are lucky, like I was, you are born into the Cardinal Family. It is a birthright to be able to cheer for the Cardinals. The love of the team, and the game of baseball, is passed down from generation to generation just like the family Bible. There really is no doubt that Cardinal baseball is almost as sacrosanct as a religion.

I went to my first baseball game in 1964, at Sportsman’s Park, to watch the Cardinals play the Milwaukee Braves. I was 8 years old, and my mother, brother, and I made the trip by bus to St. Louis from our home in Springfield, Missouri. I remember no details about the game, except one very vivid memory. My favorite player was Ken Boyer. He didn’t play that day. Phil Gagliano took his place at third base.

Nothing against Gagliano, but I was upset that Boyer didn’t play. I know how kids who came to games in the late 1990s felt when Mark McGwire wasn’t in the lineup, or kids this year will feel when Albert Pujols doesn’t play. We all understand that players have to get a day off now and then, but why does it have to be that particular day in which we are sitting in the stands?

Missing Boyer in action that day did not diminish my love for the Cardinals. When I played games in my backyard while listening to Buck and Caray on the radio, I became Brock and Gibson. Years later, I knew I would never be a candidate for the Cardinals roster, but I was determined to stay connected with my team as I grew older.

Luckily, I was able to become a sportswriter, first for United Press International, then the St. Louis Globe-Democrat. My job was to cover the Cardinals. I had the thrill of covering the 1982 and 1985 championship teams on a daily basis. Even though we maintained a professional relationship, many players on those teams, and manager Whitey Herzog, became close personal friends. I am proud to say I still consider those players, as well as Whitey, my good friends.

I honestly believe I still would be covering the Cardinals on a daily basis today if the Globe-Democrat had not ceased publication on October 31, 1986. Gone was the only job I truly ever wanted in my life. As a Christian, however, I honestly believe the saying that when God closes a door, He opens a window.

That window opened for me to write my first book, Ozzie Smith’s autobiography, Wizard, published in 1988. I also wrote a book on the Cardinals’ 100th anniversary, in 1992. I went on to spend five years as the National League beat writer for USA Today Baseball Weekly, now known as USA Today Sports Weekly, giving me experiences that I never would have had if I had stayed in St. Louis.

My family and I moved back to St. Louis in 1996 and I had the unique opportunity to work with Buck on his autobiography, That’s A Winner, published by Sports Publishing in 1997. It remains the favorite book that I have ever written. Writing that book convinced me that my next “job” would be writing books.

This is the 14th book that I have written about a Cardinals player or the team itself. Even though I have maintained friendships with several of the players profiled in this book, it was fun to catch up with others who I didn’t know, to find out what had happened in their lives after their days as a player ended.

The stories are varied and diverse, but I was struck by how many former Cardinals, including some who are not included in this book, have remained involved in baseball even after their playing careers were over. Every organization, it seems, has at least one former Cardinal working in some capacity. Other former players are coaching in college, or high schools, or at the very least, coaching their own son’s or daughter’s teams in youth leagues around the country. The love of baseball they experienced as a member of the Cardinals family is being spread elsewhere.

Fans who cheered for these players will cheer for them again as they read about what has happened in their lives post-baseball.

As happens with any family, members move away and drop out of sight. There were players I really wanted to include in this book, but they declined to be interviewed, ignored my attempts to reach them, or simply could not be located. Maybe their stories can be told in a future volume, someday. But, I was lucky enough to speak with thirty-eight former players, all of whom are included here.

Having lived in St. Louis for the better part of the last twenty-five years, I have learned some facts that make St. Louis, and Cardinals fans, unique. We care about where people went to high school. We enjoy toasted ravioli and frozen custard. The Rams might win the Super Bowl, but St. Louis is still, and always will be, a baseball town.

Players may get old, retire, and move away, but they are still “our guys” and part of the Cardinal family, and we will never stop cheering for them. For that reason, I hope you enjoy catching up with these former Cardinals as much as I did.

—Rob Rains

January, 2005


Ifeel honored and very privileged to co-author and update “St. Louis Cardinals Where Have You Gone?” originally written by Rob Rains in 2005.

I’m fortunate to have very deep roots into the history of the Cardinals from working at the St. Louis Post-Dispatch from 1974 until 2008, and that opportunity allowed me to have some great experiences associated with some of the people in this book.

As a 15-year-old copy boy in the sports department in 1974, it seemed like Cardinal beat writers Neal Russo and Dick Kaegel never said no when I inquired about tickets.

History will show that the Cardinals never made the postseason in that decade, but they sure had some very talented players and many memorable games.

