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INTRODUCTION





  DISTANCE FEELS GREATER WHEN YOU’RE A KID. CHICAGO MIGHT AS well have been a million miles away when I was growing up in Cleveland in the 1960s. Children are so emotionally tied to their homes that other cities, states, and countries might as well be other planets.




  Never mind that we stopped there as a family for a couple days on a western excursion in 1968—just weeks before the tumultuous Democratic convention. Never mind that I still recall a wonderful dinner at a now-defunct restaurant called the Stock Yard Inn, where for some reason I remember most fondly my first taste of sourdough bread. None of that mattered when I returned home. I still viewed Chicago as some distant metropolis.




  But there was one passion in my life that allowed me to develop a kinship with Chicagoans—specifically those on the North Side. And that was baseball. I felt a sense of empathy for Cubs fans, nearly all of whom even then had never experienced the joy of rooting for a World Series champion. I too yearned for a day in which I could celebrate a crown, jump up and down and scream my lungs out at a parade down Euclid Avenue. I knew that kids in the Windy City were feeling the same emotions.




  Not that the franchises struggled equally. I had grown accustomed to non-contention from my beloved Indians, who remarkably given the odds never sniffed a pennant race from 1960 to 1993. The Cubs boasted fine teams—even great teams—in the late 1960s and early 1970s. I embraced their premier players as a child. Ernie Banks. Ron Santo. Billy Williams. Ferguson Jenkins. And while the Indians played at cavernous, empty, depressing Cleveland Stadium, their National League contemporaries were banging the ball in front of larger crowds at historic, lively Wrigley Field. Eventually games in that venue were not just contests, but parties, events. Even as a preteen I understood the differences between the two homes. The Cubs held a special place in my heart.




  Then it happened. It took a half-century, but it happened. 2016. Indians-Cubs World Series. I had long since retired from the sports journalist business that provided me the honor of covering the Tribe in their heady days of the late 1990s. I was now merely a fan and sports book author. I awaited the showdown with incredible anticipation. But I could not work up a healthy hatred for the opponent. Even when my sister railed against what she perceived as a national rooting interest for the Cubs to break their 108-year drought—never mind that Indians fans had been waiting since 1948—I understood. I rooted like crazy for Cleveland, of course, but I understood. I saw the Cubs fans in the stands, wringing their hands, hoping, praying, and I saw myself. The kinship was alive.




  They were the White Stockings and Colts and Orphans before they morphed into the Cubs in 1903. And from the moment they captured the first National League crown in 1876 with a 52-14 record and home-run total of eight that ranked second in the league (!) they forged an amazing history. They developed a relationship with their fans as special and deep as any in baseball. Whether the team that graced Wrigley were the lovable losers of the 1950s and 1960s or the 2016 World Series champions, the bond between the Cubs and their followers remained unbroken. Oh, attendance was down. Disenchantment was rampant. But apathy, the killer of franchises, never reared its ugly head.




  The franchise remained a force as the sport gained popularity in the late 19th century, finishing in the top three in 11 of 12 seasons from 1880 to 1889 and winning pennants with such sterling marks as 67-17, 87-25, and 90-34. They featured some of the elite early stars in the sport such as Hall of Famers Al Spalding, fellow manager and slugging standout Cap Anson, pitcher John Clarkson, and versatile batting champion King Kelly. The next generation brought Tinker to Evers to Chance, some of the most dominant teams in baseball history, and the last World Series championship for more than a century.




  The Cubs spent the next hundred-plus years trying to give their fans what they so richly deserved. There were no championship parades, just the Curse of the Billy Goat. But there were always the achievements and stars that shone so brightly. Grover Cleveland “Pete” Alexander winning five ERA titles in six years. Hack Wilson setting a major-league record with 191 RBIs in 1930. Billy Herman. Ernie Banks. Billy Williams. Leo Durocher. Ferguson Jenkins. Ryne Sandberg. Greg Maddux. Sammy Sosa. Kris Bryant. Anthony Rizzo, Javier Báez. And, of course, Jack Brickhouse and Harry Caray. Names not only etched gloriously in Cubs history, but forever standouts of the sport.




  This book will take readers on an enlightening journey through both the pain and exhilaration of Cubs history. The prewar era that featured four pennants and no World Series crown. The sixteen-year drought with nary a winning record. The black-cat collapse of 1969. A quarter-century of playoff frustrations. And, of course, the cathartic comeback and crown of 2016.




  Enjoy the ride.









