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For my wife, Molly Megahan Cava, born four days after her beloved Cubs played their last World Series Game to date.

—Pete Cava
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To the best fans in baseball—Cubs fans.

—Bob Logan



FOREWORD

BY BILLY WILLIAMS

Author's Note: The No. 26 flag atop Wrigley Field's right field foul pole teaches new generations of Cubs fans that Billy Williams was—and is—part of Chicago sports history. Nobody has worn a Cubs uniform longer than he—16 years as a player, 15 as a coach. And few hitters have provided more pleasure for Cubs fans than No. 26, the Sweet Swinger, piling up 2,510 hits, 392 homers and 1,353 RBIs. Now in his third North Side career as an aide to Cubs president Andy MacPhail, Williams adds the same character and class he displayed on the field.

*    *    *    *

When I came to Chicago in 1959, there were a lot of empty seats in Wrigley Field, because the Cubs weren't winning. All that changed when Leo Durocher took over as our manager (1966), and since then, the excitement among our fans has been growing, year by year. With Dusty Baker coming aboard to manage the Cubs, I have a new role, working with the young outfielders and doing whatever I can to help Andy and Ted [Hendry] get the Cubs to where we all want to go—the World Series.

The one thing that's never changed for all these years in Wrigley Field has been the fans. Cubs fans are unbelievable. They never give up, sticking with us through some tough times and bitter disappointments. My biggest regret in baseball is not bringing the World Series to Chicago in 1969, after the Cubs lit up the whole town all summer. I still believe we had the best team in baseball that year, but we just couldn't get it done.

Another thing I grew to enjoy was the way the veteran Chicago sportswriters did their jobs. I wasn't much of a talker when I first got to the Cubs, but they were fair and honest about the way I played the game. Writers like Ed Prell, Jim Enright, Jerome Holtzman, and Bob Logan had a lot to do with the fans’ support for me. I want a World Series ring for myself, but I want it even more for those fans.



PREFACE

BY BOB LOGAN

The easiest part of writing this book was deciding on the dedication. When it comes to being dedicated, nobody can outfinish Cub fans. That's all the more amazing, because the Cubs have been outfinished by almost everybody in baseball since I started covering them in 1970. Now into my fourth decade as a Cubwatcher, I've run the gamut of emotions with this flummoxed franchise and many of the lummoxes wandering around Wrigley Field in their uniform.

Through it all, the lone hard core of Cubs consistency has been these indescribable, indomitable fans. I've seen them roasting in the summer sun, shivering under blankets through the raw winds of April and chilling fog that blots out the scoreboard in September, roaring—and pouring—while torrents of rain pour into the bleachers.

Ah, those Wrigley bleachers. Lots more about them in chapter 3 of this book, the fans’ own turn at bat. But for all of you, in or out of the bleachers, you've earned my admiration and respect. Cubs fans everywhere, this book's for you.

I am grateful to John McDonough, the Cubs’ outstanding marketing and broadcasting chief, for his friendship and assistance over the years. Also, many thanks to Cubs publicists Blake Cullen, Chuck Shriver, Bob Ibach, Ned Colletti, Sharon Pannozzo, Chuck Wasserstrom and Samantha Newby for their able assistance.
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PART I




GROVER ALEXANDER


Grover Alexander won 373 games between 1911 and 1930 and was elected to the Hall of Fame in 1937. He was with the Phillies from 1911 to 1917, the Cubs from 1918 through 1926 and the Cardinals from 1926 through 1929.

The right-hander's greatest years were with Philadelphia, and his most unforgettable performance took place when he pitched for St. Louis during the 1926 World Series.

Yet Alexander the Great pitched more games for the Cubs than for any other team.

*    *    *    *

When Alexander was a boy, a younger brother had trouble pronouncing his name and called him “Doder”. The nickname stuck, and gradually evolved into “Dode”. That's what folks called Alexander back in his hometown of St. Paul, Nebraska.

In the big leagues, however, Grover was known as “Alex”, “Ol’ Pete”, or “Alexander the Great”.

*    *    *    *

Alexander was named for Grover Cleveland, the President of the United States from 1885 to 1889 and from 1893 to 1897.
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In The Winning Team, a 1952 film about Alexander's life, a former Cubs radio broadcaster named Dutch Reagan played the role of Ol’ Pete. Dutch, better known as Ronald Wilson Reagan, would later become President of the United States in 1981… making Ol’ Pete Alexander the only athlete portrayed on-screen by a future U.S. President.

*    *    *    *

Although he'd averaged over 30 wins a season for the Phillies from 1914 through 1917, Philadelphia owner William Baker traded Alexander to the Cubs prior to the 1918 season. The United States was at war with Germany, and Baker was concerned about the possibility of losing Alexander to military service.

Baker traded Alexander and catcher Bill Killefer for Pickles Dillhoefer, another backstop, pitcher Mike Prendergast, and cash. Baker was also concerned about Alexander's age since, by then, Ol’ Pete was 30 years old.

*    *    *    *

The trade was one of the biggest steals in Cubs history. Prendergast, 9-17 in two seasons with the Cubs, won 13 of 28 decisions in a couple of years at Philadelphia.

With the Cubs from 1918 through June 1926, Alexander won 128 games against 83 defeats, including a 27-14 log in 1920 with a league-leading 173 strikeouts.

*    *    *    *

Alexander was the Cubs’ Opening Day pitcher for 1918, but pitched just twice more before he was drafted into the army. Ol’ Pete served in France as a frontline sergeant in the artillery.

He returned home deaf in one ear. Worse, he had developed epilepsy and was drinking heavily.

*    *    *    *

After the war, Alexander's favorite drinking partner in Chicago was “Shufflin’ Phil” Douglas, a lanky Southerner. When sober, Douglas could be a topnotch pitcher. By July 1919, he'd won ten games for the Cubs against six losses.