I’m often asked who is my favorite Cardinals player, and I always answer the question in the same manner, just as this player was introduced by former Cardinals public address announcer Charlie Jones: “Batting fourth, Number 23, Simmons, Ted Simmons.”

This career .285 hitter hit 248 home runs and drove in 1,389 runs and was often lost in the conversation with Johnny Bench and Gary Carter, both in the Hall of Fame. A few more home runs, and this switch-hitter probably would be in Cooperstown.

A great game in this era came on May 9, 1977, when the Cards hosted the Reds in a nationally televised game on ABC. Keith Hernandez hit a leadoff homer in the eighth inning for St. Louis to tie the game at 5-5.

The first three hitters reached for the Reds in the ninth before Cards reliever Al Hrabosky fanned George Foster, Bench, and Bob Bailey. With two out in the 10th, Ray Knight singled off Hrabosky and Ken Griffey doubled to right, but a perfect relay from Mike Anderson to Don Kessinger and then to Simmons nailed Knight at the plate.

Simmons won the game leading off the 10th with a home run off Dale Murray.

Another part-time job in the Busch Stadium press box with a computer company afforded me many games. The best here came on April 16, 1978, against Philadelphia, and it involved my second-favorite player, third baseman Ken Reitz. Known for his consistent fielding, he set the National League record for nine errors in 1977, but on that particular Sunday he missed a grounder from Mike Schmidt in the seventh with starter Bob Forsch throwing a no-hitter.

Russo, the official scorer of the day, ruled the grounder an error, and Forsch completed his no-hitter. I still recall the ball glancing off and then under Reitz’s glove into short left-center field. I also still defend Russo’s call.

Finishing my college career with an internship at the Collinsville Herald (Illinois), I decided to write a feature on third baseman Ken Oberkfell, who was raised in nearby Maryville, Ill. This was on Memorial Day of 1982, a year after the players strike and the paper ran a story on Oberkfell playing softball for “beer money” during the work stoppage.

Needless to say, he didn’t speak to me at first after learning this story was for the Herald. I had a terrific interview with Whitey Herzog and enough to write my story. I was introduced to broadcaster Jack Buck, and I told him Oberkfell wouldn’t cooperate.

After finishing with Herzog, Oberkfell stopped me in the locker room and said he would talk to me. Later I learned that Buck had said something to Oberkfell.

It was great covering the National League Championship series and the World Series for Reuters in 1985 and 1987. Those two assignments highlighted my career, but I also enjoyed writing about soccer, golf, bowling, professional wrestling, and in particular, sports obituaries, while at the Post.

Something that I will never forget is helping former sports editor Bob Broeg write a column on the death of Enos Slaughter in 2002, because Broeg represented the last link in print media to cover the club in the 1960s. We worked on a column for a day, and I couldn’t help but remember the first time I met Broeg in the newsroom as a kid and he gave me the nickname “Keithy, Keithy,” a ritual he had with most people at the Post and with those whom he wrote about.

Broeg, who was elected to the Baseball Hall of Fame in 1979, was a sentimental baseball historian who didn’t want fans to forget about the stars of the past, even in their death. I think helping him with that column gave me a greater appreciation of the history of the Cardinals.

Writing new material for this book was enjoyable, and I often search for people who might have been overlooked in a story. One such person is St. Louis native Lee Thomas. He played an important part with the Cardinals for many years and helped the Phillies to the World Series in 1992 as general manager.

I think Thomas is the perfect example of how the Cardinals have helped make the game of baseball better in other organizations.

Like Simmons, Reitz, and Hall of Fame broadcaster Buck, Thomas seems to fit comfortably with my view of the history of this club.

As another Cardinal Hall of Fame announcer would sing during his broadcasts….. “The Cardinals are coming…Tra-la…..Tra-la……”.

—Keith Schildroth

November, 2012

Author’s note: I have worked to add material to this edition of St. Louis Cardinals Where Have You Gone? in order to reflect the current events in the players’ lives. However, there also still remains in the book quotes and other material expressed by and about the Cardinals players from 2004/2005.
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JACK CLARK

Jack Clark never wanted to leave the Cardinals. When he became a free agent at the end of the 1987 season, he found himself right in the middle of what later was found to be collusion among the owners. It was the first step in the owners’ plan to reduce players’ salaries and hopefully break up the players’ union.

It didn’t happen, of course, but the result for Clark was that he received no offers from other teams. Even the Cardinals offer was for a substantial cut in pay, despite his league-leading offensive numbers in 1987. When his agent, Tom Reich, mentioned the situation to his friend and combative owner of the Yankees, George Steinbrenner, Clark was soon headed for New York.