  CHAPTER ONE




  Birth of Baseball and Beyond in Chicago




  THE GUNS FIRED AND CANNONBALLS FLEW FAR DISTANT FROM CHICAGO during the Civil War. But the ethical motivations for the conflict and physical battles that raged hundreds of miles away had a significant economic and social impact on the burgeoning city.




  Skirmishes close to other urban centers such as Cincinnati and St. Louis directed the flow of meatpacking and other food distribution to Chicago. Union army needs for the rolling stock and rails to transport troops and supplies contributed to booming industrialization. The loss of nearly 4,000 Chicagoans to the ravages of war, divisions over the righteousness of the Northern cause, and pure racism resulted in the city’s first race riot in 1862, segregation of the city schools, and criticism by the Chicago Times of Illinois’s own Abraham Lincoln over his calls for emancipation of slaves. Camp Douglas, located on the South Side, proved to be a brutal and deadly holding facility in which 4,457 Confederate soldiers died.




  But through all the work and misery, a new game created a diversion and brought joy to many. And that was baseball. A few amateur teams played it in Chicago during the Civil War. It gained such popularity that it began to rival horse racing as the favorite sport in the hearts and minds of the citizenry. It spread like wildfire.




  By 1866, with the dead buried and the nation beginning to heal, the city boasted more than 30 amateur teams. Among them were the Excelsiors, who on July 27, 1867 attracted about 10,000 for a battle with a professional team from the nation’s capital. Many of those optimistic patrons who believed their heroes could compete with the Nationals trudged off disappointed when their charges fell behind 37–0 in a 49–4 defeat. The embarrassment helped motivate organizers in baseball-mad Chicago to form their own wage-earning nine.




  Indeed, nary a Chicago player had previously earned a salary for his efforts, but that was about to change. The birth of the franchise that would morph into the Chicago Cubs can be traced back to October 1, 1869, even before the Cincinnati Reds team generally acknowledged as the first professional organization was founded. About 50 Windy City businessmen met at the Briggs House on the corner of Randolph and Wells that evening to discuss the formation of a club consisting of professionals whose sole vocation was to play baseball. The committee cast a wide net, luring top prospects from around the country. About 30 players had expressed an interest within one month. The core of the club was in place by March 1870.




  Much of the credit for forming the new team belonged to James Woods, a second baseman who had played for the Eckford Club of Brooklyn. Woods was made captain and put in charge of recruitment. Financial resources that approached $20,000 allowed him to lure away many players from strong eastern clubs.




  Woods obviously performed well in his duties. A huge crowd attended the franchise debut on April 9 against an amateur team. Later that month Chicago made mincemeat of their professional rivals from Louisville in a 47–1 thrashing. They not only dominated, but they also looked sharp. The Tribune reported that each player donned a new uniform consisting of a “blue cap adorned with a white star in the center, white flannel shirt, trimmed with blue and bearing the letter C upon the breast worked in blue . . . pants of bright blue flannel . . . stockings of pure white British thread, shoes of white goatskin, with the customary spikes, the ensemble constituting by far the showiest and handsomest uniform ever started by a base ball club.”1




  The National Association in which the 1870 White Stockings competed was a hodgepodge of professional and amateur teams. The battle for the crown reached a crescendo during a late-season series between Chicago and the New York Mutuals. What was then a throng of about 7,000 fans besieged Dexter Field on Halsted Street to witness the battle, which ended in controversy when Mutuals pitcher Mac Wolters stormed off the mound after the umpire refused to call a strike and the batter did not swing at 12 consecutive offerings. The White Stockings won by forfeit. Their followers rushed the field to celebrate, and order could not be restored before dark. Baseball fandom had already reached a fever pitch. A crowd estimated at 15,000 and considered at the time the largest ever to attend a baseball game in America soon overwhelmed the same field to watch their heroes score eight runs in the ninth inning for a scintillating 16–13 defeat of Cincinnati that secured the league championship. The visiting media crowed about the performance of the victors. Wrote a correspondent from the Cincinnati Commercial:






   The victory of today makes the Chicagoans the champions of the country. The game this afternoon was wrought with the greatest determination on both sides, as it proved one of the most intensely exciting ever played. Superior weight at the bat enabled the White Stockings to win. Their batting the last three innings has never perhaps been equaled in an important contest.2







  Enthusiasm over baseball and the Chicago franchise motivated the construction of a new lakefront-property ballpark on the corner of Randolph Street and Michigan Avenue. The White Stockings, as they were affectionately dubbed by the media and fans, competed in 1871 in the fledgling National Association of Professional Base Ball Players and in the first pennant race in baseball history. Led by Wood and outfielder Fred Treacey, who combined to bat .360 and drive in 60 runs, as well as right-handed pitcher George Zettlein, who started all 28 games, Chicago forged a flat-footed tie with the Philadelphia Athletics through September.