Hoping to keep his star pitcher out of the saloons, club president William Veeck (whose son, Bill Veeck, later owned the White Sox), decided it was time to separate Alexander and Douglas. On July 25, 1919, just two days after the hard-drinking teammates had thrown back-to-back shutouts in a double header with Brooklyn, Veeck traded Douglas to the New York Giants.

The deal didn't help, as Alexander lapsed deeper into the bottle.

Douglas was barred from baseball for life after confiding to a Cardinals player he would leave the Giants in the middle of the 1922 pennant race in return for “an inducement”.

*    *    *    *

Teammates remembered Alexander as a big guy with a fine build who liked chewing tobacco. He wore his baseball cap one size too small, and tugged it down rakishly to one side. Unlike most of the other pitchers of his era, Alexander managed to stay in shape without running between starts.

Alexander had short fingers and threw a heavy ball. Hans Lobert, a big league catcher form 1903 to 1917, got hit above the heart by an Alexander fastball. Lobert said it “bore in like a lump of lead… I couldn't get my breath for 10 minutes afterward.”

*    *    *    *

Several times a season, Alexander would suffer an epileptic seizure on the bench. As teammates tried to keep the luckless pitcher from swallowing his tongue, Alexander would thrash around and froth at the mouth.

Once the players had Alexander pinned to the ground, one of them would pour a shot of brandy down his throat in the belief the spirits would revive him. Alexander's teammates usually kept a bottle on hand in the event of an emergency.

Amazingly, Alexander never suffered a seizure while he was on the mound. Sometimes he sipped ammonia on the bench, hoping to ward off attacks.

*    *    *    *

Alexander's 300th career win came in a Cubs uniform on September 20, 1924. His opening Day win on April 14, 1925, the first Cubs game ever aired on radio, was his 301st.

Alexander helped his own cause in the 8-2 win over the Pirates, homering his first time up. He also had a double and a single.

*    *    *    *

Alcoholism eventually led to Alexander's departure from Chicago. By 1926 Joe McCarthy was managing the Cubs. Marse Joe believed Ol’ Pete was a bad influence on the younger players.

“A fellow once asked me one time if Alex followed the rules,” said McCarthy. ’“Sure he did,’ I said. ’But they were always Alex's rules.’ So I had to let him go.”

McCarthy also had his hands full with another carouser, outfielder Hack Wilson. While Wilson was only 26 and just coming into his own as a slugger, Alexander was a shopworn 39-year-old.

In mid-June McCarthy unloaded the veteran pitcher to St. Louis for the $4,000 waiver price.

*    *    *    *

Ol’ Pete made history that fall in the World Series. After winning two starts against the mighty Yankees, Alexander came on in relief with the bases loaded in the seventh inning of the seventh game. He struck out Tony Lazzeri, a dangerous batter, and went on to preserve a 3-2 Cardinals victory.

Some teammates claimed Alexander had been out on the town the night before the game, and was still feeling the effects when he came in to face Lazzeri.

*    *    *    *

Despite the ravages of combat, drink, and illness, Alexander was one of the greatest pitchers of all time. He could throw a fastball, curve, screwball, sinker, and change-up.

Unfortunately, Ol’ Pete was his own worst enemy.

“I had control of everything,” he lamented, “but myself.”



BOB ANDERSON AND THE TWO-BALLS-IN-PLAY INCIDENT


Astrapping, blond right-hander from Hammond, Indiana, Bob Anderson pitched for the Cubs from 1957 through 1962. He was supposed to be the Cubs’ starter for the opening day game with the Los Angeles Dodgers in 1959, but a spring blizzard hit Chicago and the contest was postponed.

Before the game was canceled, however, the 6'4”, 210-pound Anderson came ambling out of the Cubs’ dugout bundled up in his bright blue warm-up jacket and a pair of winter gloves. He sculpted a melon-sized snowball and, to the delight of newspaper wire services photographers, cheerfully tossed it around with batterymate Sammy Taylor.

*    *    *    *

Anderson pitched for the 1956 Los Angeles Angels, one of the best teams in Pacific Coast League history. The Angels went 107-56 that year, with Anderson winning 12 of 16 decisions. The pitching staff also included future Cubbies Dave Hillman (21-7), Gene Fodge (19-7), Dick Drott, and Johnny Briggs (5-5).
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After his fine work with the Los Angeles squad, Bob Scheffing took over as Chicago's skipper. Scheffing and pitching coach Fred Fitzsimmons pinned their hopes on the new kids, as well as a young right-hander out of Trinity College in Connecticut named Moe Drabowsky.

With the Cubs, however, Anderson, Hillman, Fodge, Drott, Briggs, and Drabowsky would combine for just 113 wins against 159 losses.

*    *    *    *

Anderson holds a unique niche in baseball lore. Of the hundreds of big league hurlers from Don Aase to George Zuverink, he's the only one ever to be on the mound while more than one baseball was in play.

This bizarre incident took place during a Cubs-Cardinals game on June 30, 1959. With one out in the fourth inning, Stan Musial came to the plate. Stan the Man worked the count to 3-and-1, and Anderson threw him a high, inside fastball.

Musial turned into the pitch, then seemed to hold up. The ball jumped, nicked home plate umpire Vic Delmore's shoulder, and traveled all the way to the backstop. Delmore called ball four and motioned Musial toward first base. Catcher Sammy Taylor spun around to argue, claiming the ball had ticked Musial's bat before it grazed Delmore.

While Taylor stood with his back to the field, Anderson strolled toward home plate as Musial sauntered to first. Cubs manager Bob Scheffing rumbled out of the dugout to add his voice to the protest. No one, however, asked for time.

The ump, seeing Anderson coming toward him with upraised palms, assumed the hurler wanted a new baseball. As Delmore tossed one to Anderson, Cubs’ third baseman Alvin Dark alertly scampered toward the backstop for the original ball.

Musial, hoping to take advantage of the confusion, rounded first base and took off for second. At about that time, Dark reached the backstop, where Cubs’ on-field announcer Pat Pieper had grabbed the original baseball and had dropped it into a ball bag.

