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    For my Dad,

    who taught me how

    to draw a throw

    and other baseball strategy

  


  
    
FOREWORD:

    DATELINE, SAN FRANCISCO


    The Dodgers-Giants rivalry changed my life at a very impressionable age. It’s the reason I became a sportswriter, a delightful job that makes you question whether you’re really working. And it’s still the highlight of a baseball summer, always making me feel like a little kid again.

    Other than that, I don’t have much to say about it.

    I was 10 years old, living on the very northern edge of Los Angeles County, when the Dodgers and Giants moved West in 1958. My parents were top-flight musicians who spent so much time working in New York; we actually lived there for a couple of one-year spells when I was still traveling about by stroller. My dad had seen many games at Ebbets Field and the Polo Grounds, and a love of baseball was in his blood. I didn’t inherit those musical genes, but sports gave us something to share—even if it meant witnessing ballgames at a comically inappropriate venue.

    Memorial Coliseum was all about the Rams, USC and UCLA football, and the wondrous deeds of track and field. No one in his right mind would try to fit a baseball configuration into that place, but it was the Dodgers’ only option before the unveiling of Dodger Stadium in 1962. The left-field line stopped cold at 250 feet (no choice; football seats there), so they erected a 42-foot screen to preserve the pitchers’ sanity. I don’t recall the exact distance to right-center, but it was roughly the next town. It seemed like 480 feet, and it probably felt even farther to a powerful left-handed hitter like Willie McCovey.

    I loved the Coliseum, truth be told. What did I know? I’d never seen Ebbets or Wrigley or Fenway; this was my baseball palace. I’ll never forget emerging from one of those long tunnels and into the sunlight, a gorgeous ball field before my eyes. It was 1958, the Giants were in town, and that would be my first exposure to the major leagues.

    I can’t remember the details, but I remember Willie Mays, Orlando Cepeda, Willie Kirkland, and Jimmy Davenport. The Dodgers badly needed to make an impression on Southern California, and wisely, they employed a number of great Brooklyn names, the likes of Gil Hodges, Duke Snider, and Carl Furillo, each near the end of a distinguished career. For history-minded kids like me, this was a crucial connection to the Dodgers’ past, a window into their long and colorful history.

    As I grew older, I began to resent the Dodgers’ move from Brooklyn, at least on a peripheral level. I found it heartbreaking that they’d abandon their neighborhood ballpark and a passionate fan base that lived and died with the team. I got over that, of course. By 1959, the Dodgers were world champions and launching the golden era of Sandy Koufax, Don Drysdale, Maury Wills, and the Davis boys.

    Many people recall Koufax’s 1963 no-hitter as his masterpiece against the Giants, but for me, it came on August 31, 1959, at the crazy old Coliseum. Those Giants were so loaded, they had McCovey batting second, followed by Mays, Cepeda, and Felipe Alou—and Koufax struck out 18. This was a life-changing performance at the time, matching Bob Feller’s record set in 1938—and the fact that it came against the Giants made it that much sweeter. Wally Moon was famous for his “Moon shots”—a left-handed hitter going the opposite way to clear that screen—and old No. 9 (the number I always sought in Little League) hit a three-run shot that night.

    My perspective on life changed in the fall of 1966, when I left Southern California to attend UC Berkeley, and that included my relationship with the Dodgers. Suddenly, I was in Mays-and-McCovey country. The Dodgers lost that World Series in baffling fashion to the Baltimore Orioles—the end of a fabulous era, as it turned out. I began to take a hard look at sportswriting, and by 1972, as a young writer for the Santa Monica Evening Outlook, I learned that a certain detachment is required for covering sports properly. But the Dodgers weren’t quite through changing my life. With the Outlook’s beat writer taking a break, I was sent on a road trip through Chicago, St. Louis, and Pittsburgh to cover the Dodgers. That’s when I knew, beyond question, how I wanted my life to unfold.

    So many Dodgers-Giants moments come to mind over the span of my 40-year San Francisco Chronicle career: Joe Morgan’s shot off Terry Forster, the emergence of Bobby Bonds, John Montefusco’s swagger, titanic home runs from Mike Ivie and Brian Johnson, the fateful decision to pitch Salomon Torres, Tommy Lasorda’s flamboyant walks toward the Candlestick dugout, Barry Bonds’s epic at-bat against Eric Gagne, or just the simple pleasure of Jon Miller imitating Jon Ramsey—the legendary Dodger Stadium PA announcer—or doing a Vin Scully impression in Japanese (who even thinks of that?). One night, after a particularly discouraging loss to the Dodgers, the Giants broadcasters assembled for their nightly wrap-up and picked their “player of the game.” Mike Krukow, particularly disgusted, picked a Giant who hadn’t even played that night—anyone but a Dodger.

    I’d try to recall all of the great moments, but why bother? That’s the beauty of this book. In meticulous fashion, starting with the first official game between the franchises in 1889 and focusing intensely on the West Coast era, Joe Konte brings them all home. We owe him a debt of gratitude for his toil, surely a labor of love, and a work to be cherished by everyone who loves this little kids’ game.

    Bruce Jenkins has written for the San Francisco Chronicle

    since 1973 and has been a sports columnist since 1989.

    He has covered 25 World Series.

  


  
    
FOREWORD:

    DATELINE, LOS ANGELES


    My parents were extremely proper. They raised me to try to avoid using the word hate, to understand the nastiness and near vulgarity of the remark. So believe me, I understand exactly what I’m doing when I write:

    I hate the San Francisco Giants.

    There now, I feel better. That’s always a nice exhale, a pleasant little release. That felt so damn good, I just have to write it again:

    I hate the San Francisco Giants.

    That’s an instant smile. Sorry Mom and Dad, that’ll give me Snoopy Happy Feet every time. There are few things as glorious in life as watching the Dodgers beat the living snot out of the Giants. Just makes everything feel right in the world.

    I’ve witnessed most of this rivalry since both teams moved West, or at least since Walter O’Malley told Horace Stoneham to move and he played the good soldier. I believe his actual response was, “Yes, Mr. O’Malley. Immediately, sir!”

    At least the Dodgers were from Brooklyn. The Giants were always the second team in New York, and now they’re forever the second team in California. Embrace it. Actually, the A’s have still won more World Series titles, so I guess the Giants really are the third team from California. Best keep an eye on those Padres.

    I was six when the Dodgers moved to Los Angeles, and we were simply told the Giants were their rivals. I just went with it. I was young but had already learned to feel sorry for everyone in San Francisco. It had a great bridge and funky streets but had almost killed Clark Gable in that 1906 earthquake, and a kid doesn’t forget things like that. Plus, all those poor people had to live in the shade all the time. Guess I was too young to grasp the concept of perennial fog.

    A year after the Dodgers moved to Los Angeles, they won the World Series. Was that so hard? It took the Giants over 50 years to figure it out, and by then the Dodgers had won five championships. Blind squirrel and all.

    In my youth, the Dodgers played in what remains one of the most beautiful ballparks in the world, while the Giants played in a freezing wind trap called Candlestick Park, an oddly configured multipurpose stadium where they handed out little pins to people who stayed the entire game that said something like, “I survived.” Spent some of the coldest nights of my life at the ’Stick.