  Little could one have imagined that a blaze allegedly starting in the barn of South Side residents and Irish immigrants Patrick and Catherine O’Leary, the origins of which remain unknown (and were not the fault of their cow, as legend claimed), would alter the immediate and future history of the White Stockings and, far more critically, the city itself. The Great Chicago Fire of October 8 destroyed three square miles in the center of town, including the Union Baseball Grounds, the team’s home ballpark. Also burnt to the ground were many of the players’ homes and possessions. Wood, who served as captain, understood the enormity of the blow for his teammates and publicized their plight to allow them to sign contracts elsewhere in time for the 1872 season.




  Meanwhile, the team became nomads, splitting two games against the host Troy Haymakers before a do-or-die battle against the Athletics at the neutral Union Grounds in Brooklyn, home of the Mutuals. Having lost their uniforms in the fire, each player borrowed a different set of shirts, pants, socks, and hats for the game. One wonders how many fans the championship showdown would have attracted in Chicago. A mere 600 showed up to witness Zettlein embark on a pitching duel with Athletics right-hander Dick McBride, who performed far better in future seasons than he had in 1871. Zettlein, who had earned the nickname “The Charmer” for both his ever-present smile and ability to change speeds in his offerings to the plate, overcame shoddy fielding that resulted in a 2–0 deficit to throw three scoreless innings. But the White Stockings couldn’t solve McBride. They avoided the shutout only from the benefit of Philadelphia fielding miscues in the ninth and departed a 4–1 loser.




  Chicagoans had far more pressing concerns than the outcome of a baseball game hundreds of miles east. About 100,000 residents had been left homeless and an estimated 300 killed in the fire.




  The White Stockings were just another victim, though they never officially disbanded and the players ostensibly maintained control. They had joined other clubs, and the organization simply became inactive as many of its original investors divested their interests in the franchise.




  What was now popularly known as the National Association tried to march forward without a Chicago club but fell backward instead. The lack of strong competition resulted in the Boston Red Stockings dominating the league. They ran away with the crowns in 1872 and 1873 by nearly doubling the scoring output of their opponents and forging a ridiculous combined record of 82-24. The lopsided pennant races hurt attendance. Meanwhile, gambling among players called into question the integrity of the sport, while alcoholism prematurely ended many careers.




  Investors such as William A. Hulbert, who gained wealth in the grocery and coal industries and expressed his love for Chicago, stating once that he would rather be a lamppost in that city than a millionaire in any other, brought baseball back. Hulbert, who had been born near the National Baseball Hall of Fame in Cooperstown, New York, where he would eventually be enshrined, pumped money into what had been a dormant franchise and emerged as one of its officers in 1874. Meanwhile, a new ballpark was built called the Twenty-Third Street Grounds and the White Stockings were back in business.




  Their return did nothing to improve the competitive balance in the National Association. To the contrary, the Red Stockings proved more dominant than ever the next two seasons, even sporting an absurd mark of 71-8 in 1875. A new roster of White Stockings aside from the still-effective Zettlein, a fading Treacey, and Wood, who had retired from playing and now served as manager, played .500 ball in their first two seasons upon their return. In its second year back, Chicago was among six of 13 teams in the league with zero home runs.




  Neither the record nor talent level satisfied Hulbert. So he decided to raid rosters. Among those who held special interest was a Rockford native, veteran pitcher and fine hitter Albert Spalding, who had already starred with Cleveland and Boston. Baseballs were hurled underhanded 45 feet from the plate in that era—and Spalding could bring it with the best of them. Others could fire it with greater velocity, but Spalding boasted pinpoint control and kept hitters off-balance with his change of speeds. He had walked just 100 batters over the previous four seasons combined, during which he averaged an insane 497 innings per year and sported a record of 204-53. He was coming off a 54-5 campaign in 1874. It was no wonder Hulbert wanted him desperately. And soon Spalding, who yearned to return to his midwestern roots, had not only signed with Chicago and been in effect named manager and general manager, but had lured such other Boston luminaries as catcher Deacon White, first baseman Cal McVey, and second baseman Ross Barnes. Hulbert also convinced a talented young third baseman named Adrian Anson, who was just reaching his prime, to leave the Athletics for the White Stockings.




