



[image: image]









[image: image]









Copyright © 2023 by Dan Schlossberg


Foreword © 2023 by Douglas B. Lyons


Illustrations © Ronnie Joyner


All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any manner without the express written consent of the publisher, except in the case of brief excerpts in critical reviews or articles. All inquiries should be addressed to Sports Publishing, 307 West 36th Street, 11th Floor, New York, NY 10018.


Sports Publishing books may be purchased in bulk at special discounts for sales promotion, corporate gifts, fund-raising, or educational purposes. Special editions can also be created to specifications. For details, contact the Special Sales Department, Sports Publishing, 307 West 36th Street, 11th Floor, New York, NY 10018 or sportspubbooks@skyhorsepublishing.com.


Sports Publishing® is a registered trademark of Skyhorse Publishing, Inc.®, a Delaware corporation.


Visit our website at www.sportspubbooks.com.


10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1


Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data is available on file.


Cover design by David Ter-Avanesyan


Front cover photos courtesy of Getty Images; Interior illustrations by Ronnie Joyner Interior graphics by Getty Images


ISBN: 978-1-68358-456-8


Ebook ISBN: 978-1-68358-469-8


Printed in China









This book is dedicated to Sophie Nolan,


My beautiful and talented granddaughter,


Who calls me “Grumps” with affection


And wants me to take her to games,


So we can create future tomes together.


—D.S.









Foreword





The fact that Dan Schlossberg is a devout fan of the Atlanta Braves while I follow the 27-time world champion New York Yankees does not diminish our friendship. In fact, I think it enhances it.


Neither of us is interested in writing a reverse record book. Here’s what I mean: You can look up a record such as MOST WINS IN A CAREER BY A PITCHER: 511 by Cy Young. The reverse record book asks: “Which pitcher won the most games in his career?” Answer: Cy Young. As my father used to say, that’s typing, not writing.


Of course, Dan and I are interested in baseball’s records. But not so much in the ones that you can simply look up—in the Baseball Encyclopedia or more recently online via Wikipedia, Baseball Almanac, or Baseball-Reference.com, all invaluable tools for the baseball writer or researcher.


Dan is interested in those achievements and records that you can look up to confirm, but can’t look up directly.


For example, in my view, Willie Mays is the greatest player who ever lived. Unlike Babe Ruth and Ty Cobb—both frequently in the conversation about the greatest ballplayer ever—Mays played against the best players of his day, black and white. He is the only outfielder to amass more than 7,000 putouts in a career. Mays also played many games on artificial surface. He played in the era of transcontinental air travel, which often included a day game after a night game in a different time zone. Ruth and Cobb never did. In fact, neither ever played a night game. But despite having amassed 1,909 RBIs, No. 11 on the all-time list, Willie Mays never won a single-season RBI crown.


In 1988, his first year in the National League, Kirk Gibson was selected as Most Valuable Player in the NL with the Los Angeles Dodgers. He was on the winning team in two World Series, won a Silver Slugger award, and was the MVP of the American League Championship Series in 1984 with the Detroit Tigers. But Gibson was never an All-Star. Go figure.


Jim Palmer threw 3,948 innings and gave up 303 home runs over his 19-year Hall of Fame career with the Baltimore Orioles. How can one explain why Palmer never gave up a grand slam?


In this fascinating book, Dan Schlossberg has written many stories about great players and managers—most of them Hall of Famers—who didn’t do something: didn’t play in a World Series, didn’t win a World Series, didn’t throw a no-hitter despite a stellar career, didn’t win 20 games in a season, didn’t win the MVP, didn’t hit 50 home runs in a single season, or didn’t hit a home run in the same season he won a batting title. All of them earn a big fat Mark of Zero.


Many of these omissions (if they can be called that) are surprising. How could Rod Carew, Rookie of the Year and the 1977 American League MVP, winner of seven American League batting titles, with a career batting average of .328, never have played in a World Series? Likewise, Ernie Banks smashed 512 round-trippers without even a single postseason appearance. Why? Dan has the answers. And thereby hangs a tale. Many tales. Interesting tales indeed.