    Comparing ballparks wasn’t fair, but then little of the rivalry seemed that way in my youth. I’m pretty sure Sandy Koufax threw a no-hitter against the Giants every time he faced them. Plus, the Giants played in those pukey Halloween-colored uniforms. The colors of witches and goblins and, you know, just general evil. I couldn’t figure out why anyone would actually choose to be a Giants fan.

    But you could truly sense the rivalry then, and it didn’t take Juan Marichal plunking John Roseboro over the head with a bat to cement it. Though, see, those Giants really are crazy.

    Meanwhile, the Dodgers kept winning and the Giants kept doing something. Freezing I think. When the Koufax-Drysdale Era subsided, the Garvey-Cey-Lopes-Russell Era began. At Candlestick, they bought more blankets. The Dodgers won another title. They even won one in 1988, with a rather unspectacular team beating the mighty A’s. That would be the same A’s team that swept the Giants the next year. After a little timeout for another earthquake (still didn’t get Gable).

    Mostly I don’t believe Dodgers fans think about the Giants unless they’re playing them. The possible exception being the 2002 World Series when the Giants did the absolute unthinkable and turned them into Angels fans. It’s kind of like Los Angeles and San Francisco. People in L.A. don’t hate (ooh, that word again) San Francisco. We like it. Think it’s a great place to visit. No one in L.A. is fixated on the Giants. Not one fan chanted “Beat S.F.!” when they won any of their five World Series for Los Angeles. Maybe if you spend your whole life under a gray cloud, an inferiority complex is to be expected.

    As a sportswriter/blogger/columnist over the years, I’ve been fortunate to watch many of these classic Dodgers-Giants games in person. Like when Mike Piazza hit a hundred home runs to squash the Giant’s title run in 1993 and Steve Finley hit the momentous grand slam to kill them in 2004.

    In more recent times, Dodgers fans have had to suffer through Fox and Frank McCourt ownership, while the Giants were getting a terrific new ballpark and winning two titles in three years. Good for them, I guess. Most of us were running out of sympathy, and besides, a one-sided rivalry is no rivalry at all. Competition is at its best when both teams are good. Now Dodgers fans can return guilt-free to their more base instincts and to despising the Giants. Something about it just feels good.

    Joe Konte’s excellent The Rivalry Heard ’Round the World details in exceptional fashion all the big games and moments between the two teams, apparently some of which the Giants actually won. This is truly the greatest rivalry in baseball history, if not all American sports, and it’s great to have a single source for all of it. The most shocking aspect to it is that someone didn’t write it sooner.

    The future holds only more, of course. Teams reveling in causing the other pain. Consider it baseball’s natural order. Wouldn’t change a pitch, a moment, or a single Don Drysdale sneer. I don’t know if the famous story about Jackie Robinson choosing to retire rather than accept a trade to the Giants is true, but I like to believe it is.

    Steve Dilbeck has covered sports in Southern California for more than 25 years, including seven years on the Dodgers beat. He has been a Dodgers blogger for the Los Angeles Times for nearly four years.

  


  
    
PROLOGUE


    I saw my first Dodgers-Giants game on September 1, 1958. I was only seven years old, but I have proof. I still have the scorecard my Dad kept as we watched the game together at Seals Stadium. Forty years later, I sat in the stands at Candlestick Park as the Giants commemorated the 40th anniversary of the Dodgers-Giants opening game on the West Coast with an on-field celebration. As some of the players from that inaugural year were driven around the field in convertibles, waving to the fans, I saw not the faces of aging men, but pictured them the way they were. These players were baseball gods to me when I first saw them as a kid. They played this game that I already loved on this beautiful green grass in front of other adoring fans. As I watched the parade of cars pass by, I wished I could have one more day, one more game, one more cloudless summer afternoon to watch Drysdale’s fearsome sidearm delivery, Snider’s sweet swing, Gilliam’s skill at moving the runner over, Cepeda’s powerful stroke to right-center, Davenport’s quick hands at third, and Mays’s blazing speed turning a single into a double.

    If only I could make them all young again.

    I am a longtime San Francisco Bay Area newspaperman, a former sports editor and a lifelong baseball junkie, so I pondered how I could combine my experience and passion to fulfill that dream. That set me out on a mission to tell the complete story of the West Coast rivalry, from the Dodgers-Giants first game on April 15, 1958, through the 50-plus years since then. I embarked on a labor of love to research every game the teams have played against one another, as well as every season and offseason of the two clubs. There were many hours spent in the microfilm section of the library looking at all the reports on the games and the box scores, but it never came close to feeling like work. I’ve either watched on television or attended most of the 900-plus games between the clubs since 1958, so the research gave me a chance to relive for myself all the great memories of the games and players that made this such a rich rivalry.

    While the focus of this book is on the clubs after they moved west, I knew that it would not be complete without addressing the New York and Brooklyn era, and the legendary games and names that made Dodgers-Giants baseball one of the greatest rivalries in sports. My research into this period began with the first official Dodgers-Giants game in 1889, and continued through the final year on the East Coast in 1957. The book gives extra attention to the 1950s, since some of the same players from those teams made the trip to California. The year 1951 receives special emphasis, since it still stands as the greatest ever Dodgers-Giants season.

    The total research project covering more than 100 years resulted in The Rivalry Heard ’Round the World. My goal in writing the book was to approach the subject right down the middle, not as a follower of one team, but as one who has appreciated the rivalry and who wished to show respect for it by recording its history. The book provides an historical context on the rivalry for the newer generation of Los Angeles–San Francisco fans, rekindles the memories of longtime followers of both clubs and gives new insight into one of baseball’s great traditions for the general interest fan of the game. Even those who have closely watched the rivalry since 1958 will be surprised at how much they don’t know or have forgotten. For example, most fans young and old know that Giants pitcher Juan Marichal struck Dodgers catcher John Roseboro on the head with a bat in 1965. The widely held version of the story is that Marichal’s violent act was solely in response to Roseboro throwing a ball back to the pitcher near Marichal’s ear on that August day at Candlestick Park. However, a more extensive look reveals a far deeper picture of the events of that dark day to show that the tensions between Marichal and the Dodgers had been building since early in the season and ignited with the threatening remarks made by the intimidating Don Drysdale. The Marichal-Roseboro clash came in game four of a draining series in San Francisco with the pennant on the line and the earlier trash talk between Marichal and Drysdale still reverberating. Other brawls and near-brawls also receive billing, starring such names as Frank Robinson, Roger Craig, Bill Buckner, Mike Marshall, and Eric Gagne. The book even takes the reader back to 1958 for a look at the first beanball battle between the clubs, coming in just their sixth game against each other that year.

    My research could have produced an encyclopedia, but my intention was to condense that mountain of information into a concise, chronological and compelling look at the rivalry. It also was clear in the research that one season doesn’t stand on its own—that what happens during a season was set up by what occurred in the season or two prior to it. That is the driving theme of the book, as it sets the stage for each season and weaves together storylines from one year to the next.