    
[image: Cap Anson slugged and managed his way into the Hall of Fame before the turn of the 20th century. NATIONAL BASEBALL HALL OF FAME AND MUSEUM]





Cap Anson slugged and managed his way into the Hall of Fame before the turn of the 20th century. NATIONAL BASEBALL HALL OF FAME AND MUSEUM




    
[image: Albert Spalding made a huge impact on the sport of baseball after a short but brilliant playing career. NATIONAL BASEBALL HALL OF FAME AND MUSEUM]





Albert Spalding made a huge impact on the sport of baseball after a short but brilliant playing career. NATIONAL BASEBALL HALL OF FAME AND MUSEUM




  The Chicago franchise’s raiding of other teams, which occurred secretly during the 1875 season, would not go unchallenged. Some claimed all the contracts of players signed by Hulbert should be voided. The National Association of Professional Base Ball Players called for the expulsion of anyone committing to another club during the season.




  Many believed that an organization rampant with gambling and carousing issues had certainly not cornered the market on morality. Among them were Hulbert and Spalding, who set out to discredit the NAPBBP. They proposed the formation of a new organization controlled by owners rather than players. They publicized their complaints through the Tribune, leading to a meeting in the Big Apple with representatives of teams from Boston, Cincinnati, Hartford, Louisville, New York, Philadelphia, and St. Louis. The result was the birth of the National League, as well as the planting of the seeds of disharmony between players and owners that has remained at various levels for nearly 150 years.




  The eight-team circuit did not thrive at first, as some teams struggled financially and competitively. Meanwhile, the White Stockings were about to replace the Red Stockings as the beasts of baseball. And the man known as “Cap” would lead the way.









  CHAPTER TWO




  Spalding’s Crown and Cap’s Crews




  IT WAS 1876, A MONUMENTAL YEAR IN AMERICAN HISTORY. LEGENDARY bandit Wild Bill Hickok was shot and killed in Deadwood, South Dakota, while playing poker. General George Custer lost his life at the hands of the Sioux nation at the Little Big Horn. Alexander Graham Bell received a patent for a newfangled invention called the telephone. Mark Twain authored a beloved tale titled The Adventures of Tom Sawyer. And the National League was born.




  Many Chicago fans likely took far more interest in the latter than the other more historically significant events. And it was no wonder. Their team simply dominated in 1876. The players that Spalding enticed from the Red Stockings performed better than ever. Among them was middle infielder Ross Barnes, who managed one last hurrah in a short-but-sweet career, winning the batting title with a .429 average and leading the league in runs (126), hits (138), doubles (21), and triples (14). Hall of Fame catcher Deacon White made his one-season stay in Chicago a productive one, batting .343 and pacing the circuit with 60 runs batted in. Third baseman Cap Anson, shortstop John Peters, and first baseman Cal McVey all hit at least .343 to aid an incredibly balanced and potent attack. It was no wonder the White Stockings averaged nearly 10 runs per game.




  Then there was Spalding. He contributed offensively with a .312 batting average, but it was his mound wizardry that frustrated foes and ensured lopsided victories. He started 61 of the team’s 75 games and walked just 26 batters in 528.2 innings. He topped the NL for the sixth straight season with 47 victories while posting a sparkling 1.75 earned run average.




  Yet despite the dominant performances of one and all, Chicago did not overwhelm the competition to the extent Boston had in the National Association. The National League boasted far more balance, at least among the premier clubs. The White Stockings won their first four to open the season, embarked on an eight-game winning streak in late June and early July, owned a 24-5 record on Independence Day, yet shortly thereafter lost two straight to Hartford to fall into second place behind the Dark Blues.




  The shock of losing their grip atop the standings seemed to awaken the bats. The White Stockings came to life in an offensive blitz that rivaled any in baseball history. They scored 174 runs during an 11-game winning streak. They tallied at least nine in all of them, reaching double figures eight times, including a 30-run explosion against Louisville.




  Game, set, match. Chicago finished the season on a 27-7 blitz despite a three-game sweep in St. Louis to win the pennant going away. But problems ensued with the team and the league. The New York Mutuals and Philadelphia Athletics struggled so mightily that they were forced to disband before concluding their seasons. Balance remained an issue—the Cincinnati Reds even limped to a 9-56 finish. A postseason battle between the White Stockings and second-place St. Louis sparked little interest. And soon, Spalding began to lose interest in his baseball career.