Meanhile, Anderson spotted Musial's dash and whirled and fired toward second base. As Anderson threw, another baseball whizzed over his head toward second. Musial slid as Anderson's toss sailed into center field. Musial scrambled to his feet with an eye on third base. As he stepped off the bag, he was tagged out by Chicago shortstop Ernie Banks.

Dark had retrieved a ball from Pieper, and he and Anderson had simultaneously thrown toward second. While a stunned Musial tried to figure out what was going on, both dugouts emptied. Scheffing and St. Louis manager Solly Hemus engaged in a three-way shouting match with Delmore and fellow umps Al Barlick, Bill Jackowski, and Shag Crawford.

The umpires finally decided that the first baseball—the one thrown by Dark—was indeed the ball in play, and the one thrown by Anderson was a dead ball. Musial, they declared, was out at second. Enraged, the Cardinals announced the game was under protest. They dropped it, however, after posting a 4-1 victory.

*    *    *    *

Anderson finished the ’59 season year with a 12-13 record and was 9-11 in 1960. After that, arm trouble diminished his fast ball. He spent most of 1961 and 1962 in the Cubs bullpen, and was traded to Detroit. He bowed out of the major leagues following a 3-1 record with a 3.30 earned run average for the Tigers in ’63.

A graduate of Western Michigan University, Anderson retired from Inland Steel in 1993. He still gets frequent requests for details of the two-balls-in-play incident from over four decades ago.



CAP ANSON


The history of the Cubs dates back to 1871, when a franchise called the Chicago White Stockings played in the National Association of Professional Baseball Players, commonly called the National Association.

After sputtering in and out of the professional ranks, the White Stockings joined the fledgling National League and played their first game on April 25, 1876—exactly two months before Custer and the Seventh Cavalry met their fate at Little Big Horn.

One of the original White Stockings was third baseman Adrian “Cap” Anson, baseball's first superstar.

*    *    *    *

Anson was a five-year National Association veteran who had played for Rockford, Illinois, and the Philadelphia Athletics. Al Spalding signed him to a contract with Chicago for 1876, but the Athletics offered Anson $500 more than Chicago was paying to tear up the contract and return to Philadelphia.

Anson's fiancee was a Philadelphian and didn't want to leave her hometown. She begged Anson to accept the offer from the Athletics and renege on the deal with Chicago. Anson asked Spalding to tear up the Chicago contract, but Spalding insisted that Anson stick by the terms of the agreement.
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Anson took the unprecedented step of offering to buy out his own contract for $1,000… but Spalding—who was building a championship team—wouldn't budge. Anson finally gave in. So did Anson's fiancee, who reluctantly agreed to leave Philadelphia.

It was a recalcitrant Anson who joined his Chicago teammates in the spring of 1876.

*    *    *    *

On his first day with his new club, Anson showed up in street clothes. He couldn't resist tossing the ball around with his new teammates. When Spalding saw Anson in mufti, playing catch with the other Chicago players, he issued an order.

“Now Anse,” Spalding informed his prize recruit, “come tomorrow in uniform.”

Anson would stay in a Chicago uniform for the next 22 seasons.

*    *    *    *

Anson helped the White Stockings to the 1876 N.L. title and, after taking over as manager and shifting to first base in 1879, he led the club to pennants in 1880, 1881, 1882, 1885, and 1886.

The White Stockings were also known as Anson's Colts and, after Cap's departure, they were dubbed the Orphans.

The March 27, 1902, edition of the Chicago Daily News referred to Chicago's youthful newcomers as “Cubs.” Several years later, that became the team's official nickname.

*    *    *    *

The first player to accumulate 3,000 career hits, Anson batted over .300 in all but two of his 22 N.L. seasons. He was the first batter to hit three consecutive home runs in a game. Anson was an innovator who insisted on training rules for his players and a formalized spring training regimen.

His teams were among the first to employ base stealing and hit-and-run plays on a regular basis, and Anson was the first manager to experiment with a pitching rotation. He took part in a baseball tour of England in 1874 and a global junket in 1888-1889. In 1939 Anson—who was once elected city clerk of Chicago—was voted into baseball's Hall of Fame.

*    *    *    *

Anson was still an everyday player when he turned 40 in 1892. Sportswriters had begun calling him “Pop” and “Old Man.” Some suggested Anson should hang up his spikes and make room for a younger player. The jibes began to irritate Anson, who felt he was still one of the league's top players.

The Chicago captain decided on a satirical revenge. He trotted out to his position one day sporting a shaggy, gray wig and a long, gray fake beard. Anson played the entire contest wearing the wig and beard. Even the reporters had to chuckle.

Anson, noted a sympathetic scribe, “undertook to revenge himself on his critics in a manner every way worthy of his great intellect… it was daring; it was original and conspicuous and particularly humorous…”

The burly 6', 200-pound Iowa native played before fielder's gloves came into fashion and, for much of his career, the pitcher's mound was 45’ or 50’ from home plate, instead of the present 60’ 6” distance. He was a strict disciplinarian who wouldn't hesitate to back his words with his fists.

Although a college man—he helped form Notre Dame's first baseball team while attending school there in 1869—the light-haired, ruddy-complected Anson was a vicious bench jockey and a well-known umpire-baiter. If Anson didn't like an umpire's decision, he would launch into a profanity-laced tirade.

Anson was generally despised throughout the league, but Chicago fans loved him.

*    *    *    *

Although honest and religious, Anson was also an unapologetic bigot. He frequently told ethnic jokes about the Irish, Jews, and blacks and openly used racial slurs.

In July 1887 the White Stockings scheduled an exhibition game with Newark of the International League. Newark's starting pitcher was to be a black man named George Stovey.

While African American players were rare in the 19th Century, there was no institutionalized color barrier. Two blacks had played for Toledo's major league team in the American Association, and over thirty more had competed at the minor league level.