    That approach not only gives context to the rivalry each year, but also allows the book to serve as a vehicle for telling the stories of the teams and the players. For example, Sandy Koufax didn’t just suddenly show up and win Cy Young awards every year, although his 18-strikeout performance against the Giants in 1959 gave a hint. The book notes his struggles with control before he became so dominant. Similarly, the book tracks the Barry Bonds saga from all-star to all-world as balls suddenly were flying out of the parks.

    Telling the story of the individual teams also provided a way to show how the rivalry played out in a given year. No sports rivalry, be it the Yankees-Red Sox or any other, sees those teams battling each other for a championship each season. In fact, even in the top rivalries, the Giants-Dodgers included, it is rare that the teams are at their best in the same year. That reality, however, also provides one of the most competitive moments of the rivalry—the spoiler role. If you count it up, you might find that the Giants and Dodgers have played more games where one of the teams had a late-season chance to spoil the title drive of the other than you would games where both teams were fighting for the crown. Those spoiler situations were blood-feud games. The book describes several of those developments where preventing the other team from clinching a postseason berth on your home field was akin to keeping a burglar from smashing through the front door of your house.

    That was never clearer than in the pennant battle of 2004.

    After Los Angeles lost to St. Louis in the National League division series that year, the Dodgers came on the field to congratulate the Cardinal players. The gesture of sportsmanship had to come as a surprise to the Giants, who only the week before saw the Dodgers and their fans dance on their graves as they were eliminated from both the division and wild-card race.

    Dodgers closer Gagne was far from a goodwill ambassador when he discussed how his club looked forward to winning the division title by beating the Giants in the final series of the season. Said Gagne: “I want them to see us clinch. The good thing is that they’re going to see us clinch against them. It’s going to be amazing and a lot of fun, especially for the fans. They’ll be able to see us do it against the hated Giants.”

    Gagne got his wish as the Dodgers clinched the title in game 161 with a seven-run rally in the ninth inning against the Giants capped by a walk-off grand slam. The Giants had a chance the next day to tie for the wild card, but needed Houston to lose. When the Dodger Stadium message board announced that the Astros won while the Giants and Dodgers were still playing, Los Angeles fans rubbed it in with some taunting applause in appreciation that San Francisco’s season was over.

    Of course, Giants players and fans would demonstrate equal glee if the situation was reversed. That has been the essence of the 50-plus years of the West Coast rivalry. One can be sure that the Dodgers and Giants will have more bench-clearing brawls, but it’s also a good bet that the teams can go another half-century and not conclude a tensely fought game with a bench-clearing handshake.

    While such heated moments help define the Dodgers-Giants competition, there are those seasons when the rivalry is more fizzle than sizzle as both teams have down years. But even though the rivalry appears to be smoldering at times, it’s always ready to reignite with one brush-back pitch, one game, one series or one hot season between the clubs. The fans to this day need little excuse to get revved up. At a Giants spring training game in their home field in Scottsdale, Ariz., several men wearing Dodgers jackets paraded through the stands. The Dodgers weren’t even playing, but it didn’t prevent Giants fans from breaking into a resounding chant of “Beat L.A.!”

    Some argue that the rivalry was stronger in the early years, and that some of the luster has faded. There might be some validity to that, but it could be more the result of outside realities than what happens between the white lines. For one thing, there is no way to recapture the excitement of those first few seasons when major league baseball was new to Northern and Southern California. For another, there was no other dominant sport claiming to be the national pastime in the late 1950s and early 1960s, when newspapers ran standings on the front page of the sports sections and gave top billing to baseball over all other sports. Changes in the game also have had an effect. In the 1960s, players didn’t switch teams as frequently, so year in and year out, the same cast would be on the field. That meant that tensions and incidents from one season might carry over to the next, adding to the anticipation of the teams’ next meeting. That is not as common today as players jump from team to team more often.

    The book tells the story of the transition to the West Coast by describing the clubs’ final games in New York and Brooklyn in 1957, and analyzing the contrasting strategies the teams employed when they arrived for their first seasons in San Francisco and Los Angeles. The book continues on through the fascinating journey of five decades of Dodgers-Giants baseball. There is the epic pennant race of 1962, the down-to-the wire battle of 1971, the Joe Morgan home run that devastated the Dodgers in 1982, the Dodgers’ payback victory to eliminate the Giants in 1993, the Brian Johnson shot that propelled the Giants past the Dodgers in 1997 and the Steve Finley slam that ended the Giants’ dreams in 2004. There is an extensive account of the 2012 season, when the rivalry was raised to a new level when the Giants had to fend off a spending spree by the new Dodgers owners. There is the flashy beginning of Fernando-Mania and the quiet goodbye of Willie Mays, the beefs with umpires and official scorers, the fading of New York–Brooklyn legends and the emergence of new San Francisco–Los Angeles stars, the colorful antics of Dodger-hater John Montefusco and Dodgers icon Tommy Lasorda, the players who went from friend to enemy simply by switching uniforms of the two clubs, and the skippers who oversaw it all.

    One of the most intriguing challenges in the book is the selection of a starting lineup and 25-man roster for one West Coast rivalry mythical game. The names chosen are not necessarily those with the best statistics, but for how they might add fire to the game. Example: One who earned a spot as a reserve was a novice 21-year-old Dodger who almost set off a riot by stealing second in the ninth with his team leading the Giants by nine runs.

    If scheduling remains the same, and the clubs don’t meet in the postseason, the 1,000th game on the West Coast between the San Francisco Giants and Los Angeles Dodgers will take place in 2014. It will have been 56 years since Ruben Gomez threw the first pitch to Gino Cimoli at Seals Stadium to start major league baseball in California. It will have been 16 years since that day at Candlestick when the aging men from that first year were paraded around the park. Some of those who played over the years have passed on. Others are not in good health. Many are living on and thriving, some still in baseball in some capacity, some who are not. But whatever they are doing, and wherever they are, they are all young again, playing the game and thrilling the fans one more time in The Rivalry Heard ’Round The World.

    Joe Konte
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    BIRTH OF A RIVALRY:

    1889–1890

    
      It didn’t take long for the rivalry to catch on. Sixty-nine years before the Giants and Dodgers arrived on the West Coast, the early passion of the rivalry began working its way into a revered place in baseball history as the clubs met for the first time.

    

    The New York Giants won their second consecutive National League pennant in 1889, edging out the Boston Beaneaters by one game. The Giants were paced by the pitching of 28-game winner Tim Keefe. The offense was led by Mike Tiernan, the league leader in runs and walks, and Roger Connor, the league leader in RBIs and slugging percentage. Beating the Beaneaters was no breeze, since the Giants had to contend with Boston workhorse John Clarkson, who won 49 games in 1889 while pitching 620 innings and throwing 68 complete games.

    Brooklyn dethroned the American Association defending champion St. Louis Browns to capture that league’s flag in 1889 by two games. Brooklyn was led by pitcher Bob Caruthers, who topped the league in 1889 in wins with 40 and shutouts with seven. The offense was sparked by Darby O’Brien, who was among the top three in the league in runs and stolen bases; and Dave Foutz, who was second in RBIs.