In my career as a baseball writer, I have been interested in the offbeat and the obscure. [E.g., the only big leaguer whose first and last names include exactly the same letters: Gary Gray. The only man to catch two perfect games: Ron Hassey. An umpire whose license plate reads U R OUT.]


Why? Because others have written the serious analytical books dissecting all the statistics that baseball generates. But just writing, for example, that in a 25-year career Charlie Hough had 216 wins and 216 losses, or that Stan Musial had the same number of hits at home as on the road—1,815 each—doesn’t tell the story. It is the stories behind the numbers that fascinate Dan and me.


If you want to read a straightforward book about how great [insert your favorite player’s name here] was, or why the [insert the name of your favorite team here] is the greatest team ever, this is not the book for you.


But if you want to read stories about obscure, offbeat achievements and negative accomplishments, Dan has them all right here. Open up and have a few laughs on us.


Enjoy!


Douglas B. Lyons
June 15, 2022
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Introduction





Every day of the long baseball season, from mid-February right into November, something happens that never happened before.


That happens during the offseason too.


Then there’s a long list of things that never happened and never will.


Baseball Zeroes—the end result—was a twinkle in my mind’s eye for years before I decided it would make a terrific tongue-in-cheek book.


When I was an adjunct professor for Institute in Learning Retirement (ILR) at Bergen Community College, my course was called “Baseball Oddities & Ironies.”


This book is full of them—and expanding every day.


Zero Mostel never threw out the first ball at a game, as my fellow author and foreword writer had hoped, but Don Mattingly did have zero grand slams in his career—except for the single season when he hit six, more than any previous player.


Stan Musial hit five home runs in a day and 475 in his career but won zero home run titles.


Even Willie Mays earned a zero: he had that many RBI crowns.


And how about Nolan Ryan, who played the longest, struck out the most hitters, and threw the most no-hitters? He had exactly zero Cy Young Awards.


At the opposite extreme, Roger Clemens, Greg Maddux, and Steve Carlton combined for 15 Cy Youngs but—you guessed it—zero no-hitters! And let’s not forget that Clemens also was the only man to craft two nine-inning, 20-strikeout games—amazingly, 10 years apart.


Even managers are included in the pages that follow. Bobby Cox, ejected a record 158 times during the regular season and three more in postseason play, got a zero in his column because he earned that many ejections from longtime umpire Al Clark, another old-school guy.


All the greats of the game are here:


• Zero games in which Hank Aaron hit for the cycle


• Zero times Aaron won a Triple Crown


• Zero times National League teams traded managers


• Zero Sunday games for Branch Rickey


There are even cases of double zeroes—a uniform number worn by Paul Dade—and triple zeroes—the team batting average of the Chicago White Sox before and after Bob Feller no-hit them on Opening Day.


And pity the poor Baltimore Orioles of 1988. They had zero wins in their first 21 games, a record virtually certain to stand the test of time.


National League Most Valuable Players from the New York Mets? Zero.


All-Star Game appearances by Kirk Gibson? Nada—not even in the year he was NL MVP.


World Series games for Ernie Banks? Not one.


Grand slams by Pete Alonso when he hit a rookie record 53 homers? Bupkis.


Games Jack Norworth saw before writing Take Me Out to the Ballgame? Zero!


And let’s not forget Albert Pujols making his first appearance as a pitcher at age 42 after playing 2,987 games and hitting 681 home runs. That means zero games pitched for the three-time MVP before 2022.


Not to mention zero home runs for another 42-year-old—Bartolo Colon—before connecting for his first at Petco Park. Nobody else was that old when hitting his first.


Baseball Zeroes is a virtual gold mine that will thrill trivia buffs and convince even rabid fans that they didn’t know it all after all.


Like a chef hoping his patrons rave about his cooking, I hope readers revel in this concept. The best thing they can say? “Gee, I didn’t know that!”


Leave it on the coffee table or the top of the toilet. This book is meant to be opened to any page and even read backwards.


