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For my home team. Nadine, Zach, and Kara.
You’re still all winners.

And for Alan Bieler, the very definition of the word “friend.” 
We miss you.
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This is an update of the book that I wrote twelve years ago. We’ve added some new information to it, updated some old things, and given it a bit of a different look. First, my thanks to folks at Skyhorse Publishing for wanting to do this update. Julie Ganz guided me on this, answered my endless e-mails, and brought the project to the finish line. It was a pleasure to work with her.

Baseball has been a big part of my life since the age of seven. I’ve learned that it’s like life; you’ve just got to keep on pushing and trying. One person who taught me that lesson was my good friend Alan Bieler. A huge Red Sox fan, he always knew how to do keep battling, spending the last three years of his life in that mode when it came to cancer treatments. I never saw anyone so tough or determined. He lost that battle a few years ago, but his lessons will never be forgotten.

He also was the godfather to my daughter, Kara. She battles through various things also and keeps on going in a way that makes me shake my head every day. Thanks to Kara and my wife, Nadine, and son, Zach, for still dealing with me. They both are tough cookies, too. Don’t get in their way. Trust me on that one.

Thanks also to Neil Rubin, the biggest baseball freak I knew as a kid. Sorry, now it’s Dr. Rubin. I’m having a hard time with that one. And thanks to Ari Rubin, one of the smartest teenagers I’ve ever met when it comes to baseball. He really knows his stuff, and they both helped me with this update. My good friend, Todd Karpovich, is a pleasure to work with and one of the best sounding boards any person could have.

My two nephews, Matthew and Jeremy Enslin, live in New Jersey and aren’t Oriole fans, but we can only do so much. Now, my nephew who lives in Baltimore, Maxwell Jolbitado, is a big Oriole fan. He’ll like reading this more. My nieces, Lily and Jenna Handwerger, also fall into that category. Or so I hope.

Thanks also to my mom, Elaine Seidel (never a baseball fan, but that’s life), and my in-laws, Muriel and Leroy Handwerger for all of their kindness and support. It’s very much appreciated.


Editor’s Note:

This book was originally published in 2006. Though we’ve worked to bring the book up to date, most of the information and player quotes come from the 2006 text.
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Where Have You Gone?

ERNIE TYLER

The Man Who Made Cal’s Streak Look Small

Ernie Tyler was a baseball oxymoron. He’s the man who everybody who follows Orioles baseball recognizes but nobody knew.

Orioles fans witnessed Tyler sitting on his stool by the dugout for years. They know that he’s the guy who ran out and handed the home plate umpire baseballs when the need would arise—yet nobody realized exactly what he did, and many didn’t know exactly who he was.

Or how very long he’d done it.

Tyler started his job as the umpire’s attendant during the 1960 season when the Orioles played at old Memorial Stadium and hasn’t missed a game since. At the end of the 2005 season, that meant that Tyler had worked 3,686 consecutive games, a number that far passed Cal Ripken Jr.’s famous streak and helped Tyler gain induction into the team’s Hall of Fame during the 2004 season.

Changes in Oriole Park and Camden Yards moved Tyler from a stool by the third-base dugout to stand next to the home team’s dugout on the first base side. In 2004, Baltimore honored him with the Herb Armstrong Award, given to non-uniformed personnel who’ve made a significant contribution to the ball club, community, or sport of baseball.

Many people came out on the day that Tyler got the award in 2004—big-name people—to pay tribute to the man who’d been helping them around the clubhouse and the man they’d seen for, well, a few decades.

“It’s a tremendous honor,” Tyler said. “It doesn’t really fit until right now. I just think it’s a super honor.”

And what did Tyler do in the minutes before getting the honor? The same thing as always—he worked. Standing in the hallway that leads to the tunnel behind home plate where the umpires and anyone else can go, Tyler treated the day he made his mark in Orioles history the same as any other. He kept going in and out of the umpires’ room to make sure the men in blue had all that they needed to work that day’s game.
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ERNIE TYLER • UMPIRES ATTENDANT

Best Season with the Orioles: All of them

Highlights: Tyler put together a Cal Ripken Jr.-like streak, having compiled 3,819 consecutive games for the Orioles. He’s the guy you saw running out to hand the umpires baseballs—and also was there way before the game to help the men in blue get everything they need to call the game.