    The stage was set for the first-ever official game between New York and Brooklyn as the clubs met for a best-of-11 championship series. The account of the series opener on October 18, 1889, by the New York Times left no doubt about the passionate feelings for the two clubs. “The rivalry between New York and Brooklyn as regards to baseball is unparalleled in the history of the national game,” the Times wrote. “It is not confined to the players or attaches of the clubs, but the patrons take part in it.”

    A crowd of 8,445 was on hand for the first game in Brooklyn, and controversy was already erupting. The contest was umpired by a two-man crew, and New York fans raised objections when they found out that one of the arbiters was a lifelong Brooklyn resident.

    Brooklyn jumped out to a 5–0 lead in the first inning, and after six, held a 6–5 lead. The Giants scored five in the seventh to go ahead 10–6. Brooklyn battled back, and as darkness began to settle in, scored four in the eighth to take the advantage, aided by two batted balls that landed safely when the Giants fielders couldn’t see them. The umpires concurred that it was too dark to continue, so the game was stopped and Brooklyn declared the winner, 12–10. Hub Collins was the hero for Brooklyn with a homer, two doubles and a single.

    The tide would turn as New York won the final five games to take the series 6–3 after going down three games to one. After the 1889 season, Brooklyn switched to the National League. The clubs played their first regular season game on May 3, 1890, won by Brooklyn 7–3.

    With those games, a rivalry was born.
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    EAST COAST ERA: 1900–1957

    
      It still seems hard to believe that the New York and Brooklyn clubs would have ever left. Their move to California in 1958 ended an era, but it did not end the memories. The teams may be long gone, but the legendary players, the thrilling moments, the historic ballparks and the devoted fans have made the rivalry’s East Coast era one of the greatest stories in baseball.

    

    GIANTS TAKE COMMAND

    You couldn’t tell the team name without a scorecard. At least that was the case with the Brooklyn (fill-in-the-blank) clubs in the early years of the franchise. The team began play in the American Association in 1884 as the Atlantics. In 1885, the named changed to the Grays. When seven players got married in 1888, manager William McGunnigle started calling the club the Bridegrooms. The name Trolley Dodgers caught on in 1891, generated by the many trolleys that zipped around Brooklyn. The team was known as the Superbas starting in 1899 during the managerial reign of Ned Hanlon. The name came from a Broadway act called Hanlon’s (no relation) Superbas. Wilbert Robinson, who managed the team from 1914 to 1931, was referred to as “Uncle Robbie.” That spawned the nickname Robins. The club was called any of these names up to 1932, when the Dodgers name finally took hold.

    New York fans had a far easier time on what to call their club. The team was created as the Gothams for its debut in 1883. That changed on June 3, 1885, when manager Jim Mutrie was so excited about a win over the Philadelphia Quakers that he cried out, “My big fellows! My Giants!” You could hardly blame Mutrie for his enthusiasm. Trailing 7–5 in the ninth, the Gothams rallied to tie it. In the 11th, the Gothams’ Dude Esterbook singled. He was running on the pitch when Mike Dorgan ripped a liner to left that got past leftfielder Ed Andrews. Esterbrook never stopped running as the relay throw came home, and scored when he slammed into catcher Charlie Ganzel, knocking the ball loose. The 8,688 fans watching at Philadelphia’s Recreation Park went home disappointed by the defeat, but unaware that they were witnessing history as Mutrie’s “Giants” name became part of baseball history. One final reason for Mutrie to be proud of his team: The Giants finished with an 85–27 record, although they still fell two games short of the first-place Chicago White Stockings.

    Brooklyn had a big finish to the nineteenth century and a big start for the twentieth century by winning the pennant both years. The team was sparked by “Wee” Willie Keeler (.379 in 1899, .362 in 1900), known for proclaiming, “I hit ’em where they ain’t.” The Giants, on the other hand, hit ’em where they were as they finished 42 games out in 1899 and 23 back in 1900.

    The fortunes of the two teams then shifted dramatically.

    From 1901 to 1939, New York won 13 pennants and four World Series championships. Brooklyn won two pennants, and was defeated in both World Series. New York’s overall success translated into dominance over Brooklyn during that span. New York won its head-to-head matchups against Brooklyn in 27 of those 39 years, with three seasons ending in ties. The Giants won their season series against Brooklyn 12 years in a row from 1903 to 1914. In 1904, New York won the series 19–3.

    The Giants’ early 1900s success can be tracked to one move on July 16, 1902, when they signed John McGraw as a player-manager. McGraw won his first game seven days later as New York defeated Brooklyn 4–1. McGraw took over a team that would finish 53½ games out in 1902, so there was room for improvement. When he stepped down in 1932, McGraw had won 10 pennants and three World Series championships.

    The Brooklyn club couldn’t have played any flatter than if it was run over by a trolley. The team had 11 consecutive losing seasons from 1904 to 1914, including finishing 55½ out in 1909 and 56½ out in 1905. The 1908 team lost 101 games.

    Brooklyn found some of the same spark the Giants got from the McGraw signing when they brought on Robinson as manager in 1914. In 1916, he guided the club to the pennant. The Giants finished just seven games behind in fourth place, but were never in the race. Brooklyn’s bid for its first World Series title was thwarted by the Boston Red Sox and their young left-hander Babe Ruth, who won Game Two 2–1 with a complete game, 14-inning gem.

    The Giants made World Series appearances in 1905, 1911, 1912, 1913, 1917, 1921, 1922, and 1923. They won it in 1905 over Philadelphia and in 1921 and 1922 over the Yankees. Christy Mathewson tossed three shutouts to beat Philadelphia in five games. The Giants came back from a 3–2 game deficit to win the final three in a best-of-nine series in 1921. Giants pitchers limited the Yankees to 11 runs, and held Ruth down to a .118 average in a four-game sweep (one game was called because of darkness) in 1922. Despite those seven Giants pennants, none of them involved a race to the wire with their rivals. The only first-second finish for the clubs at the time came in 1920, when Brooklyn won the pennant, while New York was runner-up, seven games behind. The year marked the first one-on-one pennant race, at least for a time. Brooklyn was tied with Cincinnati for first place September 8, with New York 1½ games back. The Giants played out the schedule with a respectable 12–10 record, but Brooklyn went on a 17–4 run down the stretch to take the pennant. New York had only itself to blame as the club lost 15 of 22 games against Brooklyn.

    Four years later, the rivalry got its first real race for the flag. Brooklyn entered 1924 with low expectations after three consecutive mediocre seasons. The Giants began the season flying high in quest of a fourth consecutive pennant. New York took charge again, and by August 9, led the National League standings while Brooklyn was 13 games behind in fourth place. Brooklyn then went on a 26–4 run while New York stumbled with a 8–15 stretch. In one of the most significant meetings of this early era, Brooklyn swept a three-game series from New York August 29–31. At the end of play September 4, Brooklyn and New York were tied for first.