Anson insisted the White Stockings wouldn't take the field against a team with a black player in the line-up. Backing down to Anson, who was one of the most influential men in baseball, the Newark club benched Stovey.

*    *    *    *

Anson's attitude toward African Americans was never fully explained and completely unjustified.

“His repugnant feeling… toward colored ball players,” observed Negro League player and historian Sol White, “… and his opposition, with his great popularity and power in baseball circles, hastened the exclusion of the black man from the white leagues.”

Part of Anson's legacy was the segregation of professional baseball, which remained in place until the advent of Jackie Robinson.



ERNIE BANKS


Ernie Banks swung a bat like Babe Ruth, had the soft hands of Marty Marion at shortstop, and the saintly disposition of Mother Teresa.

Even Dick Young, the acerbic New York baseball writer whose truculence once drove Tom Seaver to demand a trade from the Mets, had nothing but praise for Mister Cub.

“Ernie Banks,” observed Young, “is a beautiful man.”

*    *    *    *

A Dallas native, Banks never played a day in the minor leagues. He joined the Cubs late in 1953 from the Kansas City Monarchs of the Negro American League, and took over as the starting shortstop the following season.

The slender, quick-wristed Banks blossomed into an awesome slugger, compiling 512 career homers. He had a single-season high of 47 in 1958. From 1955 to 960 Banks out-homered everyone in baseball, including Henry Aaron, Willie Mays, and Mickey Mantle.

He won back-to-back Most Valuable Player Awards in 1958–1959.

*    *    *    *
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A fine fielder, leg injuries curtailed Banks’ career as the Cubs shortstop and he shifted to first base. Before moving to first, Banks had a brief, unhappy stint as an outfielder.

When the leg ailments moved him off shortstop late in May 1961, acting manager Vedie Himsl announced Banks would shift to left field. The outfield was strange and lonesome territory for Banks, a career infielder.

“Only a duck out of water could have shared my loneliness in left field,” he recalled, claiming he would even agree to become a catcher to escape his exile to the outfield.

A few weeks later, in mid-June, the Cubs installed Banks at first base, where he developed into a terrific gloveman.

*    *    *    *

Banks and second baseman Gene Baker, another former Kansas City Monarch, were the Cubs’ first black players. Baker came to Chicago from Los Angeles of the Pacific Coast League, and he and Banks formed an excellent middle infield combination.

Banks had replaced Baker at shortstop in Kansas City, but the two men met for the first time as members of the Cubs. On their first day of infield practice, Baker offered some advice. “Just watch me,” he told Banks, “and everything will be all right.”

Banks and Baker became good friends—“He helped me plenty,” Ernie recalled—and they roomed together on the road through May 1957, when Baker was traded to Pittsburgh.

*    *    *    *

On his first day as a Cub, Banks borrowed a bat from slugging outfielder Ralph Kiner, the seven-time N.L. homer king. Stepping up to home plate, Banks sent the first pitch from Cubs coach Roy Johnson into Wrigley Field's left field bleachers.

A crowd had gathered around the batting cage to watch the rookie. After Banks blasted the ball into the bleachers, there was an awed silence that was finally broken by Kiner.

“Hey, Banks,” the impressed veteran hollered, “you can use all my bats if you promise to keep on hitting like that!”

*    *    *    *

Ernie had nothing but praise for his white teammates on the Cubs, particularly Kiner and another hard-hitting outfielder, Hank Sauer. Banks recalled only one “color”-related incident during his early days in Chicago.

When Ernie joined the Cubs from the Kansas City Monarchs, equipment manager Yosh Kawano noticed the yellow laces on Banks’ well-worn baseball shoes. After staring for a moment with a look of disapproval on his face, Kawano bustled off and reappeared with a pair of black shoelaces.

“At the major league level,” noted Ernie, “those bright yellow laces were for hot dogs. Yosh wanted to be sure I wouldn't be classed as one.”

*    *    *    *

At the start of his career, Banks used a 33 V-ounce Babe Ruth-model bat. He eventually switched to a lighter bat, the same model used by Giants outfielder Monte Irvin.

Later in his career, Banks started using a 35”, 36-ounce Louisville Slugger, the same type used by Vern “Junior” Stephens, a shortstop with the St. Louis Browns, Red Sox, White Sox, and Orioles from 1941 to 1955.

Ironically, it was Stephens who set the major league record for homers by a shortstop (39, with Boston in 1949) that Banks broke when he hit 44 in 1955.

*    *    *    *

Leo Durocher was never an Ernie Banks fan when he managed Chicago. Durocher, a member of the notorious St. Louis Cardinals’ Gashouse Gang during his playing days, leaned toward more flamboyant players rather than the gentlemanly—although no less competitive—Banks.

“He's too old to play the game anymore,” grumbled Durocher after taking the Cubs’ reins in 1966, when Ernie was 35.

Durocher's criticism spurred Banks. After a career-low 15-homer, .272 season in ’66, Banks bounced back, pounding 23, 32, and 23 round-trippers in his final three seasons as a regular.

*    *    *    *

Banks spent his entire 19-year career with chronically mediocre Cubs teams. He is one of a handful of Hall of Famers who never had the chance to play in a World Series.

Asked if he had any regrets about not playing for perennial winners like the Yankees or Dodgers, Ernie had this response: “I figure that Ernie Banks is the luckiest person in the world to be associated with the very best organization in baseball—the Chicago Cubs.”

*    *    *    *

By current standards, the enthusiasm of Ernie Banks seems too good to be true. But Ernie's love of baseball was as genuine as his smile.

“What you saw publicly with Ernie,” insists Ron Santo, “was the way he was on the field and in the clubhouse. It wasn't a facade; he truly wanted to play two games every day, three if there had been enough sunshine…”



ROSS BARNES


Over the years, the Cubs have had their share of power hitters… thumpers like Hack Wilson, Rogers Hornsby, Bill Nicholson, Hank Sauer, Ernie Banks, Billy Williams, Ron Santo, Dave Kingman, Andre Dawson, and Sammy Sosa.