Meanwhile, Tyler’s large family celebrated in a room just a few feet away. Sitting with famous Orioles such as Jim Palmer, Cal Ripken, Earl Weaver, and others, the 43 members of the Tyler brigade relaxed. They sat in what serves as the stadium’s auxiliary clubhouse to have a dinner before that day’s late afternoon game. Tyler and his wife, Juliane, had 11 children, and there were many Tylers talking with the man of honor while he worked.

Palmer and others complimented Tyler before, during, and after the ceremony that day.

“It’s great to see that smiling face,” Palmer said. “He has so many friends.”

But everyone with the Orioles family often compared him to Ripken for several reasons. Both had connections to Harford County, which is north of Baltimore. Ripken is from there, and Tyler lived in the county.

And everyone knows about Ripken’s streak. But Tyler’s isn’t bad, either, something that Ripken paid tribute to during the season.

“We … know who the true Iron Man is in Baltimore, Ernie Tyler,” said Ripken, whose record streak of playing in 2,632 games probably won’t ever be passed.

Much like Ripken, Tyler made his mark with very hard work. The best-known parts of Tyler’s job were the bringing of baseballs to the umpires and the way he sat and rubbed mud on the balls before the game to get them ready for play. He’d often seat himself in the umpire’s room at Oriole Park under the stands and actually not very far from home plate to cover the balls with a layer of mud.

Tyler also did whatever the umpires needed to help get them ready for the game. It’s a thankless but necessary job—and one Tyler’s did for more than four decades. And it’s something that he loved to do.

He started out with the team doing part-time work, and Tyler eventually got a shot at the job full-time. It was supposed to be on a trial basis at the start of the 1960 season, and Tyler simply kept going.

“I guess I’ve still got it,” Tyler said with a laugh during the 2004 season.

Tyler was a graduate of Baltimore’s Mount St. Joseph School, a private school on the edge of the city that’s now very well known for its strong boys’ basketball, wrestling, football, and hockey teams. While at St. Joe, he played on the same football team as Frank Cashen, later a general manager with the Orioles and then the Mets.

He joined the Orioles as a part-time usher when the team returned to Baltimore in 1954. Tyler became a full-time usher four years later before going to his current position for the 1960 season. All of this was made even more impressive by the fact that Tyler worked a full-time job with state’s Department of Health and Mental Hygiene for many years before retiring in 1988.

Being the father of 11 kids also took some time. But Tyler moved some of his family to the ballgames as nine members of his family—including Ernie and his wife—worked for the Orioles at some point. In fact, Jim and Fred Tyler were still working as the home and visiting team clubhouse managers while their dad tended to the umpires.

Ernie Tyler rarely liked to be in the spotlight or around it. That explains why he didn’t spend much time celebrating with his family on the day of his big honor with the Orioles. He clearly felt uncomfortable with the attention on him. But that’s what low-key personalities are like.

Tyler never changed from when he started his job in 1960. He simply focused on doing what he did as best he can.

“I just enjoy what I do,” Tyler said.

Tyler battled some health problems before he passed away in 2011 at the age of 86. He worked in 3,819 consecutive games in Baltimore with the umpires before the streak ended in late July of 2007, upon which time he went to Ripken’s Hall of Fame induction.


Where Have You Gone?

BILL RIPKEN

Keeping It in the Family

Some people get jealous or feel overshadowed by an older brother who’s tremendously successful in the same field. However, Bill Ripken is certainly not one of those people.

Not only did he appreciate what his older brother, Cal Jr., could do in baseball, but Bill felt grateful to have played with him for a long period of time. In addition, Bill strongly followed the philosophies his father (Cal Sr.) taught. Simply put, learning from his father and playing with a Hall of Fame-style brother helped Bill throughout his career.