    Brooklyn slipped back into second, but stayed close. On September 22, Brooklyn defeated Chicago 2–1 to tie New York for first. New York was at 89–59 and Brooklyn, having played two more games, was at 90–60. The Giants won three straight against Pittsburgh, while Brooklyn split its next two games with Chicago. The Giants clinched the pennant on September 27 with a 5–1 win over Philadelphia behind Jack Bentley’s four-hitter while Brooklyn fell to Boston 3–2. In the end, New York’s 14–8 advantage over Brooklyn in head-to-head play made the difference.

    It was a disappointing finish for Brooklyn, which combined solid pitching and offense. Dazzy Vance (28–6) and Burleigh Grimes (22–13) were an excellent pitching duo, and Zack Wheat (.375, 97 RBIs) and Jack Fournier (27 HR, 116 RBIs) supplied the bats. The Giants relied on an offense that led the league in batting average and home runs. George “High Pockets” Kelly was the hitting star with 21 homers and 136 RBIs.

    Brooklyn’s hopes for another pennant chase went dormant for the next 15 years. During that time, its highest finish was third place, and included 10 years of being in sixth place or worse. New York had three second-place finishes in the next eight years, but in 1933 won the pennant and the World Series, defeating Washington in five games.

    FIGHTING WORDS

    Perhaps it was the boldness that comes following a World Series championship year, but in the offseason, Giants player-manager Bill Terry delivered a stirring wake-up call to those sleeping Dodgers. While talking with some sportswriters in February 1934, Terry responded to a question from New York newspaper men about the status of the rival club by saying, “Brooklyn? Are they still in the league?” It was the “slight heard ’round the borough.” It earned him the wrath of Brooklyn fans, although they would have to wait seven months to gain revenge.

    The Dodgers were headed to another dreary finish as the 1934 season neared the end, trailing the first-place Giants by 23½ games on September 26. The Giants, meanwhile, were involved in a tight race with St. Louis, which they led by one game. St. Louis had played two fewer games than New York, so when the Cardinals won their next two while the Giants had the days off, the clubs were tied with two games to go on September 29 and 30. The Cards would have two more against Cincinnati. The Giants would have two more at home against the Dodgers.

    Brooklyn smelled blood.

    September 29 was a gray, wet day at the Polo Grounds, and while the weather kept some Giants fans away, Brooklyn backers braved the elements in hopes that the Dodgers would spoil New York’s bid for the flag. The Brooklyn fans saved their biggest jeers for Terry every time he came to bat, and the fired-up Dodgers defeated the Giants 5–1 behind the five-hit pitching of Van Lingle Mungo. The hard-throwing right-hander not only won his 18th game of the season, but had two singles, scored one run and drove in another. The victory was even sweeter for Brooklyn because the Cardinals downed Cincinnati 6–1 as Paul Dean won his 19th game. The Giants, who had been in first place since June 8, were now a game out as the season came down to its final day.

    The weather cleared on September 30, and 45,000 showed up in New York, with many of the now enthusiastic Brooklyn fans returning for the kill. The Giants quieted their enemies in the grandstands by taking a 4–0 lead in the first inning. Brooklyn refused to yield, and with the game tied 5–5 in the 10th, the Dodgers scored three runs for an 8–5 win. The St. Louis game was still in progress, and while the Cardinals would eventually win, it didn’t matter. The Giants were dead.

    As much as the Dodgers played a part in eliminating the Giants, the Dean family also could take some of the credit. Cardinals workhorse Dizzy Dean blanked the Reds 4–0 on September 28, and after his brother Paul won the next day, Dizzy came back on one day’s rest to shut out Cincinnati again 9–0 for his 30th win of the season.

    In the jubilant Dodgers locker room, someone shouted out, “Brooklyn’s in the league now. And how!”

    As if that ridicule wasn’t enough to sour Giants fans, the club then had to release the sad statement: “The New York Giants announce refunds will be made for World Series tickets within the next few weeks.”
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    Despite the delight Brooklyn’s fans got in helping New York lose the pennant, there had to be some envy over the Giants’ success through the years. The Giants went on to win pennants in 1936 and 1937—though falling in the World Series both years—while the Dodgers struggled to even be competitive.

    Just as McGraw’s hiring as manager inspired New York, and Robinson’s taking the helm ignited Brooklyn, the naming of the scrappy Leo Durocher as skipper in 1939 energized the sagging Dodgers. Brooklyn won the pennant with 100 victories in 1941, and followed that up with 104 wins in 1942. The Cardinals prevented a Dodgers repeat by winning 43 of their last 51 games.

    The Giants failed to remotely contend through the 1940s while the Dodgers had three pennants and three second-place finishes during that time. The Giants might have packed all their frustration of the period into one shocking, though insignificant, game against the Dodgers on April 30, 1944. The Dodgers jumped out to a 2–0 lead in the top of the first as 58,068 watched at the Polo Grounds, but by the time the carnage was over, New York had walked away with a 26–8 trouncing. In fact, Giants batters spent much of the day walking as five Dodgers pitchers issued 17 bases on balls. When the pitches got close enough to hit, the Giants took their licks, finishing with 18 hits. Phil Weintraub drove in 11 runs, and Ernie Lombardi added seven more. Durocher might have made the best play of the day, getting ejected in the sixth inning so he wouldn’t have to witness the debacle. Strangely, the day turned out to be a wash for New York because the Dodgers took the second game of the doubleheader 5–4, holding the understandably tired Giants offense to five hits.

    The Dodgers’ success from the 1940s into the 1950s coincided with their breaking baseball’s color barrier with the arrival of Jackie Robinson in 1947. Robinson had just one hit, a bunt single, in his first nine plate appearances in his opening year series against Boston. His breakout game came April 18 against the Giants at the Polo Grounds. After popping out in the first inning to drop his average to .143, Robinson hit a solo homer in the third off Dave Koslo as 37,546 watched. He singled and scored in the eighth though New York came out on top 10–4. Outside the Polo Grounds, vendors sold buttons that said “i’m for jackie.”

    The Dodgers’ won the pennant in 1947, but lost in seven games to the Yankees in the World Series. The matchup provided two of the most memorable moments in the history of the fall classic. Yankees pitcher Bill Bevens was one out away from the first ever World Series no-hitter, leading 2–1 in the ninth of Game Four at Ebbets Field with Al Gionfriddo and Eddie Miksis on base. Pinch-hitter Cookie Lavagetto smacked a Bevens pitch off the right field wall to drive in both runs for a 3–2 win. In Game Six at Yankee Stadium, with the Yankees leading the series 3–2, but trailing on the scoreboard 8–5 with two outs in the sixth, Joe DiMaggio drilled an apparent game-tying shot to left field. Gionfriddo saved the game for Brooklyn by snagging DiMaggio’s home run bid as the ball was going over the fence. The Yankees took Game Seven and the series the next day with a less-dramatic 5–2 victory.

    In 1947, the Giants were nice guys who finished fourth, and club management was looking for a way to jolt the team in hopes of bringing back the long-forgotten glory days. The stunning shake-up occurred midway through the 1948 season when Durocher, linked to the Dodgers as a player or manager or both since 1938, was named manager of the Giants. Some New York fans swallowed hard at having a despised Dodger on their side, hoping Durocher’s exuberance would incite their slumbering team. Some weren’t buying it. Giants fan Charley Chefalo was quoted as saying, “That settles it brother. I’m through. I’ll never enter the Polo Grounds again.”