It's only fitting, since the man who hit the first homer in National League history wore a Chicago uniform.

*    *    *    *

When Al Spalding wanted to make Chicago the top team in the newly-formed National League in 1876, he set his sights on Adrian Anson, catcher Deacon White, first sacker Cal McVey, and Ross Barnes.

Spalding and Barnes had known each other for a decade, They'd been teammates on Rockford's Forest Cities clubs, and Henry Chadwick—the true Father of Baseball—described Barnes as “the model second baseman.”

*    *    *    *

Barnes was Chicago's second baseman when the White Stockings played their first game. He was the first batter in team history when he stepped up against Jim Devlin in a game at Louisville on April 25, 1876.

In a May 2 game at Cincinnati, Barnes hit an inside-the-park home run off Reds pitcher Cherokee Bill Fisher in a 15-9 Chicago victory.

*    *    *    *

Oddly, the dapper-looking infielder's historic homer was the next-to-last of his four-year major league career. Barnes played in an era where home runs were scarce, and his only other round-tripper came in 1879 when he played for the Reds.

Considered by many peers to be the finest player of the Nineteenth Century, Barnes was also the N.L.'s first batting champion.



GLENN BECKERT


Although the Cubs’ Tinker-to-Evers-to-Chance infield is immortalized in verse, the Cubs had another great double play combo from 1965 to 1973 in second baseman Glenn Beckert and shortstop Don Kessinger.

Beckert began his professional career as a shortstop in the Red Sox-organization. When Boston decided Rico Petrocelli was their shortstop of the future, Beckert was left unprotected in the 1962 winter draft.

The Cubs gambled on the Pittsburgh native, and moved him from short to second base in 1964 following the tragic death of Kenny Hubbs.

*    *    *    *

In 1965 Beckert replaced journeyman Joey Amalfitano at second base. That same year, Kessinger took the shortstop post from Roberto Pena.

With Kessinger leading off and Beckert in the number-two spot, the Cubs had excellent table-setters for a line-up that included Ernie Banks, Billy Williams, and Ron Santo. Beckert was an excellent contact hitter who had the fewest strikeouts of any N.L. regular for five straight seasons.

*    *    *    *
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When Leo Durocher came to Chicago, he was patient with the Cubs’ younger players, including pitcher Ken Holtzman, catcher Randy Hundley, Kessinger, and Beckert. His handling of the younger players helped the Cubs jump from tenth place in 1966 to third in 1967.

Beckert, said Leo, “worked like crazy to improve himself. Made himself into a great player. Another Eddie Stanky.”

Durocher helped refine Beckert's game, and the Lip's work paid big dividends. Beckert was a four-time N.L. All-Star, and a Gold Glove winner in 1971.

In 1968 he struck out just 20 times in 643 plate appearances. A lifetime .283 hitter, Beckert batted .342 in 1971. He had hit streaks of 27 consecutive games in 1968 and 26 in ’73.

*    *    *    *

Beckert's roommate during road trips was third sacker Ron Santo, who was a favorite target of clubhouse pranks. Beckert was one of Santo's worst tormentors.

During one stretch when Santo was in a slump, Beckert—together with Ernie Banks and Billy Williams—decided on a remedy to loosen up their buddy.

Beckert, Banks, and Williams found a loud-ticking timer that belonged to the team trainer. They set it for one hour, and placed the timer inside a cardboard box. They disguised the box as fan mail, and then placed it inside Santo's locker.

Later, when Santo strolled into the dressing room and got to his locker, he heard the timer.

“Hey Beck,” Santo asked, “do you hear something ticking?”

“Yeah,” Beckert said straight-faced. “I've been hearing that ever since I got here.” Santo began rummaging through his mail until he found the source of the noise.

“Oh my, it's a bomb!” screamed Santo, heaving the ticking package out the clubhouse window onto Waveland Avenue. Beckert, Banks, and Williams nearly died laughing. Once they came clean, even Santo couldn't keep from cracking up.

The only person who wasn't amused was the Cubs’ trainer, once he learned the fate of his timer.

*    *    *    *

Leg and foot injuries curtailed Beckett's career. Traded to San Diego, he played 73 games for the Padres over the 1974 and ’75 seasons and then quit baseball.

Appropriately, Beckert and Don Kessinger played their 1,000th big league game on the same date: August 21, 1971.



LOU BOUDREAU


Lou Boudreau once came out of the Cubs announcer booth to take over as manager. Born in Harvey, Illinois, Boudreau was the son of a former minor league player and a lifelong Cubs fan.

As a youth, Boudreau rooted for the Cubs and attended several games each month at Wrigley Field. His favorite players included Riggs Stephenson, Woody English, Stan Hack, and Billy Jurges.

*    *    *    *

As a sophomore, Boudreau sparked his high school team to a state championship. He won an athletic scholarship to the University of Illinois, where he played baseball and basketball. The Cleveland Indians signed Boudreau to his first professional contract in 1938.

An excellent shortstop, Boudreau played for the Indians from 1939 through 1950 and closed out his playing days with the Red Sox in 1951-1952. He was the American League's Most Valuable Player for 1948, hitting a career-high .355.

*    *    *    *

Boudreau also managed the Indians from 1942 through 1950, guiding the Tribe to the ’48 A.L. pennant. He also managed the Red Sox (1952-1954) and Kansas City Athletics (1955-1957) before becoming a Cubs broadcaster.
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After Boudreau left Kansas City, announcer Jack Brickhouse urged him to try out for the Cubs broadcast staff on WGN Radio. Boudreau had done a little announcing during his college days, but the transition was daunting—and daring, as well.

“Until then,” says Boudreau, “there'd only been a few ex-jocks in broadcasting, which shows you how far ahead of everybody Brickhouse was in 1957. Now every professional announcer has an ex-jock for a partner.”