“I was a National League guy and still am,” Clark said. “I was never a fan of the DH and still am not a fan of it. I like pitchers having to bat. There were a lot of things that were said to me, and the way they were said, that bothered me. I was getting a lot of pressure from the union. Tom came to me and said, ‘What about the Yankees?’ There was no team showing interest in any of the free agents.

“I went to New York under an assumed name and I guess other owners found out about it and the word got back to the Cardinals. The Yankees picked me up at like 5 a.m. and we went to George’s office and he was there. We had already agreed to a deal and I had shaken his hand. He told me the Cardinals had called and wanted to talk to me. A press conference was already scheduled to announce the signing. I went and called Lou Susman and he told me the Cardinals would give me the same deal the Yankees were giving me. I just felt it had come too late, and I had already given my word to George. I only talked to Susman twice, when I came to the Cardinals and when I left.”
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JACK CLARK

Seasons with Cardinals: 1985-1987



Best season with Cardinals: 1987 (All-Star; third in MVP voting)

Games: 131 • BA: .286 • OBP: .459 (first in NL)
SLG: .597 (first in NL) • HR: 35 (sixth in NL) RBI: 106 (fourth in NL) • R: 93 • BB: 136 (first in NL)



Even though Clark led the Yankees with 27 home runs in 1988, he wasn’t happy. He moved on to San Diego for two seasons and completed his career with two years in Boston, retiring after the 1992 season.

He has often thought about what direction his career and life might have taken had he remained with the Cardinals.

“Looking back on it, I should have stayed a Cardinal,” Clark said. “I was very happy here. I had my best years in baseball here. We went to the World Series twice in three years. It was fun to go to the ballpark every day. I was playing for the best manager in the game. My family liked it here. My kids were in school. I considered this my home.”

Clark’s testimony was a key reason the owners were found guilty of collusion and players like Clark received an extra shot at free agency, which allowed him to sign with the Red Sox.

The Cardinals acquired Clark in a trade from the San Francisco Giants on February 1, 1985, in an attempt to add some punch to a lineup whose top home run hitter in 1984 was David Green, with 15, and top RBI producer was George Hendrick, with 69.

It didn’t take long for the love affair between Cardinals fans and Clark to bloom. He homered in his first St. Louis at-bat off the Mets’ Dwight Gooden and finished the 1985 campaign with 22 homers, 87 RBIs, and a .281 average despite missing 36 games because of injuries.

Clark also delivered the blow that lifted the Cardinals past the Dodgers and into the World Series, a three-run homer off Tom Niedenfuer in the top of the ninth inning in Game 6 of the NLCS. In that particular at-bat, Dodgers skipper Tommy Lasorda pitched to Clark with first base open instead of issuing an intentional walk.

“It was the way I had always imagined the big leagues being like,” Clark said at the time. “That type of moment I had dreamed of my whole life. You hear so many stories of great players not getting there, not getting to the World Series.”

Even though the Cardinals lost the Series to the Royals, they would get another chance in the postseason two years later, when they again won the pennant, this time over the Giants, and faced the Minnesota Twins in the World Series.

Unfortunately, they did it without Clark, who suffered torn ligaments in his ankle in early September. He struck out in his only pinch-hit at-bat in the NLCS, and did not play in the Series. The Twins won all four games at home to claim the world championship.

During his career, and even after he was finished playing, Clark was never the type of person who looked too far into the future. He didn’t think he was going to play baseball for a living until he was drafted by the Giants in the 13th round after only two years of high school competition.

“My father was a paint maker,” Clark said. “I think the most money he ever made in a year was like $13,000. He moved to California from Pennsylvania, where he had worked in the steel mills. I just grew up normal. It took me a long time to believe I was going to make it.

“I always had to learn from failure, from my mistakes. I had to teach myself. I’m just Jack, I always have been.”

Since he retired as a player, Clark has been involved in numerous activities. He started a drag racing team when he was with the Padres and ran that for the first couple of years of his post-baseball life. When that experience came to an end, he took a couple of years off, riding motorcycles and spending time with his four children. He was divorced in 1998, and his former wife and children, now 24, 23, 20, and 15, all live in the Dallas area.

He decided to try to get back into baseball in 1999, and agreed to become the manager of the River City Rascals, a new independent minor-league team formed in O’Fallon, Missouri, just outside St. Louis. He had a successful season and used that to land a job as a hitting coach in the Dodgers farm system, working for Class A San Bernardino in the California League.

When changes were made to the major-league team’s coaching staff before the 2001 season, Clark was promoted past others in the organization and hired as the team’s hitting coach. That lasted until the middle of the 2003 season when he was fired, becoming what he believes was the scapegoat for other problems on the team.