    Durocher uttered his famous “nice guys finish last” comment, referring to Giants manager Mel Ott, in 1946 when the Giants finished in the cellar for the second time in four years. Durocher couldn’t turn around his new club overnight, but his strategy of building a team that stressed speed and sound hitting over swinging for the fences started to evolve. Durocher’s first full year was a disappointment as the Giants finished 24 games out, but he improved them enough in 1950 to finish five games back in third-place.

    The Dodgers, now under the guidance of Burt Shotton, returned to the World Series in 1949 against the Yankees. Robinson became a dominant player in 1949. The winner of the MVP award led the league with a .342 average and 37 stolen bases. He was second in hits with 203 and RBIs with 124. He was third in runs scored with 122, doubles with 38 and triples with 12. The Yankees limited Robinson to a .188 average and shut down most of his teammates as they took the series four games to one. Brooklyn made another run at the World Series in 1950 with a late-season surge. Trailing first-place Philadelphia by nine games on September 18, the Dodgers won 13 of 16, and got to within one game of first going into the final day of the season. The Phillies turned back the Dodgers 4–1 to end the challenge. The Dodgers would make one of their most significant off-the-field moves in the postseason, naming Walter O’Malley president. One of O’Malley’s first moves was to name Chuck Dressen manager.

    The Dodgers, who were becoming almost perennial contenders, and the Giants, revived after a dead period of the 1940s, both appeared primed for a potential race in 1951.

    BOBBY AND RALPH

    Bobby Thomson, born in 1923 in Glascow, United Kingdom, was signed by the New York Giants in 1942. After serving in the military from 1943 to 1945, Thomson made his major league debut on September 9, 1946, playing third base against the Philadelphia Phillies in Shibe Park. Thomson gave a hint of his offensive talents by going two for four, with a double and two RBIs. In his first full four seasons, he hit 97 homers and drove in 342 runs. He slugged a career-high 32 homers in 1951 and knocked in 101. Thomson made the All-Star team in 1948, 1949, and 1952. He finished his career with a .270 average and 264 homers. On those statistics and honors alone, Thomson would have gone down in the history books as a solid Giant and an impressive run-producer.

    Ralph Branca was a horse at 6-foot-3, 220 pounds, ready to take the hill as a starter or in relief. Born in 1926 in Mount Vernon, New York, Branca signed with the Brooklyn Dodgers in 1943. He made his major league debut on June 12, 1944, in a 15–9 loss against the Giants. Branca was the only bright spot on the mound that day, allowing just a run in 3⅓ innings of relief, as four other Brooklyn pitchers took the pounding. Branca would go on to make the All-Star team in 1947, 1948, and 1949. His biggest year was 1947 when he went 21–12 with a 2.67 ERA. He completed his career with an 88–68 record and an ERA of 3.79. On those statistics and honors alone, Branca would have gone down as a tough competitor who usually gave his team a chance to win.

    The Giants and Dodgers were both expected to be contenders in 1951, and players such as Thomson and Branca were both expected to have important roles. But as the teams prepared for the first of what would be 22 meetings, no one could ever imagine that these two players were just 5½ months away from being linked to perhaps the most stunning moment in baseball history. Bobby Thomson would forever be known as the hero who hit the famous home run while Ralph Branca would suddenly become the unluckiest man on the face of the earth.
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    Brooklyn jumped on New York, winning the first five meetings between the clubs in early 1951. Star power gave the Dodgers a 7–3 win in the first of a three-game series April 20 in New York as Roy Campanella drove in three runs, Robinson knocked in two, and Don Newcombe went the distance. Robinson delivered again in another 7–3 victory the next day, as he drove in three runs with a homer and double, and then scored a run when he stole third and came home on a wild throw. Robinson’s heroics were nearly overshadowed by bad manners displayed by both clubs. The rough-housing began in the first inning when the Giants’ Eddie Stanky knocked the ball out of Pee Wee Reese’s hands on a stolen base attempt. The Dodgers’ Rocky Bridges followed that up by bowling over Thomson with a block during a pickoff play at third base. Chris Van Cuyk decked Hank Thompson in the fourth, prompting Thompson to yell out his displeasure to the Dodgers pitcher. After Larry Jansen buzzed Campanella with two inside pitches, Giants catcher Wes Westrum and Campanella squared off. Umpire Augie Donatelli got in between them to avert any physical altercation. In the series finale, Carl Furillo broke a 3–3 tie in the 10th with a homer off Sal Maglie to give Brooklyn a 4–3 win and a sweep.

    Brooklyn continued its streak by winning the first two of a three-game series just six days later at Ebbets Field. The defeats were the 10th and 11th in a row for the Giants, whose record fell to 2–12. Robinson’s two-run homer helped the Dodgers win the first 8–4 and Duke Snider’s two homers led the way in a 6–3 victory the next day. New York ended the losing streak in the final game, combining timely hitting with three walks to score six times in the first inning in an 8–5 win. While it was only April 30, the Giants already had dropped seven games back, while the third-place Dodgers were in a three-way fight for first with Boston and St. Louis.

    The Giants overcame their miserable start to compile a respectable 37–30 record by the time the clubs met again for three games June 26–28 in New York. Brooklyn, at 40–22, had taken over first place. New York took two out of three, starting with a 4–0, three-hit shutout by Sal Maglie. The game marked the rivalry’s debut of minor league sensation Willie Mays. The 20-year-old replaced Thomson in center field after he was called up from Minneapolis, where he was batting .477 in 35 games with eight homers and 31 RBIs. Expectations were high for Mays, as a press release announcing his arrival said, “No minor league player in a generation has created so great a stir as has Mays at Minneapolis.” Mays made the Dodgers take notice quickly as he doubled in the first inning and came home on Westrum’s single. Mays followed that up with a two-run homer the next day, but it wasn’t enough as the Dodgers rolled to a 10–4 win on three-run homers by Andy Pafko and Snider. Monte Irvin brought the Giants back from a two-run deficit with a three-run homer in the eighth off Branca for a 5–4 victory in the third game.

    Brooklyn began to put some real distance between itself and New York in the next two series between the teams. The Dodgers won all three games in Brooklyn July 4–5, including a doubleheader sweep. They repeated the effort August 8–9, and once again took both ends of a doubleheader. In the first series, Brooklyn overcame a clutch Thomson homer to break a tie in the top of the 11th by scoring twice in the bottom half for a 6–5 win. Branca threw a complete game victory in the second game for a 4–2 victory, aided by Snider and Gil Hodges home runs. The Dodgers made it a series sweep with an 8–4 win behind Newcombe’s pitching and homers by Hodges and Pafko. The Dodgers delivered an apparent knockout blow to the Giants’ season in the August series. A rainout August 7 necessitated an August 8 day-night pair. Brooklyn, which began the day with a 9½ game lead over the Giants, stepped on their foes for a 7–2 and 7–6 doubleheader sweep. Hodges, Snider, and Carl Furillo homered in the day game, and Billy Cox drove home the winning run in the night contest with a bases-loaded, line drive single off the wall in the 10th inning. Campanella hit two homers the next day, including a tie-breaking solo clout in the seventh for a 6–5 win. Brooklyn, at a dominating 69–35, had pushed New York 12½ games back. Things got even worse for the Giants, who fell 13½ games behind on August 11.