*    *    *    *

Boudreau auditioned with Brickhouse and WGN sports director Jack Rosenberg as a color man for a simulated game. Boudreau remembers worrying about making grammatical mistakes, or letting fly with some salty dugout language.

But Boudreau's audition was nearly flawless, and Brickhouse and Rosenberg liked what they heard. Boudreau was hired, and his broadcasting career began in 1958.

*    *    *    *

On May 4, 1960, the Cubs were wallowing in last place. They'd lost 11 of 17 contests when Cubs vice president Al Holland asked Boudreau to trade places with manager Charlie Grimm.

It was, said one Cubs player, “one of the weirdest transactions in baseball history.”

Why Boudreau?

“I think that's obvious,” owner Phil Wrigley told the Chicago Tribune. “Who else knows the club better than a guy like Lou who's been sitting in the press box for two years? We could have brought in a manager from somewhere else who didn't know the team, but what would have been the sense of that?”

Boudreau agreed to make the switch, and moved the Cubs out of the basement.

*    *    *    *

At the end of June, Boudreau recalled Ron Santo from the minors and installed the 20-year-old rookie in the starting lineup.

“He'd been a catcher in the minor leagues,” says Boudreau, “but I moved him to third base. Don Zimmer, who was nearing the end of his playing career, had been playing that position and helped Santo make the switch—and in effect, helped Santo take Zim's job.”

Santo stayed in the Cubs line-up for nearly a decade and a half.

*    *    *    *

The 1960 Cubs finished seventh, and announced the team would be guided in 1961 by a “College of Coaches”—a rotation system involving Vedie Himsl, Harry Craft, Elvin Tappe, and Lou Klein.

Boudreau declined a berth in the rotation and went back to the broadcast booth. Fans around the league teased the Cubs about the new system. On road trips, they'd taunt whomever was in charge at the time with lines like:

“When are you going to call a classroom meeting and paddle your boys?” or, “What's going to happen next week when you're not here?”

Years later, reliever Don Elston looked back on the experiment with disdain.

“There was jealousy among the coaches,” Elston told the Chicago Tribune. “When one guy was head coach, some but not all of the other coaches did nothing to help him. They sat there waiting for their turn. It was an unhappy time.”

The Cubs lost 193 games over the next two seasons and went back to a single field boss in 1963, when Chicago native Bob Kennedy took over.

*    *    *    *

Boudreau was elected to the Hall of Fame in 1970. His son Jim was a left-hander who pitched in the College World Series for Arizona State and spent a couple of years in the Cubs’ chain.

Boudreau's son-in-law, former big league pitching star Denny McLain, was the 1968 A.L. MVP.



LOU BROCK


The 1964 trade that sent outfielder Lou Brock from Chicago to St. Louis is considered one of the worst in Cubs history. The truth is, Brock's performance in Chicago gave no indication of his future greatness—even when he played in the Windy City in 1959, two years before joining the Cubs.

*    *    *    *

For most Chicago fans, the less said the better when it comes to the trade that sent Brock to the Cardinals along with pitchers Jack Spring and Paul Toth for outfielder Doug Clemens and pitchers Bobby Shantz and Ernie Broglio. Clemens batted .238 for Chicago from ’64 through 1965. Shantz was 0-1 in 20 games as a Cub and Broglio, a 21-game winner for the Cardinals in 1960, was 7-19 between ’64 and 1966.

While Toth and Spring made marginal contributions in St. Louis, Brock went on to become one of the greatest base stealers of all time. In 1985 he was inducted into the Hall of Fame.

*    *    *    *

But Brock's brief sojourn with the Cubs gave no hint of what was to come.

True, he'd batted .361 for St. Cloud to lead the Northern League in 1961, his first year as a professional. But in his first two complete seasons in Wrigley Field, he hit .243 and .269. Brock was averaging .251 when the Cubs sent him packing. Of his career total of 938 stolen bases, just 50 came in a Chicago uniform.
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*    *    *    *

Once before, Brock had been a bust in Chicago. It happened two years before his pro debut.

As a Southern University sophomore in 1959, Brock's .545 batting average led the Southwest Athletic Conference. The Jaguars won the NAIA title, and Brock was named to the United States team for the Pan American Games.

The Pan Ams took place that year in Chicago, and the American squad finished third behind Venezuela and Puerto Rico. Brock had just one hit in 10 trips to the plate.

*    *    *    *

In the first two decades after World War Two, it was said that everyone in Chicago stole… except the Cubs. Brock pilfered 16 bases in his first year in Chicago, and 23 the next.

He could run all right, but nothing else seemed to go right for the youngster.

“He'd break out in a big sweat just putting on his uniform,” recalled Cubs pitcher Larry Jackson. “His desire was so intense that he made things tough for himself.”

*    *    *    *

“If you have watched all the Cub home games thus far,” noted a Chicago sportswriter in April 1963, “you probably have come to the conclusion that Lou Brock is the worst outfielder in baseball history. He really isn't, but he hasn't done much to prove it.”

*    *    *    *

Years later, Brock would look back and say the criticism was “a mite harsh,” but he owned up to having trouble with lefthanders and grounders (“he hand-fought ground balls,” observed one scribe).

“The coaches would get me out to Wrigley Field at 8 a.m. every day,” says Brock, “practice all morning long and then—after that—I'd have nothing left for the game.”

*    *    *    *

Brock did have one moment of greatness as a Cub, and it had nothing to do with running the bases.

During his 19-year big league career, Brock hit just 149 home runs. Against the Mets on June 17, 1962, however, Brock homered an estimated 475 feet into the right-center field bleachers at the Polo Grounds.

Al Jackson was on the hill for New York, and the little lefty had whiffed Brock twice that afternoon. Ernie Banks, who was Brock's roommate, had been after him to relax.

*    *    *    *

“When you walk up to the plate,” Mr. Cub would tell the youngster, “there's really only three factors involved: you, the pitcher, and the ball. Once the ball is released, there's only two factors: you and the ball. And heck, Lou, the ball is just a round, hard piece of horsehide, but you are a man with a bat in your hands and good eyes in your head.”