It’s also something that’s been a big part of his life after Bill’s major league career ended in 1998. He’s been working with Cal Jr. to help run the Aberdeen (Maryland) IronBirds minor league team and is the co-owner of the Ripken Baseball company with his brother. The mission of that company is to spread baseball and the teaching of it “The Ripken Way.” Cal and Bill worked tirelessly to teach baseball everywhere to children, emphasizing things like fundamentals and playing as a team, something that some younger kids are having a harder time understanding during a time when being self-centered has become the rule rather than the exception.

“The do-it-right philosophy we have is still there,” Bill Ripken said. “When we went out there to play, we had a job to do. That was my dad’s philosophy. You don’t half-ass it. You do it to be done right, and that’s what I think we [do] best.”

Bill has worked a lot with kids trying to stress the importance of their enjoying baseball as much as learning it. Ripken Baseball has been doing a tournament similar to the Little League World Series, bringing teams in from all over the country and the world—the 2004 competition had groups from places like Mexico, Korea, and Connecticut—while Cal and Bill were all over Ripken Stadium talking with children, signing autographs, and just chatting.
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#3 BILL RIPKEN • 2B

Seasons with the Orioles: 1987-1992, 1996

Best Season with the Orioles: 1990

Highlight Stats from that Season: Ripken had his best offensive year that season. Even though he hit .308 in 58 games in 1987, this was Ripken’s best full season. He hit a career-best .291 with three homers and 38 RBI along with a career-high 118 hits in 126 games.



“We [have] the same standard of [doing things right] now,” Bill said. “We don’t worry too much about what other people do. We worry about tending to our own shop.”

The IronBirds have been a huge success from day one. The team plays in a new stadium about 30 miles north of Oriole Park at Camden Yards—both are right off exits on I-95—and sold out every home game in their shorter season for the first four years. They quickly gained a huge following in Aberdeen despite the fact that minor league ball gives each city mostly different rosters each season.

But the IronBirds, despite their quick success, are just part of what the Ripkens do. They work with camps and clinics, getting their baseball message out to the world the way they want it.

“I think that, as far as Ripken Baseball goes, we’re starting to surround ourselves with what we feel are pretty smart people,” Bill said. “You bring in people to do what they do, but you certainly don’t go away and won’t be used. Between me and Cal, we’re not short on ideas, and these people help us make it happen.”

Bill Ripken had to make things happen his own way during his baseball career. Coming to the Orioles in 1987, he combined with older brother Cal Jr., to form one of baseball’s best double-play combinations for the next several seasons.

Staying with the Orioles through 1992, Ripken later played for Texas, Cleveland, and Detroit and also had another stint with Baltimore as a utility player in 1996. That’s when the Orioles gave the New York Yankees a fight for the American League East championship but came up a little short before making the playoffs as the wild card.

When asked about what his most memorable moment in the majors was, Ripken paused for a moment and said picking one would be tough.

“Probably looking back, you didn’t know what you had till it was gone,” he said. “But the mere fact that I played alongside Cal as long as I did, and the fact that my first big league manager was my dad and Cal was at short… Dad managed two sons on the big league on the same team, and that was the first time in history it happened. I’m very, very proud of that.”

The Orioles were struggling at that time. Baltimore had been one of baseball’s top teams from the mid-1960s through the mid-1980s, but fell after winning the World Series in 1983. They had another winning season in 1984 but had to watch from far behind as Detroit jumped to a 35-5 start, ran away with the East, and later won the World Series.

But everything started to fall apart after that. Ripken’s father took over as manager in 1987 after Earl Weaver ended his comeback attempt. Ripken was left with a team filled with veteran stars who had seen better days. The Orioles finished 67-95 and 31 games out of first in the East, and when the team lost its first six games of 1988, the club made a move that surprised some by firing Ripken after an April 12 loss and replacing him with former star Frank Robinson. It didn’t help much as the Orioles went on to lose their major league-record 21 straight games to open the season.

But the move clearly stung both Bill and Cal Jr. Bill showed his support for his father by changing his number from 3 to 7—what Cal Sr. was wearing—as a tribute to his dad.