  The 26-year-old right-hander had other fish to fry. He curiously decided before the 1877 season to give up pitching, claiming that his skills were deteriorating—National League hitters certainly begged to differ. His real motivation was money. Spalding yearned to maximize the potential of his growing sporting goods business he believed would be burdened by the physical and mental drain of concentrating on mound work. He announced that he would play exclusively at first base. And as manager of the team, he could do whatever he pleased.




  His decision, however, downgraded the White Stockings from champions to also-rans. The loss of Spalding as a dominant hurler proved critical to the collapse. The team had taken a precaution by signing George Bradley to replace Spalding, who eventually cornered the sporting goods market. The young newcomer had won 45 games and the National League ERA crown the previous season with St. Louis but performed horribly in his one-year stay in Chicago, sporting an 18-23 record while nearly tripling his ERA. Compounding the problems for the White Stockings was a mysterious illness that knocked Barnes out for most of the season and all but killed his career. Given such circumstances it proved no surprise that they spent nearly the entire campaign in fifth place in the six-team league and finished 26-33.




  Spalding retired after that season, but his loss did not tear the Stockings. On the contrary, they emerged as the most dominant franchise in the sport for more than a decade at new Lakefront Park following the installation of Anson as player-manager in 1879. The period of domination was launched in earnest in 1880, greatly due to the acquisitions of Hall of Fame outfielder Mike “King” Kelly, emerging slugger George “Piano Legs” Gore, whose .360 average led the league that season, and hard-throwing rookie Larry Corcoran, who won 43 games and established a National League record with 268 strikeouts. A 13-game winning streak placed them five games ahead of the field—then they went from hot to scalding with a 20-game winning streak through Independence Day that improved their record to 35-3 and ended all suspense.




  It was in that year Anson began a run of productivity virtually unmatched in Chicago baseball history considering the era. He led the league in runs batted in for the first time but would match that achievement in five of the next six years as well. And he continued to rake until retirement at the age of 45 in 1897, having won four batting titles and managing the team to five first-place finishes.




  But the historical greatness of the Hall of Famer with the handle-bar mustache was not limited to his on-field brilliance. Anson played a significant role in the evolution of the sport. He has been credited by some baseball historians as a forerunner of modern strategy such as using the hit-and-run, advising baserunners as a third base coach, giving signs to his players, and developing both a platoon system and pitching rotation. The latter breakthrough helped Chicago dominate in 1880 as curveball specialist Fred Goldsmith posted a 21-3 mark and even bettered Corcoran with a 1.75 ERA. Anson’s fierce competitiveness fueled a combative nature that often resulted in verbal battles with umpires and disparaging of teammates, but his performance on the field seemingly justified such boorish behavior.




    
[image: Versatile Michael “King” Kelly spent his finest seasons with the Chicago White Stockings in the 1880s. NATIONAL BASEBALL HALL OF FAME AND MUSEUM]





Versatile Michael “King” Kelly spent his finest seasons with the Chicago White Stockings in the 1880s. NATIONAL BASEBALL HALL OF FAME AND MUSEUM




  Perhaps it was his own idiosyncratic personality that attracted Anson to Kelly, who featured his own eccentricities. Like Anson in his younger days, the catcher embraced the trappings of comparative fame. He took maximizing his nightlife with booze and women far more seriously than his performance on the field, but his immense talent allowed him to thrive anyway. It has been claimed that Anson believed he could change Kelly, who seemed as hell-bent on fooling umpires as he did in helping the White Stockings win ballgames. He even rose from the bench to catch a foul ball in the knowledge that there was no rule against substitutions during a play. He sometimes ran several feet out of the baseline in skipping the formality of touching bags in his journeys to home plate. More notable from a historical significance was his invention of the hook slide that prevented fielders from tagging him out.




  Kelly, Gore, and fellow outfielder Abner Dalrymple keyed the offense through the early 1880s while the combination of Corcoran and Goldsmith played critical roles as well before fading. Anson proved himself a keen judge of talent. He understood the advantage of power in an era in which home runs were a novelty. Anson lured bigger, stronger players. The result was the first homer-hitting team in baseball history. His 1884 bunch blasted 142, which nearly matched the combined total of the other seven National League teams. Anson had never hit more than two home runs in a season, but he exploded for 21 that year, a number exceeded by Dalrymple, second baseman Fred Pfeffer, and third baseman Ned Williamson, who led the league with 27.