Clark spent 2004 back in the independent Frontier League, working first as the manager and then as director of baseball operations for the Columbia, Missouri, team. He also helped out former teammate Mike Henneman with a new league he was starting for junior college players in Texas.

Clark has faced personal challenges as well as his professional trials in his post-playing life. On the day before the 2003 season opener, Clark was involved in a serious motorcycle accident in Phoenix, riding from his home in Scottsdale to Bank One Ballpark for the last exhibition game against the Diamondbacks. In the summer of 2004, his father, Ralph, died after a long battle with cancer.

Clark knows he was lucky to survive his accident, which occurred as he was preparing to exit the highway. Two cars collided in another lane in front of him. The impact sent one car spinning directly in front of him. Clark attempted to get around the car, but failed. He doesn’t remember anything about what happened from that point until he woke up in the hospital with a very bad headache.

“I was lucky to live,” Clark said. “Somebody who came up right after the accident told police there was a man lying under a car, and I guess that was me. I had a third-degree concussion, six broken ribs, a dislocated collarbone, my hand was torn up and I had vertigo.”

Clark, now 61, was not wearing a helmet, because Arizona law does not require it. He knows he was lucky. But that’s a common theme for Clark. He still considers himself lucky with almost everything that has happened to him, during his career and after. He decided in the fall of 2004 to move from his home in Scottsdale to Augusta, Missouri, where he has purchased a home on a lake that he says makes him feel likes he’s on vacation 365 days a year.

After returning to River City in 2005 as a hitting instructor, Clark was named manager of the Springfield (Illinois) Sliders in the Prospect League in 2008. He and former Cardinals teammates Curt Ford and Danny Cox spent nearly three years managing the club on and off.

Clark expanded his career into broadcasting by spending two years on Fox Sports Midwest doing pre-game and post-game shows on Cardinal broadcasts. Always outspoken, Clark was let go in 2010 but quickly rebounded on radio doing the Jack “The Ripper” Clark Show on KTRS (550 AM) in 2011. In 2012, the show moved to radio station KFXN (1380 AM).

Clark moved his show to radio station WNGU (920 AM) in 2013 and with partner, Kevin Slaten, quickly became two of the most outspoken sports talk show hosts in St. Louis. The show “The King and the Ripper” ran into trouble early when Clark accused former Cardinal Albert Pujols of using performance-enhancing drugs while he was with St. Louis. Clark said he gained the knowledge after speaking to Pujols’ former personal trainer. Pujols denied the claim and threatened a defamation suit against Clark and the station. The station let Clark go after seven shows.

Pujols filed suit against Clark on October 4, 2013. Clark countered several days later by asking Pujols to take a polygraph test to gain the truth. But on February 10, 2014, Clark apologized and retracted his statements about Pujols.

In a statement Clark said he had “no knowledge whatsoever” that Pujols ever used PEDs, Clark said. “During a heated discussion on air, I misspoke.” Pujols dropped the suit.

Clark is now living near Hermann, Mo.

“When I signed with the Giants I thought I would be there forever,” Clark said. “When I got married and had kids, I thought that would last, but it didn’t. When those things happen, it doesn’t mean you throw in the towel. You keep going. It’s a work in progress. You keep evolving.

“I like teaching, I like coaching. I would like to be a manager some day. Whatever happens, I am just glad to be back in the St. Louis area. The people here have always been so friendly and so respectful of me. I still like riding motorcycles out in the country. I am looking forward to living here again.

“There really is nothing that I would change about my life even if I had the chance.”


Where Have You Gone?

___________________

REX HUDLER

Anytime God talks, Rex Hudler listens. It was true on the day Hudler’s wife, Jennifer, gave birth to their son Cade in 1997 and the couple knew he had been born with Down Syndrome. It was true the day he had the final at-bat of his professional career, in a minor-league game, and was hit in the head by a pitch. It was true the day in 2000 that Hudler became ill and didn’t know what was wrong. It turned out he was suffering from a brain hemorrhage. It was true in the summer of 2003, when Hudler was arrested at the Kansas City airport and charged with possession of marijuana.

“God is still trying to work on me, to refine me and make me better,” Hudler said.

All of those moments were very traumatic times in Hudler’s life and each of them individually might have been enough to bring down a weaker man. Collectively, it is amazing that Hudler is still the always positive, upbeat individual who became so popular when he played for the Cardinals from 1990-92.

“I’m happier than I’ve ever been in my life,” Hudler says now. “God has blessed me. I don’t know why He has done that, but I am very grateful.”
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