    As September broke, there was a hint of a possible final month race. New York went 17–3 since the clubs last met while the Dodgers were 13–10 to trim the seemingly insurmountable lead to seven games. Yet, any thoughts of catching Brooklyn seemed remote because the Giants and Dodgers would only meet four more times. New York soundly showed its pedal was still on the metal with a two-game series sweep of the Dodgers on September 1–2 at the Polo Grounds. The Giants turned the opener into a “statement game.” Maglie easily outpitched Branca, holding the Dodgers down in an 8–1 victory. Branca, coming off back-to-back shutouts, was pounded early. Don Mueller hit three homers and drove in five runs. The Giants indicated they were still feisty, as Maglie and Robinson traded words after a high and tight pitch that the Dodgers second baseman had to deflect with his hand. Almost as if to rub it in, the Giants pulled off a triple play in the fifth. With Furillo on at first and Cal Abrams at second, Reese smashed a liner to Alvin Dark at shortstop. Dark flipped the ball to Stanky at second, who then tagged Furillo for the third out.

    Mueller drilled two more home runs the next day in an 11–2 win, matching a major league record with five homers in two successive games. Jim Hearn picked up his 14th victory with a six-hitter, and Thomson belted his 25th home run of the season. Brooklyn’s lead was now five.

    The Giants had not been able to cut into the Dodgers’ lead as the teams got set to meet September 8–9 at Ebbets Field, and now stood 5½ games out. Newcombe kept the Giants at bay with a two-hit shutout in a 9-0 win in the first game. The Giants’ stellar play took a downturn, as their pitchers were responsible for 10 walks, a hit by pitch and a wild pitch. New York, now in must-win desperation mode, came back the next day for a 2–1 victory as Maglie picked up his 20th victory. Irvin was responsible for the Giants’ runs with a two-run homer off Branca in the fourth. With three weeks to go, Brooklyn still sat firmly in the lead by 5½ games.

    The Giants kept chipping away as the season headed for its final week. New York cut Brooklyn’s lead to 2½ games on September 24 with a dramatic 4–3 win at Boston as Stanky singled home Davey Williams to break a 3–3 tie in the ninth. September 25 became the most pivotal day of the season as Boston swept Brooklyn while New York downed Philadelphia 5–1, leaving the Dodgers only one game in front. Big innings buried the Dodgers in both losses. The Braves got to Branca and scored six in the first inning in a 6–3 win in the opener of the doubleheader as Warren Spahn picked up his 22nd victory. Carl Erskine was the victim in the second game as Boston scored six in the second inning in a 14–2 romp.

    The clubs enjoyed an easy day amid their frantic battle on September 26 as both rolled to victories. The Dodgers scored four in the first and fifth, and seven in the eighth in a 15–5 trouncing of the Braves. Campanella led the attack with five RBIs. Jansen picked up his 21st win, and Irvin had a homer, triple, double, and four RBIs in a 10–1 eruption against the Phillies. As National League President Ford Frick began considering plans for a possible three-game playoff, a confident Durocher said, “We believe we are very much alive.”

    Whether it was pressure, frustration, or simply pennant race competitiveness, the Dodgers came unglued in a 4–3 loss to Boston on September 27 that trimmed their lead over idle New York to a half-game. With Boston’s Sam Jethroe on at first and Bob Addis at third in the eighth, Earl Torgeson grounded to Robinson. He threw home, and Campanella tagged Addis, but umpire Frank Dascoli called the runner safe. The ensuing argument got so bad that Dascoli ordered the Dodgers bench cleared, and Campanella and pitcher Preacher Roe were later fined for their actions. A panel in the umpires’ dressing room was splintered by a kick as Brooklyn players left the stadium, though it wasn’t clear who was responsible for the damage. Most damaging to the Dodgers was that Campanella, who was tossed out of the game, didn’t get a chance to at least tie it when his spot in the batting order came up with Reese on third in the ninth. Meanwhile, Frick’s office determined with a coin flip that if a playoff was necessary, the first game would be at Ebbets Field and the next two at the Polo Grounds.

    Brooklyn’s sole possession of first place, which it had secured since May 20, ended in a 4–3 defeat to Philadelphia on September 28. The Dodgers lost a 3–1 lead in the eighth when Andy Seminick hit a two-run homer off Erskine. In the ninth, Richie Ashburn scored on a single by Willie Jones. After 152 games, it had come down to a two-game season with both teams tied.

    It didn’t take a baseball expert to see the pitching matchups for games No. 153 for the Giants and Dodgers on September 29 to predict that this day’s contests would be determined on the mound. It was New York (Maglie 22–6) vs. Boston (Spahn 22–13), and Brooklyn (Newcombe 19–9) vs. Philadelphia (Robin Roberts 21–13). The showcase pitching showdown went to the Giants and Dodgers, as Maglie shut out the Braves 3–0 on five hits, and Newcombe blanked the Phillies 5–0 on seven hits.

    The teams went down to the final day at 95–58. Jansen won his 22nd game with a five-hit performance as New York took its seventh straight with a 3–2 win over Boston. Thomson had a solo homer in the second, and Irvin and Mueller had RBI singles. With the Giants’ victory in the books, all eyes were now on Shibe Park, where the Dodgers and Phillies were playing in a later game. Brooklyn trailed 6–1 after three, bounced back to trim the lead to 6–5, but faced an 8–5 deficit with six outs remaining. The Dodgers had let the surging Giants make up so much ground, but they weren’t quite ready to surrender. Rube Walker’s two-run double in the eighth scored Hodges and Cox, and Furillo’s single brought home Don Thompson, who was running for Walker. It was now 8–8. Robinson saved the game for Brooklyn in the bottom of the 12th with a diving catch of a line drive by Eddie Waitkus with two outs and the bases loaded. Robinson took command again in the 14th with a two-out homer to left off Roberts, who was pitching in relief. Bud Podbielan, who got one out in the 13th to end the inning, gave up a leadoff single to Ashburn in the 14th, but retired the next three batters to earn the victory and preserve the 9–8 win. The regular season finale took four hours-thirty minutes to play, and featured 17 hits by the Dodgers and 15 hits by the Phillies. Next stop: game one of a three-game playoff at Ebbets Field.

    The Giants were riding the momentum of a comeback for the ages and a seven-game winning streak, while the Dodgers were on life support after their draining marathon victory the day before as game one unfolded. Perhaps that explained why the Dodgers hit into four double plays while Giants starter Hearn limited them to five hits in a 3–1 win in the playoff opener October 1. Branca, who pitched 1⅓ innings the day before, was staked to a 1–0 lead on Pafko’s solo homer in the second. Branca lost the lead for good in the fourth when he plunked Irvin, and Thomson launched a two-run homer to left. Irvin provided unneeded insurance with a solo homer in the eighth. Thomson could hardly have been more excited about his blast off Branca, saying, “It was a great feeling when I saw it traveling into the stands.” An even greater feeling was ahead.