“Obviously, I was hurt by the whole thing,” Bill said. “I just looked at Dad as being No. 7. I really didn’t want anything going on during the course of the year, and it just occurred to me that somebody else could be given No. 7, and I just didn’t like that thought very much. I just couldn’t bear to think about it at that time.”

Bill Ripken had a tougher time than his older brother. He was always the one who had to show his abilities every year. There wasn’t always a guaranteed roster spot awaiting him when he went to spring training in Florida. So what did he have to do? Let the Orioles see how good he was—and Bill Ripken understood that.

“There were times when I went to spring training as a non-roster player and was 28th or 29th on the depth chart,” he said. “But I felt strongly that if I went there and showed what I could do, I’d come out on the top 25 and on the roster.”

That’s usually what happened. During his time with the Orioles, Ripken proved to be a solid defensive player like his brother and a pretty good hitter, although fielding was his strong point. Over 12 seasons, Ripken made only 61 errors. He had 674 hits and ended up with major league memories that were good ones, since the majority of his career was spent playing alongside his brother. Bill Ripken loved baseball when playing it and still is enraptured by the game now, several years after his playing career ended.

That’s one reason he enjoyed playing next to his brother. Simply put, he appreciated everything that Cal Jr. did.

“He did things physically at shortstop that would wow me once a week,” Bill said. “I don’t think that people gave him enough credit. He was big, and he was long, but he did have range. To lead the league in total putouts and total chances, you can’t be a desert cactus.”
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Bill Ripken, Mike Bordick, Cal Ripken Jr., Doug DeCinces, and Brooks Robinson

Now, Ripken is an analyst on the MLB Network. He earned a Sports Emmy Award nomination in the Outstanding Sports Personality—Studio Analyst category in 2013.


Where Have You Gone?

JIM GENTILE

Diamond Jim

The Baltimore Orioles had a number of big-time sluggers during their history—Boog Powell, Frank Robinson, Eddie Murray, Rafael Palmeiro, and others. But Jim Gentile was the first and most well known.

Gentile anchored the lineup when the Orioles began to find success in 1960 and had a spectacular season in 1961. And even though the team traded him a few years later, Baltimore fans still remembered him when voting for the team’s 50th anniversary club in 2004. It was something Gentile couldn’t believe—and he was thrilled to get a chance to return to Baltimore for a celebration.

Gentile has done many things since retiring in the mid-1960s. Living in Oklahoma, Gentile had gone down a number of different paths with his life—both in and out of baseball. The man they called “Diamond Jim” owned a Midas franchise, managed a department store, and retired from the business world at the age of 57. But he also kept his hand in baseball, managing in some independent leagues, because he had a hard time staying away from the game he loved so much.

“I really enjoy doing that,” Gentile said.

Gentile did several things to help Orioles fans remember him during his four years with the team, most of which came during a memorable 1961 season. The Orioles had finally broken through in the baseball world in 1960, challenging the mighty New York Yankees all the way into September before fading and finishing in second place with a team filled with young prospects and players who would eventually be very good. Baltimore didn’t challenge quite as much in 1961, despite having many of the same players back and winning 95 games.
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#4 JIM GENTILE • 1B

Seasons with the Orioles: 1960-1963

Best Season with the Orioles: 1961

Highlight Stats from that Season: Gentile had a tremendous year, hitting 46 homers and driving in 141 runs with a .302 average. He made the All-Star Game and finished among the American League leaders in numerous categories—but his accomplishments might have been overshadowed a bit by the famous home-run race between Roger Maris and Mickey Mantle.



The Orioles finished third that year, 14 games out, while the Yankees won the pennant once more. But that was Gentile’s year in Baltimore. He kind of got caught in the long shadow cast by Roger Maris that season when the Yankees outfielder broke Babe Ruth’s record with 61 homers. But plenty of people noticed, as the first baseman had the best year of his career, pounding out 46 home runs with 141 RBI. Gentile also set a new American League record with five grand slams that season.

But Gentile’s biggest moment came on May 9 when he became the third player in history to hit grand slams in consecutive innings as the Orioles scored a 13-5 rout of the expansion Twins. Gentile started things by blasting a grand slam off Pedro Ramos in the first inning and followed it with another slam off Paul Giel in the second.