*    *    *    *

After striking out twice against Jackson in the 1962 game at the Polo Grounds, Brock was just hoping to make contact.

Jackson delivered a curve, high and outside. Brock swung and connected. He felt the bat meet the ball, and took off. Brock saw the ball streaming toward cavernous center field in the Polo Grounds, and Mets’ outfielder Richie Ashburn running with his back to the infield.

With visions of a three-base hit dancing in his head, Brock turned on the jets. When he saw home plate umpire Tom Gorman giving the home run signal, Brock thought it meant he had a chance for an inside-the-park homer. Brock circled the bases in a flash, but as he rounded home he saw the Mets catcher just standing there.

Not until after he'd crossed the plate did Brock discover he'd driven the ball into the farthest recesses of the Polo Grounds. Only two other big league batters—Babe Ruth and Joe Adcock—had ever reached that spot.



JIM BRQSNAN


Apitcher for the Cubs from 1954 to 1958, right-hander Jim Brosnan authored two classic baseball books; The Long Season (a chronicle of Brosnan's 1960 season with Cincinnati) and Pennant Race (a first-person account of the Reds’ first-place finish in 1961).

After retiring in 1963, he became a full-time writer.

*    *    *    *

Known as “The Professor,” Brosnan was a student of the game… and also of human nature. He once offered a classic observation on big league coaching staffs.

“All coaches,” Brosnan wryly pointed out, “religiously carry fungo bats in the spring to ward off suggestions that they are not working.”



THREE-FINGER BROWN


There are two monuments that commemorate the pitching career of Cubs great Mordecai Peter Centennial Brown. One is in Cooperstown, New York, sire of baseball's Hall of Fame. The other is about four hours south of Chicago in the coal mining town of Nyesville, Indiana, some 35 miles north of Terre Haute.

*    *    *    *

Brown, elected to the Hall of Fame in 1974 with a career record of 239-139, was the nemesis of Ty Cobb and Christy Mathewson, two other Cooperstown honorees.

Cobb called Brown's curve “the most devastating pitch I've ever faced.”

*    *    *    *

A farm accident when Brown was seven years old mangled his right hand. When he tried pitching, he found his disfigured digits put an unhittable spin on the ball. Brown reached the majors with the Cardinals in 1903 and was traded to the Cubs a year later. He won 20 or more games from 1906-1911, including a 29-game season in 1908.

Brown helped the Cubs to pennants from 1906 through ’08, and a pair of World Series triumphs in ’07-'08. Backed by the legendary Tinker-to-Evers-to-Chance infield, Brown's 26 victories in 1906 led a Cubs staff that won 116 games—a major league record that still stands.
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*    *    *    *

During Brown's era, the Giants and Cubs were fierce rivals. The great Christy Mathewson, winner of 373 major league contests, was New York's top hurler. Brown and Matty squared off 24 times. Brown won 13 of those games, including nine in a row from July 12, 1905, to October 8, 1908.

The great Mathewson heaped praise on his Chicago rival. Brown, said Matty, “is a finished pitcher in all departments of the game. Besides being a great worker, he is a wonderful fielder and sure death on bunts. He spends weeks in the spring preparing himself to field short hits in the infield, and it is fatal to try to bunt against him.”

*    *    *    *

Brown won five World Series contests, including a 2-0 triumph over Detroit in the fifth and decisive game of the 1907 World Series. Prior to the Series, Cobb had boasted that he would “hit .800 against National League pitching.”

The first time Cobb faced Brown, he struck out on four pitches. Cobb batted .200 in the Series. In four at-bats against Brown, he struck out twice.

*    *    *    *

Brown played for the Reds and with Federal League teams in St. Louis, Brooklyn, and Chicago from 1913 to 1915 before returning to the Cubs.

He left the big leagues after the 1916 season. For a time, he was field boss of the St. Louis team, making him the last full-time pitcher to manage a major league ball club.

*    *    *    *

Teammate Jimmy Archer recalled how Brown's precision control earned the respect of a legendary N.L. arbiter.

“One time I was warming up Brown, and Bill Klem, the umpire, pushed me aside,” Archer reminisced. “He put a piece of paper the size of a half dollar on the ground. ’That's the only target that fellow needs to pitch to,’ Klem said. And he was right.”

*    *    *    *

During the winter of 1912-1913, after he'd jumped leagues, Brown took a suite at the Missouri Athletic Club in St. Louis. A fire swept through the hotel, killing several guests. At first, Brown was believed to be among the victims.

Like Mark Twain, however, reports of his death had been greatly exaggerated. Brown's wife Sallie had come to town and, since the MAC was a men-only club, they'd booked a room at the American Hotel. Brown lost his personal effects but, fortunately, wasn't around for the fire.

*    *    *    *

Known as “Three Finger,” “Miner,” and “Brownie” around the big leagues, Brown was just plain Mort back in western Indiana. After his playing days were over he settled in Terre Haute, operating a filling station there.

Fifty years after his death on Valentine's Day 1948, the citizens of Nyesville erected a marker in Brown's honor in a cornfield on what was once his boyhood homestead.



HARRY CARAY


Holy Cow!

Love him or hate him, Harry Caray was as much a part of the Cubs as ivy vines and daytime baseball. His out-of-tune rendition of Take Me Out to the Ballgame during each seventh-inning stretch at Wrigley Field and his gleeful call of “Cubs win! Cubs win!” after each Chicago triumph irritated some and delighted others.

When it came to his team, Harry could never be accused of being impartial. Whether he was announcing for the Cardinals, A's, White Sox, or Cubs, Caray was his ball club's No. 1 cheerleader.

And, during his years in the Wrigley Field broadcast booth, Harry Caray was the Cubs.

*    *    *    *

Harry was the first of three generations of broadcasters. Skip Caray, Harry's son, handles Braves telecasts.