    New York’s bid for a ninth straight win and a World Series berth was soundly denied the next day through a combination of strong pitching, powerful hitting, and sloppy defense. Clem Labine quieted the Giants with a six-hit shutout as the Dodgers won 10–0 to send the playoff to a third and deciding game. A 13-hit Dodgers uprising included two-run homers by Robinson and Walker, and solo shots by Hodges and Pafko. The Giants’ one legitimate chance to get in the game came in the third with two outs and the bases loaded, but Thomson struck out swinging on a 3–2 count. The stage was set for game three October 3: 23-game winner Maglie vs. 20-game winner Newcombe.

    The Dodgers got out in front in the first as Reese and Snider walked with one out, and Robinson drove in Reese with a single. New York finally broke through against Newcombe in the seventh. Irvin doubled, Whitey Lockman made it safely to first on a sacrifice bunt, and Thomson’s sacrifice fly to center tied the score at 1–1. Reese and Snider singled in the eighth to put runners at first and third, and Reese came in on a wild pitch. After an intentional walk to Robinson, Pafko reached base on an infield single that scored Snider. Cox singled to left to bring home a third run, and give the Dodgers a 4–1 lead.

    New York’s miraculous comeback seemed to be coming to an end as the Dodgers needed just three outs from Newcombe to close out the Giants. Dark gave the Giants hope with a leadoff single off the glove of first baseman Hodges. Mueller followed with a single to right, but Irvin popped out. Lockman smacked an RBI double to left, scoring Dark and sending Mueller to third. Mueller sprained his left ankle on the slide, requiring the Giants to take him off the field on a stretcher, and to insert Cliff Hartung in the game as a pinch-runner. During the delay, Dressen decided to summon Branca from the bullpen to pitch to Thomson. While Newcombe was tough and durable, Dressen reasoned that his starter was fading after having pitched nine innings four days ago and followed that up with 5⅔ innings the next day. Branca got a first-pitch strike, but Thomson sent the next offering on a line drive trajectory that cleared the left-field wall for a three-run homer. Giants 5, Dodgers 4, and the whole place went crazy. The bedlam of the Giants madly celebrating on the field was sharply contrasted with the shock on the faces of Branca and the other Dodgers. The contrast was equally evident on the streets, where crushed Brooklynites mixed with cheering New York fans.

    The playoff win earned the Giants their sixth World Series matchup with the Yankees. The Giants got off to a 2–1 edge in the first three games, but the Yankees won the next two. Yankees outfielder Hank Bauer broke up a 1–1 tie in Game Six with a three-run triple off first-game winner Koslo. The Giants put some heat on the Yankees in the ninth. Singles by Stanky, Dark, and Lockman off reliever Johnny Sain loaded the bases with no outs. Yankees manager Casey Stengel sent in Bob Kuzava to replace Sain. Irvin responded with a sacrifice fly to Gene Woodling in deep left field that allowed the runners to advance to second and third. Thomson lofted another long fly to Woodling to bring home Dark and cut the score to 4–3. Sal Yvars, a backup catcher, drilled a line drive to right field, but Bauer made a tumbling catch to end the game and give the Yankees their third straight championship. It was a World Series with subplots. Rookies Mickey Mantle and Willie Mays were making their first World Series appearances. Mantle’s series ended in a frightening manner when he injured his knee in the fifth inning of Game Two after stepping into a drainage ditch while chasing a fly ball hit by Mays. The Giants center fielder had a quiet series debut, going 4-for-22 without any extra-base hits. Game Six also would become the final game in the Hall of Fame career of the Yankees’ Joe DiMaggio, who retired after the series. The matchup also would be the final subway series between the Yankees and Giants. The clubs wouldn’t meet in the World Series again until 1962, when curiously, the series would once more end with a Giant lining out to the right side with the tying run on base.
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    Ralph Branca would never be the same. Branca appeared in only 63 games after 1951, with a couple of short stints for the Detroit Tigers and New York Yankees. He attributed the shortened career to a back injury, not the emotional scars from the Thomson home run. After the homer, Branca was quoted as saying, “I guess we weren’t meant to win it.”

    But maybe they were, if only Dressen had walked Thomson intentionally and taken his chances with Mays, who was in the on-deck circle. Thomson was having a career year, and had already homered off Branca in game one of the playoff. In that game Branca twice struck out Mays with men on base. In the fifth inning of game three, Newcombe struck out Mays after Thomson doubled. Thomson also was far more of a threat at that point of the playoff. Going into his last at-bat, Thomson was 4-for-9 in the three games with two doubles, a homer and three RBIs. Mays was 1-for-10 with no extra-base hits and no RBIs.

    In their postbaseball life, Branca and Thomson linked up at autograph sessions, as the former Dodger was able to benefit from the celebrity that developed from his infamous pitch. Eventually, a newspaper article and a book said that Branca and the Dodgers were victims in an elaborate sign-stealing scheme by the Giants. Thomson denied knowing what Branca was serving on that famous day, but the accusations of a scandal are left simmering on the back burner more than 60-plus year later.

    Bobby Thomson was a good player who became a legend of the game because of his “shot heard ’round the world.” He followed that up with two productive seasons, with 24 homers and 108 RBIs in 1952, and 26 homers and 106 RBIs in 1953. As his career faded, he kicked around with the Chicago Cubs, Boston Red Sox and Baltimore Orioles. “The Flying Scot” died at the age of 86 on August 17, 2010, in Savannah, Georgia. An obituary in the New York Daily News quoted Monte Irvin, who said of his former teammate, “He was a great ballplayer, a great fella, and he was beloved by all the Giants fans and teammates.”

    MOMENTS OF GLORY

    The Giants started their 1952 matchup with the Dodgers right where they left off. After scoring four runs in the dramatic ninth inning in 1951, New York tallied five times in the first inning April 18 in Brooklyn in its first meeting of the season against the Dodgers. Brooklyn clawed back and trailed 6–4 going into the last of the seventh before overwhelming New York with the long ball. The Dodgers caught the Giants on homers by Pafko in the seventh and Robinson in the eighth. Pafko finished off New York with a homer in the 12th for a 7–6 win. Brooklyn continued its power surge the next day, slugging five homers in an 11–6 rout. Campanella, Pafko, and Snider had back-to-back-to-back homers in the seventh. Branca made his first appearance against the Giants since giving up the homer, but it’s unlikely that people around the world were listening to the rematch as the Dodgers hurler held Thomson to an 0-for-4 day with one walk. Maglie prevented a Dodgers series sweep with a two-hit, 6–0 shutout in the third game.

    A possible repeat of 1951’s Giants-Dodgers classic season was taking shape early. The Giants entered a May 26–28 series a half-game behind Brooklyn and on a four-game winning streak. The Dodgers arrived having won their last eight games. Thomson set the tone with a two-run homer in the first, and the Giants went on to sweep the Dodgers and take a 2½ game lead. The May 28 finale marked the last game for now for Mays, who would report for his service in the Army the next day. The Dodgers had already lost Newcombe to the Army.
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