Gentile later added a sacrifice fly to finish with a club-record nine RBI. Gentile finished with the aforementioned five grand slams—the fifth coming in Baltimore’s 8-6 victory over Chicago on September 22. He also finished the season by hitting homers with 46 men on base, the most since Babe Ruth homered with 48 runners on base 40 years earlier.

At season’s end, Gentile finished third in the American League Most Valuable Player voting, behind Roger Maris and Mickey Mantle. Maris edged Mantle by only four votes that year despite setting a new major league record with 61 homers. Gentile said playing on a good young team was a big reason that he got so many RBI—there were always men on base for him.

“We started with the Kiddie Korps in 1960 (the nickname for the young players on the team that year) and just went on from there,” Gentile said. “We had a good team.”

Gentile had begun his career in New York, playing in the Brooklyn Dodgers’ farm system. Roy Campanella hung the nickname “Diamond Jim” on Gentile, and the moniker stuck throughout his career. The Dodgers traded him to Baltimore in 1960, however, a move that proved good for both Gentile and the Orioles.

Gentile made the All-Star team in his rookie year, hitting .292 with 21 homers. He also finished third in the Rookie of the Year voting. Gentile made the All-Star team again in 1961 during his career year and followed it up with a third straight appearance in 1962 after blasting 33 homers.

But Gentile said he knew his days in Baltimore were coming to an end despite his great success. The Orioles had a first baseman in the minors they were high on, and Gentile said he knew that when Boog Powell would be ready, the job would go to him. Powell was the kind of player teams get excited about, and the big first baseman would come on to hit 339 major league homers, most of which came with the Orioles, and in the pre-designated hitter days, there was room for only one starting first baseman.
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The Orioles traded Gentile to the Kansas City A’s in 1964. He hit 28 homers that year, but never did that well again. Kansas City traded him to Houston during the 1965 season, and the Astros later traded Gentile to Cleveland. Gentile then retired about a year and a half later after a stint in Japan.

Gentile found some bad luck in Japan. He went to the Far East hoping for good luck, but everything went wrong from the start.

“I was thinking that I was going to like it,” Gentile said. “But on Opening Day, I ruptured my Achilles tendon. They couldn’t release me, because I had a guaranteed contract, so I sat and watched sumo wrestling for three months.”

He said it was tough leaving the Orioles, because he could see how the young team was starting to come together as a winner. Gentile knew how good the pitchers were; he certainly saw how Brooks Robinson was beginning to develop into a big-time third baseman—he was named the American League’s MVP in 1964—and thought there were big times ahead for the team.

However, he also could read the cards and see what might be happening with his future.

“I hated to leave,” Gentile said. “But it was just a question of [Orioles manager Hank] Bauer wanting his roommate from the Yankees, and they got rid of me. And you knew Boog was going to play first base; it was just a matter of when. I hated to leave. Believe me, I wanted to finish my career here.”

Jim Gentile was one of the older players the Orioles honored at their 50th anniversary celebration in 2004. When asked how it felt to be back in Baltimore, the easy-going former slugger simply laughed.

“It’s unbelievable,” he said. “I didn’t think there were that many people living that still remembered us.”

As Gentile was talking in one of the clubhouses at Oriole Park at Camden Yards, Powell stood several feet away, and the two men talked. There was no bitterness as each admired the other. They talked and laughed for several minutes as they swapped stories about baseball and life. Gentile couldn’t stop smiling. He was thrilled to be remembered more than 40 years after his greatest days and just loved being in a major league ballpark once more.

“I feel good, and I’m very lucky,” Gentile said. “Everybody’s been really nice to me, and it’s great to be back in Baltimore again.”

Gentile, though retired, made some baseball news in 2010 when he got a $5,000 bonus from the Orioles. The team had said they’d give him that money if he led the American League in RBI in 1961, but Gentile finished second with 141, just behind Roger Maris (142). However, the New York Times reported in the summer of 2010 that the Elias Sports Bureau officially recognized an RBI change that brought Maris back to 141. And so the Orioles presented Gentile with a $5,000 check before a game.