It’s perfect for rain delays, long commercials between innings, or dreary winters that never seem to end.


I hope it will convince anyone who believes baseball is no longer the national pastime to change his or her mind quickly.


I also hope reading it will be as much fun as writing it. Bon chance!


Dan Schlossberg
Fair Lawn, NJ
June 15, 2022






Teams





0 Defeats suffered by the 1869 Cincinnati Red Stockings, the first professional team. They played 69 games and one game ended in a tie.


0 Home runs in 1906 World Series. Neither the White Sox nor Cubs connected over the course of that six-game, all-Chicago World Series during the Deadball Era.


[image: image]


0 At-bats in the majors for Archibald Wright Graham. While a med student at Maryland University, he began to “moonlight” as a minor-league player. Called up by the New York Giants in 1905, he got into a game as an outfield replacement but never batted. Though he won a minor-league batting title, he also graduated from med school and became a full-time doctor in 1909. His baseball nickname survived, however, thanks to the film Field of Dreams.


0 AL teams that wore pinstripes before 1912. That was the year the Yankees, then known as Highlanders, became the first.


0 World Series sweeps before 1914. Boston’s “Miracle” Braves, dead last on July 19, staged a stunning finish that lasted through the Fall Classic against Connie Mack’s Philadelphia Athletics. The A’s, favored to sweep, failed to win even a single game from the Braves, who won their only world championship that year as denizens of Boston.


0 Teams with turtle emblems. Only the Baltimore Terrapins, a Federal League team that lasted two years, had a terrapin image on their uniforms because the freshwater turtle was found in the nearby Chesapeake Bay.
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0 Players nicknamed by a collision—except for Crash Davis. Lawrence Columbus Davis got his nickname playing high school ball in Georgia. Playing shortstop, he crashed into the left fielder, who was chasing the same pop fly. He spent three years with the Philadelphia Athletics but a lifetime with the nickname, later popularized by the Kevin Costner film Bull Durham.


0 Deadball teams with numbers. The Cleveland Indians wore numbers on their sleeves as a one-year experiment in 1916 and the New York Yankees became the first to wear permanent numbers in 1929. The Yankee numerals matched player slots in the lineup. Rules requiring numbers were not enacted until 1937.


0 Numbers worn by Ty Cobb and Christy Mathewson. Both played before numbers became universal.


00 Uniform number worn by Cardinals pitcher Omar Olivares reflective of his initials. Why Paul Dade also wore it we don’t know, but it might have been well-deserved self-deprecation (he was a utilityman who always seemed to be the 25th man on his team’s roster).
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0 American League players with 22 total bases in one day. Thanks to a doubleheader, Al Oliver of the Texas Rangers compiled 21, an AL record, on August 17, 1980. He hit .303 lifetime.


09 Uniform number worn by San Diego Padres Benito Santiago, who said catchers shouldn’t wear a single digit because that number would be hidden behind the back strap of their chest protector.


0 Number worn by Oddibe McDowell, Al Oliver, Rey Ordoñez, Junior Ortiz, Adam Ottavino, Mallex Smith, Marcus Stroman, and a dozen others who would otherwise be forgotten if not for this book.


0 Dollars gamblers gave Buck Weaver to fix the World Series. The star third baseman of the Chicago White Sox was asked to join the conspiracy but refused, then played well during the 1919 Fall Classic. Weaver led both the Sox and the Reds with five extra-base hits while batting .324, hardly stats that suggest he was throwing games. Yet he was one of the eight Black Sox banned by Commissioner Kenesaw Mountain Landis in 1920. “Regardless of the verdict of juries,” Landis said, “no player who throws a game, no player that sits in a conference with a bunch of crooked players and gamblers where the ways and means of throwing games are planned and discussed and does not promptly tell his club about it will ever play professional baseball.” The eight men banned, including Weaver, had their records expunged and were prohibited from even buying tickets to future games.
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0 Known locations of plaque to Ray Chapman. Installed at Cleveland’s League Park after the shortstop suffered a fatal beaning in 1920, the plaque eventually moved to Municipal Stadium and Progressive Field. But it was missing for several years before turning up again.