  Mediocre pitching doomed the White Stockings to a fifth-place finish that year, but the emergence of Hall of Fame right-hander John Clarkson, who wrested the distinction of ace away from the collapsing Corcoran, set the stage for their finest two seasons of Chicago baseball in the 19th century and among the best in franchise history. Clarkson exploded onto the scene in 1885 with a 53-16 record and career-low 1.85 ERA while leading the league with 308 strikeouts. Meanwhile, Anson posted a personal-best 108 RBIs to pace the top-scoring lineup in the circuit at nearly eight runs per game. Yet despite sizzling streaks that included an 18-gamer in June and 16-of-17 tear in August and early September, culminating in a franchise-best 87-25 record, the White Stockings could not pull away from the New York Giants. It required taking the first three games of a four-game series against the visiting Big Apple boys with a week remaining in the regular season to clinch the crown. An estimated 10,000 fans, some of whom populated the playing field, attended the opener of the critical set at the first of two West Side Park venues, which was located on a small block bounded by Congress, Loomis, Harrison, and Throop Streets.




  The triumph set the scene for an historic event—a battle between Chicago and American Association champion St. Louis in what can be considered the first World Series. But respective team presidents Spalding and Browns head Christian von der Ahe provided little money for the players, who competed with a lack of enthusiasm that bordered on total disinterest. Anson became so enraged with White Stockings outfielder George Gore, whom he criticized after Game 1 for “indifferent playing and indulging too freely in stimulants” that he instructed him to remain in Chicago rather than travel to St. Louis for Game 3. Clarkson never showed up to one of his starts. The fans barely showed up at all. So apathetic were the combatants that Anson declared the series a draw after the two teams forged a 3–3 deadlock rather than play another game to decide the outcome.1




  The competitive imbalance of the National League reared its ugly head again in 1886, during which four teams finished at least 28 games over .500 and three others ended the season with records of 43-79 or worse. The result was another struggle to the pennant for Chicago despite a scintillating 90-34 mark. It took a season-finale defeat of the Boston Beaneaters to secure the title and set up another so-called World Series showdown against St. Louis. Yet despite a significantly larger purse at stake the White Stockings displayed little passion for the proceedings. Plastered pitcher Jim McCormick was battered in Game 2 and too intoxicated to pitch Game 3. Clarkson lost a no-hitter and Game 4 after a flurry of errors, leading to charges of fixing and motivating Spalding to not only refuse his players game fare back to Chicago, but rethink his very place in baseball management. He remained active in promoting the sport, even organizing a world tour in 1889 that included stops in New Zealand, Australia, Egypt, Italy, France, and England.




  By that time, he had purged the White Stockings of those whose drunkenness and womanizing had brought embarrassment. Included were Gore and Kelly, whose losses weakened the offense and provided little depth behind Anson and emerging outfielder Jimmy Ryan. Chicago remained a contender in the National League as the last decade of the 19th century approached, but the youth movement that resulted in the team being renamed the “Colts” was destined to take a toll. Flashes in the pan such as pitcher Bill Hutchinson and left fielder Walt Wilmot helped the team remain competitive, but the die was cast. Chicago suffered through its first losing season in 15 years in 1892 and continued to slide. Even the amazing Anson could not stop the bleeding, leading to his dismissal and a nickname change to the “Orphans” in 1898.




  Not that Anson departed willingly. He had placed himself daily into the lineup despite diminishing production and disintegrating respect from his charges. Some complained wrongly. After all, that was the first season in which his statistics greatly waned. But though the Colts remained one of the top draws in the National League, many fans had become disenchanted. One who called himself “Charlie Horse” penned his feelings on Independence Day in 1897. His open letter was published a day later in the Chicago Daily Tribune after the Colts had fallen to 12 games under .500 and 21½ out of first place. The author decried what he perceived as an impassionate club, the fault of which he laid squarely upon Anson.




  “In one word,” he wrote, “there is a lack of ‘espirit’ in the team—a listlessness and don’t care feeling which has lost game after game. For this no one but yourself can justly be held responsible. The Chicagos run bases like wooden men. You sit idly on the bench yourself, without caring, apparently whether there is anyone on the coach lines or not. . . . Line up your men at practice this morning, Mr. Anson, and put the question to them. They will answer frankly, if they answer at all, that they don’t care much about whether the team wins or not.”2




  The Orphans didn’t win as one manager after another failed to right the ship. But the struggles were brief. Soon a new generation of players wearing the uniform of the Chicago Cubs would emerge as the most dominant team in the National League and among the best in baseball history. As a new century ushered in the Dead Ball Era, so did the most famous double-play combination of all time and a physically challenged hurler who ushered in an era of greatness on the West Side Grounds.
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