Skip's son, Chip Caray, started out with Atlanta and moved to the Cubs in 1997.

*    *    *    *

Some of Caray's most colorful lines had nothing to do with baseball commentary. The Cubs once had an attractive ball girl named Maria Collins, who posed for Playboy.

After seeing Collins in the magazine, Harry pronounced: “That's the best thing I've seen out of uniform this year!”

*    *    *    *

Caray's first marriage ended in divorce in 1949.

“I never realized how short a month is,” he once quipped, “until I started paying alimony.”

When Harry sent a payment to his ex-wife on the 30th anniversary of their split, he enclosed a note.

“Holy Cow!” it said. “Thirty years. How much longer does this go on?”

A week later, Caray got a note from his ex. It read: “Dear Harry, Till death do us part!”



JOSE CARDENAL


In an 18-year big league career, Cuban-born outfielder Jose Cardenal played for nine teams. He spent 1972 through 1977 with Chicago.

As the Cubs’ right fielder in 1973, he led the team with a .303 average and was voted Chicago Player of the Year by Windy City baseball writers. Cardenal batted .296 during his six-season run as a Cubbie.

*    *    *    *

Cardenal was involved in a memorable “brawl” during a 1982 Spring Training game with the Giants. When the skirmish broke out, Cardenal headed straight for San Francisco's Willie McCovey.

“I want you, big man,” barked the 5’ 10”, 150-pound Cardenal at the massive first baseman, but from a considerable distance. Cardenal then leaped up and threw a punch at his 6’ 4”, 225-pound opponent… and missed by about a foot.

Even McCovey had to laugh.

*    *    *    *

One year, a bizarre malady forced Cardenal out of the Cubs’ Opening Day line-up: one of his eyelids was stuck shut!



DON CARDWELL


Some Cubs fans can never forgive Don Cardwell for helping the Mets blow past Chicago en route to the 1969 N.L. pennant. But long before the right-hander pitched for New York, he was a durable star for the Cubs.

The rangy North Carolinian broke in with the Phillies in 1957 and joined the Cubs on May 13, 1960, in a four-player trade that brought Cardwell and first baseman Ed Bouchee to Chicago in return for second baseman Tony Taylor and catcher Cal Neeman.

*    *    *    *

Two days later at Wrigley Field, manager Lou Boudreau sent Cardwell to the mound to start the second game of a double-header with the Cardinals. Cardwell walked the second St. Louis batter, shortstop Alex Grammas, then retired the next 23 straight Cardinals.

In the top of the ninth inning Carl Sawatski, a former Cub who'd been Cardwell's batterymate in Philadelphia, entered the game as a pinch hitter. On an 0-2 count, Sawatski blasted Cardwell's next offering deep to right.

Anticipating an extra base hit, the Sunday crowd of 33,543 let out a collective groan. The fans cheered a moment later as right fielder George Altman, running at full tilt, leaped in the air at the exit gate at the bend of the bleachers for a dramatic, one-handed catch.

One out later right fielder Joe Cunningham strode to the plate. A .324 hitter, Cunningham was all that stood between Cardwell and a no-hitter. Cunning-ham worked the count to 3-1, then sliced a low liner to left. Walt “Moose” Moryn lumbered in and made a breathtaking, shoestring catch to end the game.

*    *    *    *

The Cubs won 4-0, and Cardwell had thrown a no-hitter in his first appearance for his new team, a feat no other major league pitcher had accomplished.

“All I wanted was to get out there and win so the Cubs would be impressed with their trade for me,” said Cardwell, who was mobbed by fans after the final out.

*    *    *    *

Cardwell was even more impressive in 1961, registering 15 of the Cubs’ 64 wins. Traded to St. Louis after the 1962 season, Cardwell moved on to Pittsburgh and later the Mets before ending his career with the Braves in 1970.

At 33, Cardwell was the old man of a youthful Mets’ pitching staff in 1969 which included Tom Seaver, Jerry Koosman, and Nolan Ryan.

*    *    *    *

Cardwell's 1960 no-hitter wasn't his only shining moment that season. His other noteworthy performance took place September 2, also at the expense of the Cardinals. Cardwell not only struck out nine batters in a 10-4 complete-game win at St. Louis, he also cracked a pair of homers.

It marked only the 24th time in 85 N.L. seasons that a pitcher had hit two homers in a single contest.



PHIL CAYARRETTA


Honesty may be the best policy, but it cost Phil Cavarretta his job as manager of the Cubs. Born in Chicago to Sicilian immigrant parents, Cavarretta starred in baseball at Lane Tech. He signed his first pro contract in 1934 at 17 years of age. He played seven games for the Cubs at the tail end of the season.

In 1935 Chicago manager Charlie Grimm, who'd platooned himself at first base the previous year, turned over the post to Cavarretta. The wispy 18-year-old hit .275 as the Cubs won the N.L. flag.

Cavarretta played on two more pennant winners in 1938 and 1945. He hit .355 in ’45, becoming the Cubs’ first batting champ since Heinie Zimmerman in 1912. Versus Detroit in the World Series he batted .423.

*    *    *    *

Some of the credit for Cavarretta's 1945 batting title should have gone to New York Giants pitcher Sal Maglie.

All season long, Cavarretta waged a nip-and-tuck battle for the batting crown with Tommy Holmes of the Braves. Holmes set a modern N.L. record that season by hitting in 37 straight games, a record that stood until Cincinnati's Pete Rose hit in 44 straight in 1978.
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Maglie, a rookie in 1945, earned the nickname “The Barber” for the close shaves he gave any batter who crowded the plate while he was pitching. Whenever he pitched against the Braves, Maglie would send Holmes sprawling in the dirt.

Years, later, the scowling right-hander revealed that he had done all he could to help Cavarretta, a fellow paisan.

“If you were Italian,” Maglie told Holmes, “I wouldn't have decked you so many times.”

*    *    *    *
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