Where Have You Gone?

BROOKS ROBINSON

A Baltimore Legend

Minor league baseball is growing in popularity in the mid-Atlantic area. The Bowie Baysox and Frederick Keys are Baltimore Orioles affiliates, and each has been entrenched in their communities for many years. That’s one reason that more minor league teams are starting to come to the area.

Minor league teams in nearby York and Lancaster, a pair of Pennsylvania towns within 90 minutes of Oriole Park, were being put together in the winter of 2005 under the hand of Peter Kirk, who helped start both the Bowie and Frederick franchises several years ago. Kirk’s company also was looking to start another team down in Charles County in Southern Maryland and brought in one of the best names in Baltimore baseball history to help out.

Hall of Famer Brooks Robinson has helped out with the minor league franchises in a number of ways. He’s been involved with a number of decisions on and off the field, trying to make the Lancaster Barnstormers, the York franchise, and the Southern Maryland Blue Crabs into strong teams. Robinson hasn’t been involved with baseball on the field since retiring late in the 1977 season. He had his chances, turning away opportunities to look at managing the Chicago White Sox and the Texas Rangers, but now he gets to work in a different capacity.

“It’s been fun for me,” Robinson said. “I follow the game still. I watch games on TV, and I don’t go to many of them. Helping run the new minor league teams in Lancaster and York… helping pick players and coaches, that’s going to be the fun part of it.”
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#5 BROOKS ROBINSON • 3B

Seasons with the Orioles: 1955-1977

Best Season with the Orioles: 1964

Highlight Stats from that Season: Robinson won the American League Most Valuable Player award that year in a break-out season. He finished with 28 homers, 118 RBI, and a .317 average—all career bests. The Hall of Famer also finished second in the league in average and first in RBI, and became a power hitter to be reckoned with for the next several seasons.



Robinson is probably the best-known name in Baltimore baseball history for fans 45 and older—just like Cal Ripken Jr. holds that place for younger fans. Many older Baltimore fans and media members often said that Ripken was their generation’s Brooks Robinson.

Robinson was loved in Baltimore for many of the same reasons as Ripken. He grew into an iron man who missed few games and made even fewer mistakes in the field. Ripken would stay late after games to sit and give kids autographs for long amounts of time—when there were no cameras around. He did it for his love of the game and the children. Robinson was a similar personality. The Arkansas native’s Southern charm, bright smile, and easy demeanor won people over instantly. He made you feel like a friend even after meeting him for the first time. There just was a way about him.

But Robinson was different from well-known players in other ways—starting with the fact that he truly walked away from the game when his playing career ended. In fact, Robinson agreed to stop playing with a little over a month left in a 1977 season when he barely saw time on the field to let the Orioles make a roster move that would help them in a battle for first place with the Red Sox and eventual world champion Yankees. That was a very unselfish move that likely wouldn’t happen in the me-first generation of today.

He turned down the aforementioned managerial chances and became a color commentator on the Orioles television broadcasts for 16 years. Robinson stopped that in the early 1990s and stayed in private business before starting to help again with the minor league teams.

“I had several chances to manage in the major leagues since I left the game back in 1977,” Robinson said. “I [then] talked to the White Sox and Texas about managing, and I really wasn’t interested. The next year, the television job came open, and I started doing that. I had a good run there, 16 years, and my last child got married in 1993, so it was just time to slow down.”

He also was loved for a more basic reason by the Baltimore baseball fans. He came through in the clutch. Over and over and over again, when the Baltimore Orioles needed a hit, Brooks Robinson found a way to come up with it. For example, the Orioles were the surprise team of 1966, making the World Series for the first time, and guess what Robinson did on his first at-bat? He blasted a homer that, along with teammate Frank Robinson’s homer, gave the Orioles a jump-start to a 5-2 win that day. Baltimore went on to sweep the shocked Los Angeles Dodgers in four games. When Robinson hit his 200th career homer during the 1970 season, it wound up being a three-run shot that gave the Orioles a win.
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