0 Tripleheaders after 1920. One was played between the Pittsburgh Pirates and Cincinnati Reds on October 2 of that year, none since.


0 Players paid $100,000 on the 1927 Yankees. Babe Ruth’s $70,000 salary topped the payroll.


0 Teams with regular numbers before 1929. Although the Cleveland Indians tried wearing uniform numbers as early as 1916, the first team to don them on a regular basis was the 1929 New York Yankees. Numbers were handed out according to each player’s position in the lineup.


0 National League teams that went 300 games without being shut out. The New York Yankees, an American League team, had a 308-game streak in the ’30s.


0 Team hats before 1930 with a single sock logo. The 1931 Boston Red Sox hat was the only one that had just a single sock.
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0 Big-league lefties named Luis Tiant. Known for his twisting windup and Fu Manchu mustache, Luis Tiant was a four-time 20-game winner who won 122 games for the Boston Red Sox and helped pitch the team to the 1975 AL pennant. He threw right-handed though his father, pitching in Cuba and the Negro Leagues, threw from the port side.


0 Rules requiring teams to wear uniform numbers before 1937. As noted earlier, the Indians experimented with numbers on sleeves in 1916 and the Yankees began using them on a regular basis in 1929, but the leagues did not make numbers mandatory for another eight years.


.000 Team batting average of 1940 Chicago White Sox before and after Opening Day. They were victims of a Bob Feller no-hitter—the first one ever pitched in the first game of the season.


0 Teams that lost 20 doubleheaders in a season. The 1943 Philadelphia Athletics hold the record with 18 in a year that also included 20 straight losses and 105 overall.


0 Runs scored by New York Giants in three-way game. Although the Giants hosted a wartime fundraiser at the Polo Grounds on June 26, 1944, they failed to score. The Brooklyn Dodgers won the six-inning exhibition game, scoring five runs, while the New York Yankees managed just one. More than 50,000 fans watched the game, which allowed each team to play successive innings against the other two and then sit out an inning.
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0 Appearances by Carl Erskine in the Bobby Thomson game. Normally a starter, Erskine was a prospective ninth-inning reliever before he bounced a curve while warming up in the bullpen—convincing Dodgers manager Charlie Dressen to summon Ralph Branca instead. Thomson’s three-run homer gave the Giants a 5-4 victory and the NL pennant.


0 Balls hit over the fence by the 1945 Washington Senators at their own ballpark. The team hit 27 homers but only one—an inside-the-park shot by Joe Kuhel—at Griffith Stadium, their home park.


0 Major league teams with .300 batting averages since 1950. The Boston Red Sox, who hit .302 that year, were the last ballclub to produce such a solid team average in a single season.


0 Opening Day night games before 1950. The Cards beat the Pirates, 4–2, in that April 17 game at Sportsman’s Park, St. Louis. Many teams now start their seasons at night.


0 Days alone in first place for the 1951 New York Giants before the last day of the season. The Giants won, taking sole possession of first place, and had to await the outcome of the Dodgers game. Brooklyn beat Philadelphia, 9-8, in 10 innings to knot the race again and force a best-of-three playoff settled by Bobby Thomson’s “shot heard ‘round the world” in the ninth inning of the decisive Game 3 at the Polo Grounds. Thomson’s two-run homer was also the difference in the first game, a 3–1 victory for the Giants at Brooklyn’s Ebbets Field. The Dodgers won the second game, 10–0, behind rookie Clem Labine. The Giants finished with a 98–59 record, one game better than Brooklyn’s 97–60 record.


0 Teams that topped 15 runs in the first inning. The Brooklyn Dodgers own the major-league mark. Helped by a Duke Snider homer, they scored a record 15 times against Cincinnati on May 21, 1952, at Ebbets Field.
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0 Number of intentional walks Roger Maris received during his 61-homer season. Mickey Mantle was batting behind him.
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